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H E florid enumeration of beauties in a work 
of confeſſed merit, is a taſk abſurd in its 
Aer and an unpardonable effrontery to the taſte 


and judgment ot the reader. In the introductory 


remarks to a compoſition ſufficiently recommending, 


itſelf, it need not be ſaid; that the poetic imagery, 


and moral leſſons, every where inculcated, vie with 


each other for a partial preference and ſuperior | 


eſtimation. Their immortal author, has, in his 
private life, teſtified the natural and beneficial doc- 
trines enforced throughout his poems, to be not 
only within the compaſs, but even the incumbent 


: duty, of reaſon and chriſtianity, The univerſal 


applauſe of an admiring public, has raiſed him far 


beyond the reach of malevolent criticiſm, 1 2 regard 


to the erudition and claſſical excellencies of his 
writings. But with the annotator, the caſe is 
widely different. Tis there the ſtings of a perhaps 
too juſt ſeverity, will aim their poiſon. Unadequate 
to the taſk of perfect compoſition; unable, and 
even unexperienced, to arreſt the arrows of a well - 
founded, but ill- intentioned obſervation, he is doubly 
expoſed to the attacks of a ſet of men, to whom 


the name of critics is too ſoft an appellation. After 


ſo brief an introduction, may it be preſumed, that the 
nature of a n ** ſhould, in the opi- 
| nion 


FF EAT 


nion of the candid, palliate any vifible incoherencies. 
that may occur on a general and connected review 
of the whole ſeries of notes. This, however tri- 
fling, muſt be allowed a reaſonable defence. It 
may be farther added, that tho' the moral reflections 
they .contain, are ſuch as muſt evidently ariſe on a 
peruſal of Dr. YouxG's ſentiments, they till en- 
farce the author's benevolent intentions; and, by a 
ſtrict confinement to the univerſal ſyſtem of reaſoi- 
ing, prejudice no one in behalf of a faith incon- 
ſiſtent with that of chriſtian charity. 5 
The claſſical quotations would have been intro- 
duced with more propriety, had an Engliſh tranſla - 
tion been immediately ſubjoined ; but the limits of 
the work would not admit of fo conſiderable an 


addition. 


1 n 2425 228 
Rev. Du. . EDWARD YOUN | 
, 57 M D : 8 PER ig Ee 
1 5 15 Ht ec 4471 ee ee 
| D B. YOUNG. was. Gs bon of Dr. Ethward 
Jung, Dean of Sarum; Fellow of Wincheſter 
„College, and rector of Upham, in Hampfhire, 
where this our author and his onty ſon was bern 
in the year 108. f; anb being put at proper age d 
Wincheſter-ſehbol, he became a ſeholar upon "that 
foundation; his father was fupertorly- 'eminetit as a 
chriſtian and. a ſcholar. Of this worthy man there 1 
remains two: volumes of Sermons upon various | 
occaſions, | which are reckoned ſome of the” beſt in 
our language. Such learning and fo gobd an el. 
ample, were not ſlow in exciting Nu emulation” — 
of this ingenious divine and poet g who we taught by 
his father the arts of morals and humanity. When 
qualified for the Univerſity, he Was matr iculated : 
into” All-Souts College, in Orford, and deligning 
to follow the civil law, took a degree in that pro- 
| ee nel was while i was this ſituation that he wrote 
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116 poem on ie Laſt Day, which, coming from a 
layman, gave univerſal ſatisfaction; and this was 
ſoon after ſollowed by his poem, entitled, The Force 
of Religion; or, Vanquifhed Love, which was well 
received by the public, and particularly pleafing 
to the noble family for whoſe amuſement it was 
chiefly calculated; and ſuch was the ſucceſs, of theſe 
two poems, in an age when the nobleſt productions 


were common, and even the meaneſt rewarded, that 


he was taken particular notice of by ſeveral of the 


nobility; and the turn of his mind leading him to 


the church, he went into orders, and was made 


Aa 


one of the King's chaplains. He afterwards ob- 
tained the living of Welwyn, in Hertfordſhire, 
worth about five hundred pounds per annum; and 
though ever in the full blaze of favour, he never | 


had the fortune to riſe to greater preferment. In- 


deed, it muſt be allowed, that during the laſt reign, 


the arts of poetry, or of real eloquence, were but 
little promoted or encouraged from the throne. 


For fame ears before dhe derdhisof the late 
prince of Wales, Dr. Young, who was in favour 
with that prince, attended the court pretty con- 


ſtantly; but, upon his deceaſe, all hopes of church 
advancement vaniſhed: and towards the latter end 


of his life the deſire of fortuhe ſeemed to forſake 
him. For in his „ bim 


ſelf, he obſerves, that chere was 
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Notwithſtanding, upon the death of the late 
Dr. Hales, he was taken into the ſervice of the 
Princeſs Dowager of Walen and ſuecedded as * 
pavy chaplain, | 

When pretty far advanced in i . 
hs lady Elizabeth Lee*, daughter of the late:eatl 
hy „Le. This dy was a wee and: had 


1 3 


4 * 
e *. 3 —— 
—— —— —_ 3 | ö x * I uh 


* His connection with this e FO ads his father der 
quaintance with Lady Anne Wharton, the firſt wife of Th 
Wharton, Eſq; afterwards Marquis of Wharton, and ſecor 
daughter and coyheireſs. of Sir Henry Lee, of Ditchley, in Ox- 
fordſhire. She Was à lady eminent for her excellent genius and 
poeticsl ralents, in the reign-of K. Oharles II. Her father having 
no ſon, left his eſtate to be divided between her and her fiſter, the 
Counteſs of Abington, whoſe memory Mr. Dryden has celebrated 
in a funeral panegyric, entitled, Eleanora, She had ng iſſue by 
Mr. Wharton. The match it ſeems proved a little unhappy, in- 
ſomuch that ſhe once thought of ſeparating herſelf. from him. 
In 1681 me went to France, on account of her health, but re- 
turning home the nent year, ſhe held a correſpondence, among 
others, with Dr. Burnett, whoſe letters ſtrongly intimate her: 
leading 2 gay life, and being ſo thoughtleſs of religious duties, as. 
o give the Doctor a. ſuſpicion of her giving way to beiden = 
} _ notions. However, he admired her poetical talents, and in re- = 
' turn to ſome paems He made him a prefenr-of, he ſent her ſeveral! | 
* compoſed by himſelf, namely, The Secrets of Friend/bip , Upon: they | 
j Creation; Pure Love; Love Magnetiſm Peiendſbip' s Ae; 
F A congraretarion upon bis return to a retired courſe of Li; and 4 Para- 
| phraſe, on the 33 of Juiab, in Imitgrian of one by Ars. Anne Wharton,” 
It was the fight of a Poem of her's which occafioned nim td, 
write his two cantos of Divine Peeſy. It appears by theſe letters. 
that Mr, Waller admired her poetical talents, and living i in great 
intimacy and friendſhip with the family, his neighbours arWinchen-: 
don, he wrote On tbe Paraphaſe on the Lord's Prayer, woritten alſa iyi 
Mrs. Wharton ; and it was this excellent paraphraſe | that induced 
| him to write Some Reflection, on the ſeveral Petitions in the ſame Prayer. 
This lady, among other poems, wrote, A Paraphraſe on the Lamen- 
tation of Feremiab ; Verſes to Mr. Walker ; 3: .and an N on the Death 
2 the Earl of Roche er. | 
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two children, a ſon and a daughter, who were both 
extremely meritorious, but both died young, and 
within a ſhort time of each other. What he felt 
for their loſs, as well as for that of his wife, we | 
may eaſily perceive, by his fine poem of the Night 
Thoughts, in which they are charaQerized; the 
young lady under the name of Narciſſa, her bro- q 
ther by that of Philander; and his wife, though 
nameleſs, is frequently mentioned. He thus de- | 
Kens his loſs, 3 in N apoſtrophe to + 88 eee f 
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| Tnfatiate archer! Sed. not one ſuffce? | 
Thy ſhaft fler | thrige, and re * rect was 
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"Though 3 in 0 ME be ain Wi to cultivate | 
the mules, and at different times he publiſhed. his 
tragedies and;poems, each of which were reckoned 
excellent in their way. His fatires, epritled,, =... 
Love. of Fame, or, The Univerſal PEER E, are by... 
many conſidered as his principal —— and fi 
were written early in life. If terſeneſs of ſtyle, 
brilliancy of wit, or fimplicity of ſübject, can en- 

ſure applauſe, Dr. er e nd it nen 

die occafion. Keel ; . 

Our author ought alſo to be: ee as a tra- 4 
gie poet. The Revenge is undoubtedly. his beſt per- 

formance. - NWS. you as a maden critic e informs : 
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2 We „ not ls theſe Cities, once in reac favour and. 

ettecm, are wearing out of faſhion, _unlefs, as Dean Swift has * 
juftly ſaid of them, the ſatirin mould have been n more er,, 

or more feyere.” is 
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Rev? Dr. ED WARN Vous. v. 


e, met, ani juſtly, with great ſucceſs, —It appears 
a that the author drew his plan, 1 in one reſ- 
pect from Shakeſpeare's Othello, and in another, 
from Mrs. Behn's Abdalarar; and we may venture 
to affirm, that in point of poetical merit, Dr. Young 
far exceeds his originals. In ſhort, to do the author 
that juſtice his genius demands, we muſt candidly 
allow this piece a diſtinguiſhed' Place in the firſt claſs 
of our dramatic writers; ; and were an impartial ex- 
aminer; laying aſide every peculiar prejudice, to 
forma comparative judgment of this and other pro- 
ductions on a fimilar plan, he muſt, excluſively of 

a few, ' confeſs this a chef ad eofivie! moſt worthy 


his approbation.—The tragedy of Bufiris, another 


work of the doctor's, was firſt acted in the year 


1719, and tho" doubtleſs it has dramatic merit, is 


by no means equally beautiful with the Revenge. 


Many of its thoughts are admirable, and convey a 
juſt; tho? rather faint idea of the author's excellence; 
but we meet with a falſe ſublimity in ſeveral poe - 
tic flights, which confounds the ſelected elegance 
of the ſentiments, and renders che "JO pats 
bombaſt. Þ 

The laſt of Young's tragedies was written on the 8 
Lime: plan as a french piece of great merit, and in- 
tituled The Brothers. The author's charity and ge- 
nius here ſeem to contend for our ſuperior encomi- 
ums, fince he beſtowed the whole profits of this 


piece to purpoſes of benevolence.” The former act 


* generoſity over-balances/ the latter by far, and 


culiarly ſtriking; but thou 


indeed in a critical view, we thi! its merit not pe- ; 
his reputation as an 
author required no increaſe, his humanity was a 


1 argument with his un- enraptur'd admi- 


rers, 
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rers, and . bim more amiable than ingeni- 
ous in the general eye. of the world. 1 : 
As the compoſer of the Night Thoughts | 
we muſt now vie him in another light. Morality 
= and tears of ſorrow, animate this, work, which as a 
poetic compoſition, muſt with juſtice be reckoned 
original. His manner has not heen. unrivalled, but 
his extent of genius has never, fmce been equalled. 
Tbe general encomiums laviſhed on the Night 0 
Thoughts, have been as juſt as unbounded. The 
 fincerely, pious, | as well as. the giddy and profane | 
have thewn... their, admiration, of “ the unhappy 
batd whoſe griefs in melting oumbers flow, and 
melaacholy.joys diffuſe around.” The concomitant 
cauſes of alien, from the loſs of his Wife, 
Dayghter, and Son in law, were his firſt and chief C 
motives. toward the compoſition of this-work. He | 
_ addreſſes) them to his ſon, whoſe real name is con- = 
qealed under tlie fictitipus title of Larengo. The 
wonld and its pleafures had drawn him from a purſuit 
of thoſt moral duties his rms Fee — — 
rendered him the victim of his c and. * y 
of of his admonition, | 1 
his! ſecret retirement, — 2 ollie ar a a 
Bacchanalian ſeciety; the qpitaph on the departed 
world; datan's approach; from his. dungeon on the 
judgment day, are ſome- what ſuperior to che natural 
extent of imagination. A true ſuplimity, and the 
fichte of a genus ſupexior to the taſł of admiration, 
mark them as the 'never-fading relics of why a a „ 
| _ thor” $cBCBOXF « :: <<} SH SLY 19915 | 
Should eritieiſm aim. her malign. eat at, our 
poet, and urge het his excellence Confified ſolely 


the unpre-, 


in een we oak recommend. the unf 
judiced 


Rey, Dr. EpwARD Youns. E ++ 30 vii. | 


Judiced to 2 peruſal of the author's works in proſe ; 
and let them judge, if ſuch an attack can be in any 
reſpect founded on impartial truth. He dedicated 
his eftimate of human life to - Queen Caroline 
which was univerſally admired by the public. Dr. 
Hill, from thence drew up a work entitled the 
New Eftimaze | in 1754, which ſerved as a ſecond part. 
At the advanced period of 80 years of age he wrote 
his Conjectures on Original Compoſition,” ' Tho? com- 
poſed at that æra, they contain moſt judicious re- 
marks on writers of ankiquity, and of more mo- 
dern times. The abovementioned works ſhewed 
his ſurprizing fuperiority of genius even in more 
than the decline of age; and like a taper, as he 
advanced towards his diffotution, he blazed with 
more than, wonted light. "TM laſt: of the Doctor's 
performances, which may be alſo / deemed the 
worſt, was called The Rs  —_— It lays no real 
dum to merit; and even from its errors, is ſo 
unhappy as not to call obſcurity to its aid; but 
Nature muſt be obeyed. © His' advanced age, and 
the impofition of the- TE are . n e 
muſt liſten to- 

The fame Voung Kad -achyubiſed; by: grey years 
of excellence could no ways be diminiſhed. Even 
in old age, Whatever might de his diminution” of 
critical merit, he claimed that reverence he was 
Juffly entitled to, As a poet, he muſt be allowed 
to have tranſmitted the only pure ideas of err 


genius; and as a chriſtian, was ane of the 


eſt examples of primeval piety. There ſell to the 
author's ſhare as much variety as was adequate to 
a a ſuperiority. in the art of poetry, - His youth 
wat the dawn of his ann. and Tone 
| with 
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with a {ately luſtre. Solemnity and gloomineſs | 
-of thought muſt apparently have actuated him in 


a more than uſual degree. Each line of his works 
clearly teſtifies it. He generally ſpent ſeveral 


hours among the tombs of his church-yard when 
he could, with zany propriety, gain his completeſt 


wiſh, a retired ſolitude. for contemplation 
12 his moſt private converſation,, as well as in 
— ſenüments he intended for che public eye, he 


ſeem' d to have his whole, attention directed to a ſu - 


ture life“. The. moſt apparent trifles, when guided 
by his hand, were diverted from their natural i in- 


N  fignificancy 10:4 moral tendency ; and. in particular, 
in gardening. He had an alcove, with,/a bench, 
painted in ſuch a manner, that from a diſtant view 
it appeared a reality, but on an approach, the ſpec- 

tator perekived the argifice, and was preſented with 
the following motto, Ioiſibilia aun decipiunt, The 


things unſeen do not deceiye us.“ He was however 
no enemy to innocent amuſements; he inſtituted, 
for inſtange, an, Aſſembly and a Bowling- Green in 
the pariſh where he Mag rector, and often. himſelf, 


not only joined, but endeavoured to, promote the 
mirth of the compa 


This trait in his character 
mgſt cradicate any 775 
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In the middle is inſcriberl, 
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following inſ-fiþtion® ſippofet”rofhe' Five there by che order of 
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cions of /a-to0.,unſocial diſ- 
3 en OT}, anhyY fimlar errers he might naturally 
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Satire was a weapon he aften * againſt thoſe 
| whoſe, converſation. betray'd their want of decency, 
and a diſreſpect towards religion. His wit was ge- 
. nerally well aim'd, and poignant, as may be ga- 
thered from has extempore epigram on Voltaire, who 
in his preſence, was turning into ridicule the allego- 


rical images of Milton' s Death and Sin. Voung 
thus addreſſed him, ns 


Thou art ſo witty, profligate, amb thin, 
Thou ſeem'ft a Milton, with his Death and Sin. 


Preaching, (as his office requir'd,) one Sunday at 
St. James's, the inattention of the audience baftled 
his utmoſt endeavours to enforce the ſound argument 
of morality ; Compaſſionate feelings for their folly, 
got the better of his wonted decorum, and he burſt 
into a flood of tears. As he loft the vigour of his 
intellectual faculties, he viſibly felt decay, and con- 
feſſed the ſecond childhood of age ſtood in need of 
its wonted protection. He humanely forgave the 
follies of his ſon, when on his death-bed, and expi- 
red, April. 5, 1765, with the general regret of thoſe 
who were conſcious that his actions had deen found- 


ed on the laudable Jenn, of benevolence apparent 
In his writings. 


The following tribute to che memory of Dr. 


Young, coinpoſed by a ſympathizing friend, bears 
no {mall marks of; genius and e 
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ELEGIAC ODE, 


Written to the Memory of 


The late Dr. Oo UNO. 


cc Grief ſa fait hs il with art, | 
Or en, numbers with a bleeding heart. 


. 1 ek Ferse. 


5 e 
IN Contemptation” s winding maze, 
Hood wink'd the wand'rer Fancy ſtrays, 
And ſeeks in vain for light; 


Unleſs found Reaſon's piercing beam 4 
Darts on the ſoul its viyid gleam, 


And clears the mental bebt. 


IE 
Twas this afflicted Nene miſled, 
When *midft the manſions of the dead, 
He pour'd his plaintive note; 
Loft in a melancholy mood, 


The bard his midnight theme 8 


Scarce knowing what he wrote. 
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5 III. | 
He wept his dear Narcifſe's* doom, 
Cut off in youth's meridian bloom, 
Een in the bridal hour; 
In vain the father ſtept between, 
With ſtreaming eye and ſuppliant mien, | 
To bend the ſtubborn pow'r. 
IV. by 
Vain were his bebe, and vain hg cares, 
Vain all his ſupplicating prayers, f 
 Vainerv'ry art he try'd&jjj | 
Dnmov'd, Death hutrl'd his ruthleſs dann, n 


It pierc'd the fair Narciſſa's heart. . 150 


She felt the ſtroke and Arado, ET 


» EEE 


7 * ; 
* h 
r 
* 


She fell as falls the tender down - SL ATE, © 

Sad victim of an April ſhow,” 15 
With pale and drooping, dend; : 

With odour loſt and faded hu, 

Doom'd to the ſpot on which it een „ e ot þ 
It ſeeks its native bet. 


p FE; 4 
Oft as the ſhades of night reins; og 


Midſt heaps of graves the father 'mourn'd, * 


And figh'd a father's pain; „ | 
—— eee nnen poets | 
The perſon mentioned in Night Thaughts under the title 


of Narciſſa, is generally ſuppol d 10 de and (rery likely) was his 


daughter, who died upder 20 year s of age, who, being ill with 


2 conſumption, the Doctor tobk her, by the wivice df 'the phy- 
eians, to the ſouth of France, where ne fupyiveiber arrival but @ 


few weeks, when her afflicted Salt. obliged (with the affiſt- 
ance of his. man) to bury. her himſelf; the inhs inhabitants lookin a cben 
all preteſtants as jafidels, or rather as hrutes, not allowing 


chriſtian burial. "Humanity bluſhes at the thought! while ſupet- 


ſition owns herſelf dead to the common feelings of ſenfibility. 


| 
| | 


xü nx. The LIE of the 


Alone with punctual ſteps and 2 


He kept appointment with his woe, 
Kd hail'd the ſolemn ſcene. . 


VII. 


4 There, on ſome time-Wörn tomb reclin' a8. 


He gave to grief his manly mind, 
And dropt th' expreſſive A 
With many a wild diftraged ought, 


In Fancy's web, by ſorrow! eee 


He e his grief Hiocere. l 211 . ry . 


47 VIII. i3* 1 111 
Lamenting. bed! 1 dot too art dead, 


Peace to thy reſtlefs Wand ring hat, - = 4 es 5 


That flits along the gloo + 
Oft is it ſeen at dead of ae 


To wing ſolitary, flight), 
To lov'd d Narci/ſa 8. tomb. 15 10 A ns 1c mii 


: | AX Iniqoo 15 50 : Jy; on q ch ** 
= 
Fond ſhade! to thee this penſive lay,” 0e. 33, 


A weeping muſe aſpires to pay, Je S155 O7 © 


O take the mournful due 


From kindred ſorrow ſprung this nn 


Sacred to poor 77 8 . 00 BG ate ads 25 


0 isRNN ad. to. 50 


O may hols colours dent ade — e eee 
On this poetic canyaſs laid, abba ol 


"Te prompe the forfal figh z in 


Sell may; the ſpeaking DR Sa bas 
| And while they paint the tender ta rake, 0 % 0 
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Rev. Dr. EpwaR PD YouNG. i 


Previous to his death, Dr. Young ordered all 
his manuſcripts to be committed to the flames, 
Thoſe who know how much he comprized in a 
ſmall compaſs, thoſe who recolle& that he never 
wrote on trivial ſubjects, muſt lament both his 
modeſty and the irreparable loſs to poſterity; ; when 
they conſider that he was the intimate acquaint- 
ance of Addiſon, that he himſelf was one of the 
writers of the Sheclator, and, excepting Dr. Pearce, 
the late bzſhop of Rocheſter, the laſt ſurviving 


genius of that incomparable aſſemblage of authors. 


7 * 


vB * N88 K. ce Vg cb 8d ee Ned 
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45 the ſes of * 1 was real, not Hel- 
SOT tious; ſo the method purſued init, was rather im- 

poſed, by what ſpontaneouſly. aroſe in the author's. 
mind on that occaſion, than meditated, or deſigned. 
Which will appear very probable from the nature of it. 
For it differs from the common mode of Poetry; which 
is, from long narrations to draw ſhort morals: Here, 
on the contrary, the narrative is ſhort, and the. morality 
ariſing from it makes the bulk of the Poem. The 
reaſon of it is, That the facts mentioned did naturally 
Pour theſe moral refections on the thoug ht of the writer, 


The” 
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[ TH E Ai 8 ſcenes of diſtreſs into which the author 
= ts involyd,) and'the glqomy Proſpet-which nature is ſup- 
$ poſed to fat at the pertod of his conte mplations, lead him 
4 to a metaphorical, as well as moral reflection on his miſ- 
| fortunes, — His petitionary addreſs to the Deity, — Senti- 
I 1 ments on the 27 of Ting. A pottical, minute, and i compa- 
1 rative view'of the being of nun. Ze author repr oves 
. the attachment of mankind t rhe folies. of the World, and 
their inanimate -firuatipn in Yegard 10% immortalit 2 
'Y Prints out the deln ſaę vanities of an ili grounded 50e. 
1 An adareſs to death, An u fecing view of the: variety 
1 of miſeries incident to man. A ſerious admonition 10 
F Lorenzo. The anthor, as a proof” of the inſtability at- 
4 tendant on Human aviſhes; "Hites the death of Philanden; 
BY aud morenfully refietts, that from thence * ariſes the ggin 
2 his misfortunes. —— The vanity of ſublunary eoiſtum, | 
and danger of Procraſti nation in the concerns of the Scul; 
eech of which is beautifully verified in the example of 
Pjbilander.— The approach of murn cloſes the contem- 
. plations of the firſt night, and our author concludes with 
|  aavd/t and elegant PO: to Mr. Pope. 
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1 


IR'D nature's ſweet reſtorer, balmy ep! 
He, ke the world, lis ready viſit pays 
Where fortune miles; : the wretched he forſakes : : 


1 
— _—_ „ * * i 
* 4 * ck — 


Line 1. 17 nature 's e e fleep. 1] The e of IA 


third perſon is, has apparently led many, who peruſe the works 


of our author, into an error; on a ſuppoſition, that the preceding 
line was intended as an addreſs to fleep. Mi. Melmoth in par- 
ticular. obſerves, in his tremaiks on the Night Thoughts, that 
as per feftly. proper to begin wwigh' a ſort of reproac hing addreſs to the 
fower which denied bit repoſe. - A continuation in the ſecond perſon 


muſt have been ſo evidently neceſſary to common ſenſe, that Dr. 


Young could never have expoſed himſelf to criticiſm, had he had 
an idea that the commencemnt of his poem might have admitted 
a diſpute. As an addreſs therefore it cannot be confidered,- and 
that it was not invocatory, the following lines gg ſufficient. evi- 
dence. The punctuation will, I. allow, give room for doubrs, 
and the pronoun immediately following, may render the ſenſe of 


our author ambiguous; but we meet with ſeveral inſtances of the 
like in ſeripture. Night, ſable Goddeſs | in the 18th line, though 


not exactly fimilar in regard to the pronoun, is ' ſo with reſpect to 
the punctuation. | 


B 5 Swift 


e 


2 Ihe Cour TLAIN r. Night ; 
Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe, 
And lights on lids unſully'd with a tear. 

From ſhort U. uſual) and diſturb'd repoſe, 
I wake: How appy they, who wake no more! 
Vet that were vain, if dreams infeſt the grave. 
I wake, emerging from a ſea of dreams 
Tumultuous; where my wreck'd, deſponding 
From wave to wave of fancy'd miſery, | [thought, 
At random drove, her helm of reaſon loſt ; 
Tho' now reſtor'd, tis only change of pain, 
(A bitter change! ) ſeverer for ſevere. : 
The day too ſhort for my diſtreſs ! and night, 15 
Ev'n in the zenith of her dark domain, | 
Is ſun-ſhine, to the colonr of my fate. 


—— * — 


0 


— * _ _— —— 2 


on That pirt i tle heavens directly e over our bangs, uſed d figura- 
tively as the centre of darkneſs. 
Line 5. And lights on lids unſully'd with a tear.) The metaphorical 


deſcription of ſleep is amazingly pretty, and tho' the metonymy 


is ſomewhat incorrect, the concluding thought is natural and 
pleafing. Dr. Young, at the ſame time that he excels in the 


| beautycof his poetry, rarely exceeds the bounds of nature. His 


images are lively, his narrations affecting, and from the coherence 
of their beauties, muſt greatly intereſt the feelings of the reader. 
Line 7. How boppy they, wvbo w0ake no more!] The melancholy | 
fituation of the poet might naturally have led him, in a human 
ſenſe, to the above reflection. No one had greater cauſe to uſe 


the Pſalmiſt's words, „ Hath God forgotten to be gracious? | 


but had he added, It is mine own Infirmity,” the fortitude of 
virtue had overbalanced the calamities of life. | 
Line 9. 1 wake, emer gingo——] This compariſon, the more 
we examine it, the more natural it muſt appear. The metaphor 
is beautifully exp" Ave, and paints inimitably the revolutions of an 
unquiet mind. No pot attracts our pity , or wins on our attention 
with ſuch perſuaſive arguments. We view his fituation as our 
own... His ſentiments are ſublime, his doctrine truly pious, and, 
while he charnſs us as a poer, he inculcates the moſt cheiga 


admonitions, 
Night, 


we 


On Life, Death, and Immortality. 3 

Night, fable goddeſs! from her cbon! chrone, | 
In rayleſs majeſty, now ftretc nes forth | 
Her leaden ſceptre o'er a ſlumb'ring, world. 20 
Silence, how dead! and darkneſs, how profound! 
Nor eye, nor liſt'ning ear, an object finds; 
Creation ſleeps. Tis, as the gen' ral pulſe 
Of life ſtood ſtill, and nature made a * | 
An aweful pauſe ! prophetic of her as 
And let her prophecy be foon fulfill'd, 


Fate! drop the curtain; I can loſe no more. 


Silence, and Darkneſs ! ſolema fifters ! twins- 
From antient Night, who nurſe the tender thought 
To reaſon, and on reaſon build reſolve, 39 


(That column of true majeſty 1 in man) 


Aſſiſt me: I will thank you in the grave; 
The grave, your kingdom : There this frame mall 


A victim ſacred to your dreary ſhrine: [fall 
But what are ye? THOU, who didf put to flight 
Primeval* Silence, when the morning-ſtars, 35 


"Line 19. Night, fable Goddeſs 11 The emblematical deſcription of 


night, the contemplative reflections that enſue, and the calm refig- 


nation of the author, are ſo naturally and fnetingly expreſs'd, that 
they need no comment: We meet with no deſcription. of the ſable 
Goddeſs ſo correctly poetic. ** Her leaden ſceptre o'er a flum 
b'ring world” impreſſes a-ftriking idea on the mind, not only from 
the metaphor, but from the figurative expreſſion of the language. 
Line 35. But what are ye ?] This moral reflection, on cloſing 
an addreſs to imaginary. beings, evinces the defign of the 
author to have been truly original; and. the ſudden and ſublime 
tranſition which immediately follows, ſhews him ts have been in- 


 ſpired with the moſt earneſt and unfeigned piety. How neceſſary 
an affiftant the machinery of a poem has prov'd to its author, mo- 


cern as well as ancient works will teſtifr. A barten ſoil to need 
fuck culture !- Diveſted of theſe ornaments, LITE, DEAr R, and» 
IMMORTALITY addreſs the ſoul, and ina ayle how ine ing 5 
how forcible 8 5 
2 1 Sable, Duſky, Z 
* The. original chaos Tor confuſion of things be fore the creation. 


A E 


4 + The CoMTTLALIN T. Night 1. 
Exulting, ſhouted o'er the riſing hall; 5 
O THOU !.whoſe word from Pra 4 ſtruck 
That ipark the ſun; ſtrike wiſdom from my ſoul ; 
My ſoul, which flies to Thee, ber truſt, her treats, 
As Eee to their gold, while others reſt. 41 

Thro' this opaque“ of nature, and of foul, 
This double night, tranſmit one pitying ray, 

To lighten. and to chear, O lead my mind, 
{A mind thar fain would wander from its woe) 45 
Lead it thro' various ſcenes of ſiſe, and death; ; 
And from each ſcene the nobleft truths ſoars, 5 
Nor leſs inſpire my conduct, than my ſong 3. 
Teach my beſt reaſon, are my beſt will | 
Teach rectitude; and fix my flew! reſelycx 50 
Wiſdom to wed, and pay her long artear: | 
Nor let the Phial of thy yengeance, pour N 
Py this s devoted bare, be dds 10 ain. 


The 
1 {4 : 1 
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Wis 8. O thou! whoſe word from 775 darkne rite Trete is 1 
| ene 1 T. wid fr 12 deity, v! FI 1 T ik Equally 
beautiful with the grandeur of 4he ſubje&t ; and ah fimpilarity be. 
tween it and Milton's Invocation: af-the ds ner" is an ae 
_ of Mr. Young's excellenge.: -: - 
b —— Thou from the ert 29 
Waſt preſent, and with mighty wings ont presd G 
Dore: like fart brooding. on. the. yaſt abyſs 
And mad' it pregnant ; what in me is dark, 

. IIlumin; what is dow, raiſe and ſupporr. "BOT 

Line 43. Thin doable night] An opaque of nature as proceeding i 
from the variety of diſtreſsful occurrences he laboured under of 
ſoul, flom his inability of treating an and momentary a ſcb- 
Jeck, wich an adequate ſublimity. 

Line 52. Mor det ibe phial of thy 2 9 A cruly 
chriftjan prayer, and how effefual, we may gather from the ſyſtem 
of chriſtianity which this work affords. From dhe complicated. 
ſeries of Dr. Young's misfortunes, aroſe the ſerious, thqygh ſad. 
wane which 46h has tranſmitted 10 . nor is the mw 


A A ſurface of darkoofs. 


On Life, Death, and Immortality. 5 
The bell ſtrikes one. We take no note of time, 
But from its loſs. To give it then a tongue, 55 
Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, 7 1 
I feel the ſolemn ſound. If heard aright, 

It is the nell of my departed hours: 
W here are they ?. With the years beyond the flood. 1 


It is the /ignal that demands diſpatch ; 60 


How much is to be done? my hopes and fears 
Start up alarm'd, and o'er life's narrow verge 
Look down—on what ? a fathomleſs abyſs“* ;. 
A dread eternity: how ſurely mine 1 
And can eternity belong to me, | 6s: 
Foor penſioner on the bounties of an hour 2- 

Hen pane how rich, hay: _ .how auguſt, 
How 


— 


_—_— _— 


— — 4 —— — 


10 deafen'd to the n of eligion, 225 that FE che: ohial would 
be pour'd in vain.” 

Line 54. The bell Prite one. We take no note of time, ] The con- 
cifeneſs and ſolemnity of theſe periods cannot fail of enforcing - 
their beauties on the reader. A long digreffion, on ſuch à fud- 
jeft, and in ſuch a ſcene, would-have been unpardonable in a poet, 
«© To give it then a tongue is wiſe in Man, is an admirable > 
thought, and ſpecifies' from what a _ wiſh may bo drawn .. 
the moſt i m portant leſſons of wiſdoms” | I 
Line 59. Where are they ?}* This na rr momentous | queſ-" 
tion is beautifully anfwered ““ With the years beyond the flood.” = 
So remote a diſtance of time, poetically and ſenſibly expreſſes the. 
Irretrievable loſs of miſpent hours, and the confideration that» 
yeſterday is equally irrevocable with the aacediluvian an, wg - 
undoubtedly ftrike the ſenſible reader, bf 

Line 6 5. And can eternity belong 40 = The beautiful contraſt 
contained in this and the following lines, conciſely expreſſes not . 


only the equality, but dignity of mankind: . 
Line 67. How poor, bowe rich, boty abject, bow auguſt,)] Mr. Mel-. 


moth remarks the continued length of this period as. an unpardon- - 
able error in poetry. In a frivolous digreffion, or trifling de,, 


. 1 coincide with his opinion; but the grandeur and, 
; Cablicdicy 
* A bottomleſs pit. 
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© Sho Co MY LAI N r. Night . 


How complicate, how wonderful, is man! 


How paſſing wonder HE, who made him fach ! 1 


Who centred in our make ſuch ſtrange extremes ! 70 

From different natures marvelouſly mixt, 

Connection exquiſite of diſtant worlds! 

Niſtinguiſh'd link in Being's endleſs. chain! 

Midway from nothing to the Deity ? TOE 

A beam ethereal+ ſully'd, and abſorpt ! 15 

Tho' ſully'd, and diſhonour'd, ſtill divine! | 

Dim miniature of greatneſs abſolute! _ 

An heir of glory! a frail child of: duſt ! 

Helpleſs men? inſect infinite! | | 

A worm ! a god 1-I vemble at myſelf, 8 

And in myſelf am loſt! At home a ſtranger, 

Thought wanders up and down, ſurpris'd, aghaſt, 

And wond'ring at her-own how reaſon reels! 

O what a miracle to man is man, RT 

an er diſtreſs'd ! what ) joy, what dren 85 
_ Alternately 


* > . 
— 4 —— — en np 212 ———-— 


ſoblimity of the ſubje, the dignity of the ſentiments, and 
be uty of the poetry, remove all cauſe of ariticiſm. | 
Line 71. ConneSion exquiſite of diftant worlds.) | The unbounded 


| Imagination of our poet, may, in the opinion of fome readers, 


have led him into an unintelligible ſentiment; but when we con- 
fider “ dift ant worlds” as metaphorical, and alluding to the 
contrariety of natures or paſſions in the ſoul; the. thought, I think, 


Line Yo. 4 worm! a god'—] The concluſion of Dr. Young's 
reflexjon is ſtriking and expreſſive. He paints out the frail and. 
lamentable condition! of Man in this world, by a very natural 
alluſion; and in a moment admirably hold to view the immutable 


_ dignity of the ſoul, Mr. Melmath's exiticifin cannot en 


eonfuted than by A worm i a god! * 5 
Line 85. Triumphantly diſreſrd!] In how dewediug a n 


the diftrefſes attendant on earthly calamities appear, when held in 


exmpericion with theſe ſublime 'reftexions on the ſoul, We yOu 
the 


+ Heavenly, _ 4 Obſcured, 


On x; fe, Death, and Inmertality. 755 


Alternately tranſported, and alarm'd! 
What can preſerve my life? or what deſtroy ? 
An angel's arm can't ſnatch me from the grave ; 
Legions of angels can't confine me there. 
is paſt conjecture; all things riſe in proof: 99 
While o'er my limbs /&p"s {oft dominion ſpread, 
What, tho' my ſoul phaataſtic meaſures trod 
Oer fa ry fields; or mourn'd along the gloom 
Of pathleſs woods; or down the craggy ſteep 
Hurl'd headlong, fwam with pain the mantled* pool; 
Or ſcal'd the eliff; or danc'd on hollow winds, 96 
With antic ſhapes, wild natives of the brain? 
Her ceaſeleſs flight, tho' devious, ſpeaks her nature 
Of ſubtler eſſence than the trodden clod; 
Active, aëreal, tow'ring, unconfin d, 100 
Untfetter'd with her groſs companion's fall. 
Ev'n fileat night proglaigs my foul immartal :;.. 
Ev*n ſilent night proclaims: eternal day. 
For human wealt, Heav'n huſbands all events, 
Dull ſleep inſtru&s, nor ſport vain dreams in vain. tos,” 
Why then heir loſs deplore, that are not loſt ? 
Why wanders wretched thought their tomb around, 
In infidel diſtreſs? Are angels there? 
|} Slumbers, rak'd up in duſt, ethereal bre I 


* — — ST * 


| * Smootb. Benefit. , 
the ſpirit of the author, lofe all thoughts of human REP TY 
and are ſolely enwapt in the triumphant diſtreſs of Immortaliiy 1 
Liue gg. Swan with ain the mant led poc ;] There appears au 
apparent inconſiſtency in the above. I be epithet © mantlcd” is 
Incongruous.with. 5* pain, by but che error is, fo tlifling, that ic 
ſnould paſs unobſerved. | 
Line 101. Unſetier'd wich her groſs darn s fall,] Unfetter'd: 
with 2 fall“ is another of thoſe unavoid able errors which we can- 
not fail meeting with in the moſt correct Poetry. I have re- 
marked jr, let it ſhouid fall under che eye of ſome ilul-natured 
Ciitic, who might be readier to diſcover than forgive an error. 


They 


T :; The ComrPrarnt. -- Night r. 
They live! they greatly live a life on earth 110 
Unkindied, unconceiv'd; and from an eye 
Of tenderneſs; let heav? ly pity fall 
On me, more juſtly number'd with the dead.. 
This is the deſart, this the ſolitude : | 
How populous ! how vital, is the grave! 1157 
This is creation's melancheſy vault, | 
The vale funereal*, the ſaid et gloom; 
The land of apparitions, empty ſhades ! 
All, all on earth is "ſhadow, all beyond 
Is fubflaner's the reverſe is folly's creed 120. 
How ſolid all, where change ſhall be no mote ! 
_ This is the bud of being, the dim dawn, 
The twilight of our day, the veſtibule. - 
Liſe's theatre as yet is ſhut, and death, re 
Strong death, alone can heave the maſſy bar, 125 
This groſs impediment- of clay remove, =» 5 
And make us embryos+-/ of exiſtence fre. 
From real life, but little more remote | 
Is He, not yet a candidate for light, 1 
The future-embryo, ſlumb' ring in his fire. 191 
Embryos we muſt be, till we burſt the ſhell, 
Von ambientò, azuret ſhell, and ſpring to life, | 
The life of gods: O tranſport ! and of man. 
Yet man, fool man ! here buries all his thonghts ; 
Interrs celeſtial hopes without one ſigh. 135 
Pris'ner of earth, and pent beneath the moon, 


** 


— 


id 


* The gloom of Peach. 
* The ſubſtance within the womb» before format: ion. 
J Surrounding. e 
Line 119. All, all en earth it SHadow, all beyond] How ſerious 
an admonition, and how true a ſentiment is contained in the 
above, the reader muſt Jann. Its veracity muſt appear ſtriking 
| os The reverſe is folly's creed,” will JO ras evince how deficient - 
we remain in 1 wiſdom, 

Here 


SY 


On "A Death, * Inmartalilv. 9 


Here pinions all his wiſhes ; wing'd by Heav's n 

To fly at infinite; and reach it there, 

Where ſeraphs gather immortality. _ 4 

On life's fair tree, faſt by the throne of God. 140 

What golden joys ambroſial cluſtring glow, 

In HIS full beam, and ripen for the juſt, 

Where momentary ages are no more! f 

Where time, and pain, and chance, and death, expire! 

And is it in the flight of threeſcore years, 145 

To puſh eternity from human thought, | 

And ſmother fouls immortal in the daſt ? 

A ſoul immortal, ſpending all her fires, 

Waſting her Krengch in ſtrenuous idleneſs, 

Thrown into tumult, raptur'd, oy alarm'd, 150 

At aught this ſcene can threaten, or indulge, 

Reſembles ocean into tempeſt wrought, 

T9 waft a feather, or to drown a fly. | 
Where falls this cenſure > It o'erwhelms ib. 

How was my heart incruſted by the world : 155 

O how ſelf-fetter'd was my grov'ling ſoul ! 

How, like A worm, was I wrapt. round and. round 

In filken thanght, which reptile fancy ſpun, 


> 4 + 4-4 


Line 1 30. Where feraphs parker immortality, 1. is evident, tha, 
the punctuation in the above lines i is erronecus. 1 would tecom- 
mend-the following: « : 

Where ſeraphs 3 e Hg 
On life's fair tree, faſt by the throne of God, 
What golden Joys ambrofial cluft'ring, glaw 
In his full beam 
Lise 155. How was my heart incruſted by the world, ] Mr. Met- 


WE 


moth's criticiſm, | is again very ſevere. | He accuſes gur author of. 


too great an abundance of metaphors, which he affirms to be con- | 


fined to the ſame ſentiment, The ground - -work of his poem is 
Chriſtiapity. The hafis he builds upon in che firſt book, LIFE 1 
DAR, IMMORTALITY, but the varlations of ſentient, jn 
my opinion, are as numerous as beautiful. 
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w The Co u PLAINT. Night 1. 
Till darken'd reaſon lay quite clouded o'er | 


With ſoft conceit of endleſs comfort here, 160 


Nor yet put forth her wings to reach the ſkies ! 
Night- vifions may befriend (as ſung above): 
Our waking dreams are fatal. How 1 dreamt 

Of things impoſſibte ! (Could ſleep do more?) 
Of joys perpetual in perpetual change! 165 
Of ſtable pleaſures on the toffing wave! 
Eternal ſunſhine in the ſtorms of life ! 

How richly were my noon-tide trances hung 

With gorgeous tapeſtries of pictur'd joys! 

Joy behind joy, in endleſs perſpective! 170 
Till at death's toll; whole reſtleſs iron tongue 
Calls daily for his millions at a meal, 


Starting I woke, and found myſelf undone. 
Where now my frenſy's pompous furniture : 8 
The cobveb'd cottage, with its ragged wall 175 


Of movuld'ring mud, is royalty to me! 
The ſpider's moſt attenuated* thread 
Is cord, is cable, to man's tender tie 
_ Onearthly bliſs ; it breaks at every breeze. 
D ye bleſt ſcenes of permanent+ delight! 180 
Full above meaſure! laſting, beyond bound! 


A perpetuity]; of bliſs, is bliis. 


— Slender. „ 4 Stable, ſound. 15 
1 Without ſudjection to change. 


Line 163. Our waking , dreams are futal. A happy thought, and 


elegantly expreſſed! Mr. Melmoth, with his uſual ſeverity, 
might have accuſed the poet of iteration in purſuing the thought 
after a- full period, when he treats of the delufive images which 
deceived him. | 2 14 Aae 1 N 5 
Line 177. The ſpider's moſt attenuated thread] While the author 
charms us with the delicate piety of his ſentiments, he no leſs 
delights with the pleafing flow of his language. The zimititude 
is expreffive, He paints not only from nature, but experlence. 


— 


n 7 Could. 


JJ T 


On Life, Death, and nden 11 


Could you, ſo rich i in rapture, fear an end, 


That ghaſtly thought would drink up all your joy, 


And quite unparadiſe the realms of light. 185 
Safe are you lodg'd above theſe rolling ſpheres; 
The baleful influence of whoſe giddy « dance 

Sheds fad viciffitude* on all beneath. 

Here teems with revolutions ev ry hour 


And rarely for the better; or the. beſt, 19 


More mortal than the common births of fate. 

Each moment has its ſickle, emulous 

Of Time's enormous ſeythe, whoſe ample ſweep 

Strikes empires from the root; each moment plays 

His little weapon in the narrower ſphere 19 5 

Of ſweet domeſtic comfort, and cuts down 

The faireſt bloom of ſublunary+- bliſs, | 
Bliſs ! ſublunary bliſs !—Pioud words, and vain ! ! 

Implicit treaſon to divine,decree ! : 


A bold invaſion of the rights of heav'n! „ 200 | 


I claſp'd the phantoms, and I found them air. 

O had I weigh'd it ere my fond embrace! 

What darts of agony had mif'd my heart! 
Death! great proprietor of all! tis thine 


To guy out empire, and to "ey the ſtars. 20 5 


FF fc + Eanhly. 
Line 194, ———Each moment plays | 


His little weapom in the narrower ſober] The beautiful 


metaphor contained in Each moment has its fickle,” js, I think, 
equal to the ſcythe of time. The thought is not only pleating, 
but is continued throughout the remaining lines with a truly poetic 


ſpirit. We are more affectingly intereſted with the ravages of the 
moment, than the moſt e reflections on the e | 


of ti me, 


121 4. Fe great proprietor Fall! 'tis thine] The imagery . 


of this addreſs is bold, and its t: ttuly Au to the cha- 
OY it addreſſes. | 
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12 The CoMPLAILNT. Night 1. 
The ſun himſelf by thy permiſſion "THOR Ee 
And, one day, thou ſhalt pluck him from bis ſphere, | 


Amid ſuch! mighty plunder, why exhauſt 
Thy: partial quiver on a mark ſo mean? 


Why thy peculiar rancour wreak'd on me? 210 


And thrice, ere thrice yon moon had fill'd her horn. 


Led ſoftly, by the ſtillneſs of the night, 


Inſatiate archer! could not one ſuffice : | 
Thy ſhaft flew thrice 3 and thrice my peace was ſlain ; 


O Gnthia !* why fo pale? Doft thou lament 214 
Thy wretched neighbour ? Grieve to ſee thy wheel 
Of ceaſeleſs change outwhirl'd in human life? 
How wanes! my borrow'd blifs ! from F. ortune*s mile, 
Precarious courteſy! not virtuès ſure, 
Self-given, /olar, ray of ſound delight. 

In e ev'ry 275 poſture, place, and MTs 220 
How widow'd ev? ry thought of ev'ry joy! 
Thought, buſy thought! too buſy for my peace! 
Thro' the dark poſternò of time long elaps'd, 


Led, like a murderer, (and ſuch it proves!) 225 
Strays, (wretched rover !) o'er the pleaſing 5 : 
In queſt of wretchedneſs perverſely, Trays -... 
And finds all defart now 3 ; and meets the ghoſts 


n 1 2 LF | anoasy. Te 


* 


* 


* The moon. f Fades, aiminiſhes, 8 A cover'd walk. 
Line 211. Inſatiate Archer ' could not one ſi Fer f] The author here 
laments the death of of his wife, ſon, and daughter, the two latter 
of whom are repreſented under the names of Philander and Nar- 
ciſſa. The play on the word thriee” is unworthy the grandeur 
of the ſubject. Pope uſes a'fimilar repetition in the Rape of. the 
Lock, and Virgil's ter que quaterque“ is the origin of esch; 
but it ſhould be confidered, the ſublimitey of the Latin render s the 
latter beauti ful. 
- Line 221. How ne every thought ef ev* ry jey!] Quite pu- 
erile l. An attem pt at ſound too often deftroys both the beauty and 
ſenſe of poetry. The repetition is not only diſgudiing, but the 
word itſelf unworthy an inſertion, 


[ & 


© 


10 


- SE my departed Joys ; . 4. num *rous train ! ! | 


| Sweet comfort's blaſted cluſters L lament; , 


God's i age ox : difigherited- of day, 


0 g 
On Life, Death, and Immortality. | 
I rue the riches of my former fate; 


1 tremble at the bleſſi ings once ſo dear'; 


And ev*ry pleaſure pains me to the heart. 


Yet why complain? or why complain for o one? 
Hangs out the ſun his luſtre but for męe, ö 235 
The angle man? Are angels all beſide? 

I mourn for millions : : *tis the common hes 45 

In this ſhape, or in that, has fate entail'd - 

The mothet's throes, on all of woman born; 
Not more vhe children, than ſure heirs. of. Pain. 249 

War, famine, peſt; vulcano, ſtorm, and ee 
Inteſtine broils, Oppreſſion,, with her heart 
Wrapt up in triple braſs, 


Here, plung'd in mines, forgets ee 3 e 


There, beings deathlefs as their haughty lord, 1 . 


Are hammer'd | to the galling bar for life; 5 
And plow the winter's wave, and reapidedpages:\ 1: 
Some, for hard maſters, broken under: arm; 0 
In battle lopt away, with half their limbs, 250 


Beg bitter bread thro' realms their Wer hn 2 | 


. 


If £ ſo the tyrant, or his minion doom 


he a tOF 4 2 M4 AY ns þ Tg > be 14 13 al PY 


„Lite 2001 G image AM of day. This e ed is Ty 
feeling? y expreſſed,” and a Rriking refe&on on à fellow creatures 
misfortunes, It is evident; that from the vattery' of Dy; "Young's 


diſtreſs, aroſe that dignity which he maintains throughout che 
Night Thoughts. He clearly p 


houſe. of joy,” and is no where better repreſented, chan! on 4 com ms 

parative view with che divine pfahniſt. | 1 
Line 2474 There, beings dat blgft an their baughiy way ve 

„Abeings deathlefs,” the author has an alluũon to how hap 


1275 Ty wake . 'L fine ſome obſcurity in che paſſage, 
© « 75 C , *, Want 


s the trutk of that admirable | 
text, © Tt Is better to go to che houſe of mourting, chan to th 


br 


14 The COoMTLA TNT. Night. 7. 
| Want, and incurable 4 eaſe, (fell pair!) : 
On hopeleſs multitudes remorſeleſs ſeize 
At once; and make a refuge of the grave. 255 
How groaning hoſpitals eje& the dead! | 
What numbers groan for ſad admiſſion there! 
What numbers, once in Fortune's lap high fed, 
Solicit che cold hand of charity ! | ; 
To ſhock us more, ſolicit it in vain'!  _-260 
Ve filken ſons of pleaſure ! fince in pains 
You. rue more modiſn viſits, viſit here, 
And breathe from your debauch : give, and reduce 
Surfeit's dominion oer you: but, ſo great | 
Your impudenee, you bluſh at whar i is right! 265 
Happy! did ſorrow ſeize on uch alone. 
Not prudence can defend, or virtue ſave; 
Diſeaſe invades the chaſteft temperance z 
And puniſhment the guiltleſs; and alarm, 
Throꝰ thickeſt ſhades, purſues the fond of peace. 
Man's caution often into danger turns, 271 
And his guard falling, cruſhes him to death, 
Not Happineſs itſelf makes good her name 
Our very aten giye us not our wiſh. . 
ak ; ow 


— yy — — rem —e—— ns 1 
Line 261. „ in pains | 75 
u me mare madiſb viſits. That | is, fince- your viſits 

of pleaſure, are attended with injuries to your healths, ** viſfic 
here.” A neceſſary invocation] but what hopes the author founded 
on a peformprigny,mey be Judged. from Tou bluſh at what is 

. 

t 274. Our very wiſpes give 11 ner our wiſh. ] A; ſeeming i in- 

confiſtency, which experience will aptly reconcile. - The diſcon- 

tented part of mankind are, and have ever been ſo numerous, that 
if our hearts don't teſtify its truth, they will evince it. No one 
expreſſes, in ſtronger colouripg, the vanity of human wiſhes, than 
our author; no, one more naturally. On the fields of fancy an 


author e n 3 tis an imaginary ſoil, We cannot welt 
; ” diſtinguiſh 
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On Life, Death, and ne i 
- How diſtant oft the thing we doat on moſt, . ; [27S 
From that for which we doat, felicity?  _ : 
| The /mootheſ? courſe of nature has its pains ; 

And truęſt friends, thro' error, wound our reſt. 
Without misfortune, what calamities! s? 
And what hoſtilities, without a foe ! 280 

ö Nor are foes wanting to the beſt on earth. 71 

But endleſs is the liſt of human ills 

And ſighs might ſooner fail, than cauſe to bole 

> | A part how ſmall of the terraqueoua- globe 
1s tenanted by man! the reſt a aße, 285 

5 Rocks, deſarts, frozen ſeas, and burning ſands :- - 

Wild haunts of monſters, poiſons, ſtings, and death. 

Such is earth's melancholy map ! But, far 

More fad ! this earth is a true map of nan. 

So bounded are its haughty lord's lights 290 

To woe's wide empire; where deep troubles toſs, | 
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1 Loud ker; how], invenom'd paſſions bite, 
diſtinguiſh errors from beauties ; but on the ſubjet of humanity, 
our ſoul is intereſted, and conſcience is ſo nice: a critic, that is 
a ſyſtem of morality, the ſmalleſt deviations ſtrike us. 
vw Line 291, —— here. deep troubles toſs. | Mr. Melmoth files 
FX this and the following metaphors, bombaſt. Viewed ſeparately, 
they may, on a brief examination, be cenſured, as the uncorrected 
ges language of an enthufiaſt. But when we e the compariſon 
ifit within the period, the criticiſm is unjuſt, The lines I allude to 
are. | 
oy Rocks, deſarts, frozen ſeas, and burning ſands: 
: Wild haunts of monſters „ .Foiſons,.. tings, and deaths. 
. Such is the map of the terraqueous globe, and as ſuch, the author 
3 views it as a fimilitude of Man. The fimile is Anikin and 
that original. In appoſition to rocks are placed“ deep troubles” of 
3 the ſoul; to deſarts, “ loud forrows howl,” &c. &c. Kc. 1 
han cannot view the paſſions which Dr, Young expreſſes, in the light” 
an of bombaſt, but rather as poetical, and in ſtrict N with the 
ell foregoing lines . 
uiſh E * A compofition of earth and water, | 528 
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That, nature's frſt, laſt leſſon, to mankind ; 


_ Swoln thought a ſecond channel 5 who divide, 


Thuy pleaſure is the promiſe of thy pain. 


16 The Comyraint. Night 1. 

Rav'nous calamities our vitals ſeize, : 

And threatning ate wide opens to deyour. 
What then am I, who ſorrow for myelf? 495 

In age, in infancy, from others add 

Is all dur hope; to teach vs, to be kind. 


The ſelfiſh heart deſerves the pain, it feels. 


" hs * 
” 
— 


More gen'rous ſorrow, while it ſinks, exalts; 300 
And conſcious virtue mitigates the pang. 
Nor virtue, more than prudeuce, bids me give 


They weaken. too the torrent of their grief. 
Take, then, O world! thy much · indebted tear. 305 
How fad a fight js human happineſs, _ 
Te thoſe whoſe thought can pierce beyond an hour 
O thou ! whate'er thou art]! whoſe heart exhults! 
Wouldſt thou T ſhould congratulate thy fate? 
I know thoj wouldſt; thy pride demands it from me. 
Let thy pride pardon, what thy nature needs, 311 
The.jutary.ccnſure.of.a friend. y 
Thou happy wretch / by blindneſs art thou bleſt; 
By dotage dandled to perpetual fmiles. 
Know /nuter ! at thy peril art thou pleas d: 315 
Arsfortune, like a creditor ſevere, 
But rifes in demand for her delay RY 
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Line 308. O tov! avbate'er thou grt!, whoſe heart exylts !] The 


*** 


U 


Dear is thy welfare; think me not unkind; 


On Life, Death, and Immortality. 17. 

She makes a ſcourge of paſt proſperit , 
To ſting thee more, and double thy diſtreſs. 329 
LonxkExzo, Fortune makes her court to thee. 
Thy fond heart dances, while the ren ſings. 5 


I. would not damp, but to ſecure thy j Joys. : Ka" 
Think not that fear is ſacred to the ſtorm... 325 
Stand on thy guard againſt. the /miles of fate, TOE 
Is Heav'n tremendous in its frowns > Moft, ſure; 
And in its favours. formidable too: 5 
Its favours here are trials, not reward; 
A call to duty, not diſcharge from care : AY 1 
And ſhould alarm us, full as much as woes; 3 
Awake us to their cauſe and conſequence 3. 2 
And make us tremble, weigh'd with our deſert; 5 
Awe nature's tumult, and chaſtiſe her 0 3 
Leſt while we claſp, we kill them; nay, invert” 's 45 
To worſe than /imple miſery, their charths. | 
Revolted joys, like foes in civil war, 

Like wee TON to reſentment bored, i 


* 5 
2 13 } 


C5 8 at 


I-cauſe evil to ariſe, ” that i is, ph imaginiry 70s py 901 we may : 


daily obſerve, how epi the dart of misfortune plerces; after a 


laſting ſeries of tranquility, | Shakeſpoar: eee 
effects in the fall of Wolſey. 8 N 

And when he thinks, good eaſy mar full furs. PE 

His greatneſs is a ripenjng, nips 172 1 "Wh ; 

: And then he falls as I do. 3 
Line 321. Lorenxo, fortune males ber court to 9 T his ad moni: 
tory addreſs to Lorenzo, who is ſuppoſed to have been his ſon, is 
replete with the moſt ſalutary counſel.:. ©* Awe nature's remit 
and chaſtiſe her joys, leſt white we claſp, we kill-them,?.is. a... 
leffon often repeated, too often diſregarded both by the parent and 

the child. Indulgence, while it-coincides with reaſon, „relaxation, . 
when under the guidance of virtue, are inefimably valuable. 


But while we. claſp, we Kill,” we paſs their bounds, and are 
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1 CoMPLAINT, Night 1. 


With rage invenom'd riſe againſt our peace, 

Beware what carth calls happineſs 3 beware 340 
All joys, but joys that never can expire. 25 
Who builds on leſs than an dal baſe, 


Fond as he ſeems, condemns his joys to death. 


Mine dy'd with thee, PniLaxnDeR! thy laſt eh 
Diſfolv'd the charm ; the diſinchanted earth 345 


Loft all her luſtre. Where, her glit ring towers? 
Her golden mountains, where? All darken'd down 


To naked waſte; a dreary vale of tears : 


The great magician” s dead! Thou poor, pale piece 


Of out-caſt earth, in darkneſs ! what a change 3 50 


Form yeſterday ! thy darlin hope ſo near, 


(Long-labour'd prize!) O how ambition fluſh'd 
Thy glowing check! ambition truly great, 

Of. virtuous praiſe. Death's ſubtle ſeed within, 
(Sly, treach*rous miner!) working in the dark, 355 
Smil'd at thy well-concerted ſcheme, and beckon'd 
The worm to riot on that roſe ſo red, 

Unfaded ere it fell ; one moment's prey! 

Man's foreſight i 8 conditionally wilt; 
Loxenzo | wiſdom into folly turns, 8 
Oft, the firſt inſtant its idea fair 5 
10 lab ring thought is born. How dim our eye? 
The preſent moment terminates our ſight; 
Clouds, thick as thoſe on doomſday, drown the next ; 


We penetrate, we phropheoy 3 in van. 365 
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Ani [becky | 
The worm to riot on that roſe þ red.] Dr. Young's 


- Line 356: 


thoughts on the fubject of Death are inimitable, Where he paints 
his terrors, we purſue the flights of his genius, and admiie the 
ſtrength of his imagination; and in thoſe pleafingly affecting 


| Lees, where he laments the loſe of a Philander, his animated 
| ſentiments 


— 
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On Life, Death, and Immortality. 19 

Time is dealt out by particles ; and each, 
Ere mingled-with the frreaming ſands of life, 
By fate's inviolable oath is ſworn _ 
Deep ſilence, © Where eternity begins.” 

By nature? s law, what may be, may be now ; 370 
There's no prerogative in huwan hours. 
In human hearts what bolder thought can riſe, - 
Than man's preſumption on to-morrow's dawn? 
Where is to-morrow ? In another world. . 
For numbers this is eertain; the reverſe 375 
Is ſure to none: and yet on "this Perhaps, e 


— 


This Peradventure, infamous for lyes, 
As on a rock of adamant we build 


Our mountain hopes; fpin out eternal ſchemes, 


As we the fatal ſiſters could out- pin, Fo 


And, big with life's futurities, expire: 

Not ev'n PRHILANDER had beſpoke bis ſhroud, 
Nor had he cauſe, a warning was 5 ds | 
How many fall as ſudden, not as ſafe 
As ſudden, tho' for years admoniſh'd home, 385 


Of HOP ills ch the laft extreme beware, FH 


5 . 
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e, 9 $4 4 5 8 
ſentiments met us to har phy” which Himſelf pe. The 
thought of Death's beckoning the. worm” is 1s Mikon's ſty le, 
and equally beautiful with his imager yx. 
Line 366. Time is dealt vut by particks ; and. ind The 2Nufion 
to an Kod js ſs is natural and apt. | In a ſubje& ſo barren of ma- 


chinery, the poet has Tound reaſoning)enly as an aſkſtant, and we 


may naturally expect very little profufion of imagery; but the; 
delicacy of our author's ſentiments, his bold expreſſion, ſtrong co- 
jour ing, and beautiful metaphors, muſt diſarm the ſhafts of the 


© critic, and prove a moſt agreeable deception to the candid reader. 


Line 382. Not ev's Philander bad beſpoke bis ſoraud.] A melan- 
choly reflection! and worthy the ſerious confideration of the und 


As and gay part of mankind. 


Beware, 
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20 The Co m: PLAT NT. Ra I; 


Beware, Lokunzp a flow:-/udden death. 

How dreadful that, deliberate: ra 

Be wiſe to-day; tis -madgeſs to defer; oy 
Next day the fatal prece dent will plead; 390 
Thus on, till wiſdom i is puſh'd out. 8 .. 
Procraſtination* is the thief Of. tine: 
Year-after year it ſteals, till all are — 

And to the mercies of a moment leaves 

The vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene. "IF 395 
If not ſo frequent, would; not This. be ſtrange? 
That 'tis ſo frequent, 22 6 ſtranger ſtill. 

Of man's miraculous miſtakes, this bears 
The palm, „That all men are about to live, 155 
For ever on the brink of being born. 400 
All pay themſelves the compliment to think 
They one day ſhall not drivel ; and their Pride: 
On chis reverſion. takes up ready Praiſe; 
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Line 387. Bervare, Lorenz, l. a, Mi len death.] The 3 
and forcible expreſſion of © a; Now Fug n death?” RF ſtrike us 
with the. al 28.08 its poetry, as as the Imporance- of the 
thought. The ſeeming contraſt, on bellection „ deeply impreſſes on 
the mind that languor which, acrepds ne heyond the grave; 
till the treme ndous xerrors of 2 h-hed,-rouſe it Jtag e 
plating view of our ome —— 

Line 392. 1 Procraftinatjin.. is. tbe. 1 ig fie — This metaphorical 
image is piftyreſqin iS. 8 The conciſeneſs, of. 

0 ikes us n han; e moſt admirable vis poe - 
ried”! Nt 7 paint From: nature: and 10 conſine its imagery within 
e bound, are not only. che ſtandards of perfection, but 
preſent the moſt pleaſing objects to the reader. 
þ Line 397. That tis ſo frequent, Thisjs Stranger Jill. J An evident. 
emblem how greatly the n of ante are 3 to thoſe 
of example. 64d end, (435/006 gd 


At 


E 


7 * * — n+ 2; HI _ Fes DE Wes A ERIE, A? . e 22 — "IP . 
, 2 — — - denen . ow Tot Trey 2 : * 8 * 2 . — k Ar. nd * 2 , — ; 
* a , * | 
ry 9 1 
= 
- . 
— . 


vn. N * 5 ”y 
3 ne avs WR r _— : 
777 vv 4 / 8 CO 5 N 1 VS Nd 
Ferns Se. n 
1 7 N — 8 _ .IA&N WITH IF 


7 . 2 
2727 7 ; 7 
7 — K K hone - — 2 5 q LEE . 
\ = , 


it 


[ INSET 
UID 24.9 


LOS 
— 


F 


0 
7 


' 12 WOES "S2 "IVY = ts 1% . 
| ; OG ee TS. uf Hl Hy 14 0 
àG³ůů))) oy 

, To oy oy Haw 


: 7 
7 | 3 tes 
In = 


irece 


f 
g : 


39.140 
772407 i 


2 — — 
. , 


re 
4 mes N 


4 


11717 
hg 1 


| 27747777 
4 25 ; 15 N 16 
i 77 


/ 
{ 
AE 


— 


* 4 5 
. N 75 17 
9 2477 5 ts 


. 


* 


& Lien 


3%. *4 595 * 
3.5% $ SOS 245,” 
— 
— — 
* 


Hhemes 


— 


75 


2 4 ** *% 5-0 | 
by 44714 7 \ \ 1 y : | 5 . 
2 4 of ns 
\ by - * b 
| STR 


dd 
. "7 | 
i o a -"t 


1 
; why ; 


1 
75 


4 


= 


_— 


—— 


Wk 


! 
wh 
o 


—ä— ñ 


—— — 


Of ate 
Aa, Aen. 


DVD > VS Gs ( 


77252 


FA 7 
* 


— — 
— 


[1 l 1 5 A . 


* 
5 5 ENS 


— 
. 
= 


* 


> >< ” 
| S ele 
a oe = = 0 een e eee 3 
- 9 0 p hs 2 -- 
—— 


— 8 8 


* 


mw Tl 
_ 1 it : 


„ . 
0 


— —— - —„— — — - 2 


— 
—— note 


ice e 


. 


* 


2 


22 


e 


earh, N 


E 5 'On Life, Death, and Immortality. 21 
At jeaſt, theirown ; their future ſelves applauds; 


How excellent that life they ne er will lead ! 405 


Time lodg'd in their on hands is alli s vails; 
That lodg'd in fate's, to wiſdom they conſign; 
The thing they cam t but purpęſe, they Pee. 
*Fis not in hh, not to ſcorn a fool; | 
And ſcarce:in-human-wiſdom-to:do more. 410 
All promiſe is poor dilatory? n, 

And that thro / ev/xy ſtage: when young, indeed, 
In full: content we, ſometimes, nobly reſt, 
Un-anxious for aur;/eives;; and only wiſh, _ 


As duteous ſans, our ethers were more wiſe, 415 


At: thirty man:/eſped?s himſelf a fool; 
Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan; 
At. Ffty chides his infamous delay; 
Puſhes his prudlent purpoſe to Reſutve 5 | 


In all the magnanimiry of -thought | 420 


Reſolves ; and re · reſolves 3 then dies the ſame. 
Add hy ? Becauſe he thinks himſelf immortal. 
All men think all men mortal, but themſelves; 


* tt. ah... 


Themſelves, when ſome — ue of fare | | f 


| ö 2 Remiſs hich; | 
Tine 494; He-leaft, their own 1 their future ſelver applauds.) Thete 


Is again an error in de arenen 1 ſubmit che Oy ; 


amendment: 

At leaſt their own chair Raten ſelves applauds. rl 
| Liae 409. Tit not in folly, not to ſcorm u fpal. * There is an am- 
biguity in this and the following line, which is not eaſily recon- 
ciled. The fimilitude of ©* human wiſdom” to ©* folly?” ſeem to 
be the grand points: our author had in view. „Ti not in folly, 
&c. &c.” that is, tis wiſe not to ar a. fool. — The ound E 


human wiſdom reach no farther. 


Line 416. At thirty man ſuſpets bimfelf a fool, ) The ircefolenion'” 


of mankind is here pleaſingly expreſs'd ; that it is nature no one 


will deny. Neſolves, and re-refolves, then dies the: ey” 


is a truth daily arne will teach us. 8 
; | Strikes 
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22 The ComPLarnT. Night 1. 
Strikes thro' their wounded hearts the ſudden dreads 
But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 426 
Soon cloſe; where paſt the ſhaft, no trace rs: run. 
As from the wing no ſcar the ſky retains; [x 
The parted wave no furrow from the heel 3 1 
So dies in human hearts the thought of . 43⁰ 
Ev'n with the tender tear which nature ſheds + 
O'er thoſe we love, we drop it in their grave. 

Can I forget PRHILAN DER That were ſtrange !' 

O my full heart But ſhould I give it vent; 

The longeſt | night, tho' longer far, would fail, 

And the lark liſten to my midnight ſongs | 
The ſprightly /ar#'s ſhrill matin wakes the morn... 
Gries ſharpeſt thorn hard- preſſing on my ber . 
I ftrive, with wakeful melody, to cheaer | 
The ſullen gloom, ſweet Phulomet* like thee, 440 
And call the ſtars to liſten.: ev'ry ſtar 18 

Is deaf to mine, enamour'd of thy lay. 

Yet be not vain; there are, who thine excell, 

And: charm thro- diſtant ages : wrapt in ſhade, 
Pris\net of darkiefy.! Leto the — 4 8 | 


» I" I I" c r ä 
5 


* The nightiogela:: | | 

Eine 430. So dies in buman hearts tbe — of death. J How ele- 
Fantly Dr. Young's fimilies are painted, anch in how true colours, 
the reader will naturally diſcover without a comment. The. 
two former are, T- think, ſuperior: to the generality of compari- 
ſons, and poeticalty expreſſive. 10 our into ee on 
re formation. 

Line 434. b full heart hee Mr. Meimoch july bela. out 
this as'cricically expreſſive of the poet's ſituation. That 'tis the 
language of nature, the feeling mind muſt be conſoious; and how 
natural the break, the effuſions of an naſoigned ſorrow will beſt : 
determine. Mis bs 

Line 443. Yet be not van; ahov. are, pi thins aol. 3 This ad. 
areſs to the nightingale may be. ranked. amongft 10 moſt en 
line; contained } in our author's firſt. , 124 | 

| How 


— — — 


On Life, Death, and Immortality. 23 
How often J repeat their rage divine, 
To lull my griefs, and ſteal my heart from woe! 
I roll their raptures, but not catch their fire. 
Dark, rho' not blind, like thee, Mæbnides g“ | 
Or, Milton] thee "oh could I reach your ſtrain ? 
Or His, who made Mæonides our ownſ|. 
Man too He ſung: immortal man I ſing; 
Oft burſts. my ſong beyond the bounds of life; 
What, now, but immortality can pleaſe ? K 
O had He preſs'd his theme, purſu'd the track, 45 5 
Which opens out of darkneſs into Lo 
O had he mounted on his. wing of res. +. 
Soar'd, where I fink, and ſung immortal man! 
| How w had it bleſt mankind, and reſeu'd, me! 459 


8 459. Hew bad it ble mankind, and refe'd me 1] It is difficult 
to determine which appears moſt ſtriking in the conc luſion of the 
firſt Night, the author's modeſty, or the elegance of his compli- 

ment to Mr. Pope. His ener vate language, where he lays aſide 
che ſubject, ſhe ws his ſtrength of genius, and poetic imagination as 
a poet; the ſublimity with which he ſuſtains his reaſonings, 
ſtam ps him as a feeling penman of divine truths. On the whole, 
however ſubject his errors may be to criticiſm, a candid reader 
muſt view him as exalted in imagination, nervous in expreſſion, 
. pious In ſentiment, and rich in dee enen 
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ARGUMENT. 
B O OK 5 


TI M E, Das and Riunghi, are the CLEOPR 
on which the poet builds the moral 4eſſons- of his Second. 
Nigbi.— He adareſſes Lorenzo, a gay, mi guided li bertine, 


on the importance of the ſujeft; and cites Philanders 

death as 4 moſt recent and moving argument.— The ineſti- 
mable value of time poetically deſeribed, — A grateful : 
compliment io Dr. Mead.—The author deduces it as a 


moral certamty, that ſince the volubility,” and preſent poſe 
felfron of time, are equally irkſame to the \mind, the uſeful 
_ employment Fit is the moſt ſalutary e meta- 
Pzborical deſcription of its primary origin. — The author 
adumoniſbes Lorenzo, by | pointing out the levities of the 
age. — Au emblematical deſcription of conſeience,— The ſus 
pineneſs of mantind. A taution of the's prvath / death" 
be excellence of well judged redſon.— Singular advan- 
tages of friendſbip, — Inutility. of contemplation unſuſtained 
by converſe.— The author contemplates Phjlander's death 
with ge _ energy.— e e on a 2 225 
bed, 
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teak ne,. 
Which looks on me, on All: that Pow r, who bids. | 


_ This midnight centinel, with clarion ſhrill, _ 
Emblem, of that which ch ſhall awake the dead, 
Rouſe ſouls from ſlumber, into thoughts. of Eau. 
Shall I too weep? Where then is fortitude? 4 

As n ee Mae is man? 
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bo 1 7 St. Mark, Chap 1 Fg Verſe 72. | 
"Line. 1. ce When the cock crew, he wwept”*—Smote by that 67 The 

author s pleaſing reſignation was never more apparent · than at the 
commencement of the ſecond night. The contents of the former 
book are penned in the moſt enthuſiaſtic language of grief; but, 
conſidexing his diſtreſsful ſituation, the tranſports of his ſorrow 
are within che bounds of nature. There is a, ſublimity in 
ſentiments on the Divine Being, which cannot fail to pleaſeQ. 

Line 6. Sha!l I too werb? Where then is fortitude ?] The critic, (as 
many ſuch there are) who nieht have peruſed the preceding vi 
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8 'The.Comr L AI XT. Night 2; 


1 5 the terms on which he ſees the og b 
He that is born, is liſted; life is war; | 
Eternal war with woe. Who bears it beſt, 10 
Deſerves it leaſt.— On other themes I'll dwell. 
Lorenzo! let me turn my thoughts on the, 
And thine, on. themes may profit; profit there, : 
Where moſt thy need. Themes, too, the genuine 
growth " 
Of dear PHILANDER's duſt. He, thus, tho dead, 
May ſtill befriend What themes? Tin's won- 
„„ W008 DIC, -- 16 
Death, Friendſhip, and PHILANDER's final ſcene. 

So could I touch theſe themes, as might obtain 
Thine ear, nor leave thy heart quite diſengag' d, 
The geod deed would. delight me; half unprefs | 20 
On my dark cloud an Iris; and from grief 

Call glory Doſt thou mourn PHILANDER's fate? 7 
I know tho ſay'ſt it : Says thy life the ſame? 
He mourns th e oy who liven as. they: defire. . 
54 0 ©. Where 
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with à malign intention to diſcover every minute defect our Aber 
ſhould de guilty of, founded a hope, we may preſume, of over - 
turning the ſyſtem of morality which it captains from the paſſage, 
% How happy they, who wake no more.“ However blameable 
the ſentiment, the reflection was natural; no laboured thought, 
bar the pure effuſion of diftreſs. Flle language of refgnation may 
berter be approved, . And, fortitude abandon'd, where is man? 
Line 12. Lorenzo ! let me turn my thoughts on thee. The reflection 
was natural, Lorenzo was the only friend whoſe intereſt che Poet 
took to heart. The real perſonage de picted under that character is 
vet unknown, but is generally believed to have been his ſon, 
whoſe libertiniſm and miſcondutt were che cauſe of fo ſevere a 
paternal reproof, | 
Line 23. I knew thou ſay'ft it : Says 2 life the ſame?) From the. 
death .of 'Philander is deducad the moſt ſalutary argument that the 
: laſs of a "IE can dictate. His piety and x oral W were 
2 
* A rainbow. a 
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On Time, Death, Friendſſip. 2 
Where is that thrift, that avarice of TIME, ,'25- 
-0 glorious : avarice 1) thought of death inſpires, 
As rumour'd robberies endear our gold? 

O Time! than gold more ſacred; more a load 
Than lead, to fools; and fools repnted wiſe. | 
What moment granted man without account! 30 
What years are ſquander'd, 2vi/dom's debt unpaid 1. 
Our wealth in days all due to that diſcharge. 
Haſte, haſte, he lies in wait, he's at the door, 
Ihſidious Death ; ſhould his ſtrong hand arreſt, 
No compoſition ſets the pris ner free. 35 
Eternit) s inexorableſ chain. 1 5 
Faſt binds; and vengeance claims the full arrear. 
How late I ſhudder'd on the brink ! how late 
Life calbd for her laſt refuge in deſpair! SY 
That Time is mine, O MEAD! to thee I owe; 40 
Fain would I pay thee with Eternity. | 
But ill my genius anſwers my defire 5” 
My ſickly ſong is mortal, paſt thy cure. 
Accept the will: that dies not with my ſtrain. 
For what calls thy Nn LonkxzO! : Not 45 


_— 


* PI 


4 Deceitſul. 1 Deaf to prayer. Pe 
a ftriking contraſt to the diſſolutenefs of Lorenzo. And yet, the 
libertine was not ſo irrevocably loſt as to deſpiſe Philander. He 
loved his virtues, and  bewailed his fate. Says thy life the 
fame? A queſtion, whoſe importance, if duly weighed, might ; 
de the ground-work of ſerious re formation. 

Line 27. As rumour'd robberies endear out gold ?] The fimile is apt. 
and pleaſing. The emblem of death, as a robber, (line 498) po- 
etically calls the Way. of it to our recollection after” a full 
period. 1 vo 

Line 40. That Time is mine, 0 Mead? to thee I owe ] That eaſy 
grace with which our author pays a compliment, feems to be a 
proof, that in his younger days, lie was not N W 
with the language of courts. | 

| D:2 For 


* 


i 9 ans R 


28 The Co Me LAL N r. Night 2. 
For Eſculapianæ, but for moral aid. : 3 
Thou think'ſt it folly to be wiſe too oon. 3 
Youth is not rich in time; it may be, poor; 
Part with it as with money, ſparing; pay 
No moment, but in purchaſe of its worth; 
And what its worth, aſk death-beds; they can rl 
Part with it as with life, reluctant; big © | 
With holy hope of nobler time to come LETS, 
Time higher-aim'd, Kill nearer the great 1% 
Of men and angels; virtue more divine. 35 
Is this our thay, wW ifdom, glory, gain? . . 
(Theſe Heav'n benign in vital union binde) 
And ſport we like the natives of the bou 
Wden vernal ſuns inſpire ? Amuſement a 
Man's great demand: to trifle is to live: 0 
And is it then a trifle, too, to die 7.—. 3 
Thou ſay'ſt 1 breach, Loxenzo! "Tis confeſt. 
What, if for once, I preach thee quite a- ·ale? 
Who wants amuſerent in the flame of battle? + a 
Is it not treaſon to the ſoul. immortal, 775 6 
Her foes in arms, eternity the prize? Fo 
Will toys amuſe, when med'cines cannot cure % 80 
When fpirits ebb, when life's inchanting ſcenes | 
Their luſtre loſe, and leſſen in our Pe, 
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E The all of LS ſl 
Line 46. For Eſculgpien, but for moral aid. The Es” which, 
the ſcience of Æſeulapius bas made fince the remote zra of its author, 
ſeems to have puſhed out the more ſalutary.cordials of moralicy. 
How greatly we are benefitted, or injured, by the revolution 74 
vin not determine. 

Line 61. And is it Sena too, to die 1 By the fingular attach- 
ment of mankind to the miſuſe of time, it might be thought ſo. 
Conceit and folly ſeem. to have the uſurping hand, and reaſon is 
an exile, We run the race of life care les and Inatrentive, 
% Eternity the prige.” EE. 

(As 


On Nee Death, Eriendſhi þ« 29 


(As lands, and cities with their glitt' ring ſpires, 70 
To the poor ſhatter'd bark, by fudden ſtorm. 
Thrown off to ſea, and oon to periſh there) 
Will toys amuſe No: thrones will then be toyt, 
And earth and ſkies ſeem .duſt. upon the ſcale... 1 
Redeem we time I- its 4% we dearly buy. 75 Ti 
What pleads LoRx ENZO for his high-priz d ſports? 4 | 
He pleads time's num'rous blanks 3 he loudly pleads '' 
The ſtraw- like trifles on life's common ſtream. 
From whom thoſe 8lanks and trifles, but from thee 9. 
No 3lank; no trifle, nature made, or meant. 80 
Virtue, or purpos'd virtue, ſtill be Thine z | ©; 
This cancels thy complaint at once; 2, bs. leaves . 
In a no trifle, and no blank in tine. 
This greatens, fills, immortalizes All zz 
This, the bleſt art of turning all to 10 4 188 
This, the good heart's prerogative to raiſe Rs 
A royal tribute, from the pooreſt hours... 
Immenſe revenue! ev'ry moment pays... 
If nothing more than. purpoſe i in thy * . 
| T8 purpoſe firm, is equal to the deed. 90 
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Line 70. Ai lands,. and cities with their glitt ring 8 The 
length of this period renders the ſenſe, on a- firſt peruſal, ſome- 
what. confuſed, tho the concluſion is inimitably forcible. The. 
extent of Dr. Young' $ imagination. has led him. into a rhapſo- 
dical error, "which the leſs” 1 part of his readers will 
not readily excuſe. 

Line 83. In act n F- ine, and #o blank in rinie.] The repetitions of 
«this, blank, and trifle; „are evidently beneath the dignity of 
poetry. There is a medium, which, when preſerved, adds a 
beauty to the ſubject, and is confiftent with reaſon; but unleſs the 
delicacy required in ufing it, be ſtrictliy attended to, the whole be 
domes a : diſguſting 3 Jargon” to the er. 
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30 The ComPrarnt. | Night : i; 
Who does the beſt his circumftance allows, 
Does well, acts nobly ; angels could no more. 
Our e act, indeed, admits reſtraint; 
Tis not in things o'er thought to domineer; 
Guard: well thy thought ; our r thoughts are heard 
| in heaven. | 95 
On all-importent Time, chock eviry age, 5 
Tho? much, and warm, the wiſe have urg d; the man 
Is vet unborn, who duly weighs an hour. 
« Por loft a da. The prince who nobly cry'd, 
Had been an emperor without his. crown 5 © 1199 
Of Rome P.—Say, rather, Lord of humin: race: 4 
He fpoke, as if deputed by mankind. | 
| So ſhould all ſpeak : fo reaſon ſpeaks in all: . 
From the ſoft wyhiſpers of that God in man, 
Why fly to folly, why to phrenſy fly, 1035 
For reſcue from the bleſfngs we r 
Time, the ſupreme — Time is eternity; ; | 
Pregnant with all eternity can give; 
Pregnant with all, that makes e eule. 
Who murders Time; he cruſhes in the birth 110 
A pow'r ethereal, only not ador d. mT 


Line 91. Ido dber the beft bis circumfance allows.) In examining 
the propriety of this ſentiment, we perceive. the author's opinions 
in religion to be drawn from truth and benevolence. No bigotry. 1 , 
to any particular. ſyſtem, unleſs the grand 0 one of Chriſtianity, i is. 
perceptible throughout his works. He draws proofs from reality ; 
and while he inſpires the reader with a religious reverence for 
piety, leads him into no laboured and uſeleſs notions, ox incom - 
prehenfible difficulties, 

Line 110. Who murders. Time, be eruſpes i in the birth. 1 The: thought: 
is beautiful and original. In the fevere. rules of poetry, our au- 
thor has doubtleſs. his ſuperiors ; b but. in. the flights of imagination, 
and originality of his ideas, not to mention his elegance of ex- 
preſſion, he may juſtly be ranked as. firſt in the. lift of Engliſh. 


Pootss 
Ab! }. 


on De, Death, Friendflip. a * 


Ah! how unjuſt te nature, and himſelf, 

Is thoughtleſs, thankleſs, ineonſiſtent mau 
Like children babbling nonſenſe in their ee, 
We cenſure. nature for a ſpan too ſhorts 115 
That ſpan too ſhort, we tax as tedious toe; n 
Torture invention, all expedients tire, a 
To laſh the ling ring moments into ſpeeckj 
And whirl us (happy riddanee 1) from ourſelves. 7 
Art, brainleſs Art, our furious charioteer = | 120 
(For natures voice unſtifled would recall) » 
Drives headlong tow'rds the precipice of din! 7 
Death, moſt our dread; death thus more dreadfol 
O what à riddle of abſardity ! 1 (made; 
Leifure is pain; takes off our irlotimhedy : 125 
H o heavily we drag the load of life t 
Bleſt leiſure is our curſe ; like that of Cain, 

It makes us wander; wander earth around 

To fly that tyrant, wought. As Atlas groan d 
The world beneath, we groan beneath an hour. 1 3⁰ 
We ery for mercy to the next amuſement; 
The next amuſement mortgages our fields; 855 
Slight inconvenience ! Priſons hardly frown, 
From hateful. Time if priſons ſet us free. | 

Vet when Death kindly tenders us relief, 135 
We call him cruel ; years to moments weak, 00 
Ages to years. The teleſcope is turn'd. 

To man's falſe opticks* (from his folly falſe) | 
F Time, | in advange; behipd him | hes his | WIPES, Ki 


2 Fl — — 
* 4 > [IE 55 as. 


2 
— —IJ * Cy Fa — 0 


9 


* e e N 2 


1 1 1 Time,; i in e behind bim bid bit Wings. 11 when w 


compare the emblematical Daiatings of the ancients, with thoſe of 

the modern poets, we own the ſuperiority of the former; nat only 

from the a but the ſuper- ente of their thoughts. 
8 lenſer, 
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32 The COM PLA NE Night 22 


And ſeems: tQ-creep,. decrepit with, Bis age 4 140 \ 
Behold him, when paſt by; what then; is: oy 


But his broad pinions ſwifter than the winds 2? 


And all mankind; in contradiction ſtrong, 
Rueful, aghaſt! cry. out on his career. 
3 thy foes, theſe. exroxs, and theſt is; 80 1. 
To nature juſt, their cauſſ and cure explore. 146 
Not ſhort Heav' nis bougty 3 boundleſs our, erpenpe © 5 
No niggard, nature; men are prodigals. 
We waſte, not uſe our time; we U dches, not live, 
wood 25 50 
And bare exiftence, man, to live. ordain'd, 


Wrings, and oppreſſes with enormpus — 7 1 00 
And why 2 ſince Jime avas. gix m for. uſe, not waſte, 

5 tide, and ſtars, f 
To keep his ſpeed, nor ever wait r 155 : 
Time's uſe was doom'd a pleaſure ; ; waſte, a pain; 
That man might feel his error, if unſeen 2 


And, feeling, 9 to e his ; cure 3 how 2 


> on 


: TIE TEST II dy ern 
983 among our. countrymen, is. bold. In his, * and 15 
figurative in his images. His genius, like Young's s, was un- 
dounded, and equally foar'd above the pedantic confin'd Jaws of 


what is call'd correct writing. The (peculiar beauty of our author's - 


mataphors cannot be better evinced than by ſeparately: viewing his 

animated digreſfions on the advances of time, The line I have 

quoted with che remainder ok the ſentene, has, doubtleſs, a ſtrik- 

ing annotation. in th& mind of the reader. Tilt we can diſcover 

an equal fublimity in any preceding or future paets the n | 
critic will fay with Virgil, 

Ex illo Corydon, Corydoll eſt tempore nobis. ä 

delle 153. And why ? fince Time was giv'n for uſe, not waſle.] It 

10 evident, that, throughout the Night Thoughts, we diſcover an - 


obſcurity in many paſſages,” which is not removed without ſome | 
difficulty, This generally proceeds from the lengthened periods 


and ill · connected parts of a ſentence; by which the mind is Son- 
as. In! the - 


"Not, 


on Time, Death, Friedfiip.. $3 


Not, blond ring, ſplit on idleneſs, for eaſe, 12 139 
Life's cares are comforts; 5 ſuch by Heav 'n defign'd ; ; 
He that has none, muſt make them, or be e 
Cares are employ ments; ; and without em ploy... 
The ſoul is on a rack ; the rack of reſt, - TT 
To ſouls moſt adverſe ; action all their joy. 151 
Here, then, the riddle, mark'd above, unfolds; 
Then time turns torment, W en man turns a fool, 
We rave, we wreſtle, with great nature's plan; 
We thwart the Deity; and ' tis decreed. 
Who thwart his will, ſhall contradict their own. 7 
Hence our unnatural guarrel with ourſelves; 190 
Our thoughts at enmity our boſom-broilz.... 
We puſh, Time frag. us, and we wiſlr 8 back 3 
Laviſh of luſttums, and yet. fond of nie | if 
Life we think longs and ſhorts Death ſeeks 0 wa 14 
Body and ſoul, like peeviſh man and wife, i | 


ito 
Line 161. He that bas none, mf 11e rbem, or De J Whe- is 
ther we view.“ Life's. cares,” as the neceſſary employment only It | | 
of the migd, r as tbe, calamities incident to humfpicy, we may, 111 
rom experience, remove the ſeeming inconfiſtency of the pry. +1 wr 
obſervation, *A never to be conquered fondneſs for vatiety 
ates the genersty, if not the ole of mankind 5 nor is its we 
deney deftruRtive to their happineſs, Who taſtes the joys of li- 
berty more than the flave who gains-his freedom, or rather, who 
fo much? To feel the bleſſings of tranquility, we muſt have not 
the knowledge only, but the experience of pain. Supineneſs, or 
as Young, expreſſes it, „the rack of reſt,” renders the miad 
taſteleſs „ unnerves. Its faculties, and forms, from an avimaced be · 
ing, a lifeleſs ftatue. 
Line 165. Here, then, 1 the riddle, mark 4 above, unfolds. ] This con- 
ciſe and brief explanation of what the author is conſcious will 
appear ambiguous to minds unacquainted | with the leffons of true 
wiſdom, or the value of the ſabjects | it diſcuſſes, is pleaſing and | 
pPoetic. There is a fmtlcity 3 Ip the coneluſion of one of Horace s [ " 
Epiftles. . * 111 
| Line 175. Body and foul, Ihe Neri nan and wife] A compariſon Þ 1 
too trifling 24d pueile, wag * ee pen ol the au- 


chor. F 3 5 11 
Man 2 1 1814 : E T0! ate | 


34 The C 0 we AI NT. d 21 


United jar, and yet are "Toth 6 pars. 
'Oh'the' dark days of vant ty! whi ite Here, 
How raſteleſs ?' and how terrible,” when gone! 2 


mY 


Gone ? they ne'er go; when vaſt, they haunt us fil; +1 
The ſpirit walks of ey” Ty, ddy deceas d, SAN 180 c 


Aud ſmiles an angel, or a fury fromns. 5 
Nor death, nor life, delight us. If time ay 8 
And time 77 7/2, both pain us, Whar can p e 
That which the Peity to pleaſe ordain'd. of 
Time us. The man who conſecrates his: Avis A 


By vig'rous effort, and an honeſt amm, 186 


At once he draws the ſting of life and death; 
He walks with Nature, and her paths are ace. 
Our error's'cauſe and cure are ſeem: See next 


And thy great gain from urging his career | 
All- ſenſual. man, becauſe untouch'd, —ů 
He looks on Time as nothing. Nothing elſe 


Is truly man's; :*fis-fortune*s;— Time's a god... f 


Haſt thou ner hard of Times omnipotence ps 195 


Hr, or againſt, what wonders can he do! e ee 
Wee Lee Hank. e A 

. Ae. 755 frre wall . every 22 558 Sublime and ad- 
mirable ! ' What pity, that amidft fuch a profuſion of ſweets, we 
mould here and there meet with s weed to feed a hungry critic. 

"Line 185. Time us'd. -] Amidft the variety of ſentiments 
the author featrers through the Night Thoughts, node are more 
forcibly directed te the mind than his reflections on the miſuſe, 
| rather difregard of time, 2, From thence may be dated the origin 
of evil ; and., how ſevere a reptoof muſt, it de to the inactive 


ſoul, when it confiders, that f it has not only neglected, but changed 


the bleſlings of heaven. to a curſe. | The counſels of the author, 
as well as the errors of Lorenzo, have long been public. The 
momentary follies of the one are f ved The- ſerious, the 

ſacred truths of the former are nat leQed g 
Line 197 - d blank 2 diſdains. } The: confde- 
n that each moment ſpent, . the ſcale-either of goed © 
Or 


7 HR 


Time's nature,” origin, importance, pd; 90 | 
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5 eil On Ti ume, Death, Friendſlzp, 35 
"Not on theſe terms was 7 ime (Heav'n's ranger 7 . 
On his 1 important embaſly to man. N 
Lokk NZ O: no: On the long-deſtin'd hour, " ai | 
From everlaſting ages growing rip. 
That memorable hour of wond'rous birth, =} 
When the dread. Sire, on emanation* 138 1 % 
And big with nature, v ifing in his might, * 
Call'd, forth ereation (for then Time was EY 205, 
By Godhead 3 thro? A thouſand worlds; 

Not on it terms, from the great days of heaven, 
From old Eternity's myſterious orb, _ LEE: 


Was Time cut off, and caſt beneath the Kies. 31 97 „AT 


he "ſkies, which, w watch him 5 10 his n ater abade,. 219: | 
1 


aſuring his motions by revol lying eres 
. hat howloget machinery divine 0 18 N > T 


* 11 


Like num? rous wings ee kim, as he fis; 5 7 | 
Or, rather, as. unequal plumes thy ſhape 215 
His ample pinions, ſwift as darted. flame, . 
To gain his goal, to reach his antient reſt, 


* * 


or TT Mould be a "weighty eImonicion to The Lownzos of our our 
age, Let the libertine then, anſwer, which are the more pon'drous 
moments of bis lite, thoſe. paſſed. in Suit and igaftiviey, or 
thoſe i in piety and j Innocence, _ 

Eine 200. - Lorenzo | i no: .0n, the Tong dei A beur. The reden is. 
here carried to an amazing! length; d "oy confuſed chinery 


of Time's, attendants wn chere e W Lu limicy. of | 


thought) is ill expre ed, SON 


Line 217. To,ggin bis x 10, reac 5 7 aten 728.1] This i is again 
a, poetical Hats, Aae d. to. A. 


of the extenſive genius of the poet. There is a ſameneſs in the 
Latins in their deſcription of Time, which cannot be obſerved i in 
aur author. He adds, an emhlematical figure, where ever he 
intioduces him to the view. of the. reader ;, and, 28 he age, | 
— to be more rich in imagination. Ft tons Menn ITT 
FTbe fource and origin of nature. 1 * FT 

+. The emblem is taken from a clocks. {| 


the, wings of Tit ime, and expref re 


Free 


in che execut 75 of the rhoug 


4 i 6 3 — — 4 Py — — * 1 , 


| 36 The Co M PEAT *r. > Night 
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And j join. a new Eternit) His fire 3 20 | 1 
In his immutability* to neſt, intro fil cat” 


When worlds, that count 154 Ani now, 5, unn = 


- 
* 


(Fate the loud ſignal ſounding) headlong ruſh © © 221 


To timeleſs night, and chavs, whence they roſe, 
Why ſpur tlie ſpeedy ? Why with derts 
New-wing thy mort, hort day's roo rapid age 


Know'ſt thou, or what thod doſt, of what is done? 


Man flies ffom Time, and Time Rom! man; ; 100 bon 
Indad divorce this double flight muſt end? 227 
And then, where are we Where, Tio fr then! 


Thy ſports. thy pbmps 1 rahe thee, in a tate... 
Not unaihibitious che Yu dec fhroud,' © 2 
Thy Parian+ e 4 bunt arch Beth n 


Has Death his fopperies? Then n well may Life an > 1 

Put on her plume, and in her rainbow thine, © . Fw 
Ye well array d! Te Nlies of cu land E ny, Mo 

Xe lilies mate ! who neithet toil, nor 9 "Sin 235 


—— SHES 1 23378! 28. 1 


6 57 . To eit nig 8“ 
T. Marble from land or Paroy, "rhe framer of Cy ates.” 
"Line 220. N that ne bis tirelet now, un 2 On a 
careful petuſul of this and tlie fo II0% ing lines, there is a ein 
srundeut of Expreſſion which particularly ſtrikes us. The lan. 
guage is energie, and es a. forcible idea, of the ſubject ; and 
br, » we may perceive 1 ſome remaining, | 

{parks of 1 iton's Ke? e . 
Line 232. i Kel bf ati) This, inleriogatory reproof' 
has ſomething ſo. naturally ada ed to the m ny inflances of the 
truth it contains, chat we ate a 14 to anfwe er in the, affirmative to 


12 


2 preceding queſtion, Is deäth a trifle toe“ An unprepoſeſec | 


reflection, will diate, that it muſt ariſe | fiom. a deſire in mankind 
to | ranfmit their foltfes'r ro the giave. 73 
ine 234. "Ts well-array'd* Te lier of our land!] A reproof by 


no meant tod ſevere for the ptefent Abe Who nothing can ſup- 


port, yourſelves moſt inſupportable, is an agreeable play on 
the words. = Tubjed being be ld in 4 ous view admits 


How trne'a | ſentiment- it contains, the __ 
ende uf an hour will diſc, ver. 


On Time, Death, Fiial . 37 


(As ſiſter lilies might) if not ſo wiſe 

As Solomon, more ſumptudus to the ſight! 

Je delicate! who nothing ean ſupport, 

Vourſelves moſt inſupportable !! for -whbm 

The winter roſe muſt blow, the fin put on 240 

A brighter beam in Leo; filky-ſoft h 
Faveninsh breathe ſtill fofeer; of be chid ; 

And other worlds ſend: odours; ſawce, and ſong, 

And-robesy and notions, fram'd in foreign ldoins! 

O ye Loxenxz0s of our age; who deem #7 3 

One moment unamus'd, a miſt 1 

Not made for feeble mau -! who call: aloud 

For ev'ry bawble,-drivelF& der by ſenſe; 

For rattles, and conteits of ev'ry caſt | 

For change of follies, and relays of oy, 250 
To drag your patient thro? the tedious: length 

Of a ſhort winter's: day——ſay;,: ſages! ſay, 

Wit's oracles! ſay, eee e gay dreams ? ! 

How wilt you weather an eternal Boe 1 
Where ſuch: expedients fail 2 / d ele 255 

Q treach'rous ronſtience while ſhe ſeerns to ſleep 

On rohe and myrtle hall d with ſyren ſoug; | 
While ſhe ſeems, "nodding: Ger her charge, to drop 

On headlong appetize the ſlacken'd rein, | 

And give us up to licence, unrecalbddß 260 

Unmark'd deer four bobtindt her Wewer Mum 

Thie E. N minutes ev IT: font. | 


— 
— ab AY Py 88 2 
* * 


* A 437 of hs dit!” 55 T ed breeze. 


Line 2 54, How will you * e0datheÞ" an eternal ni br?) 4 thus 
queſtion, of too 'greit moment” fer the moft dtfotute of mankind 
ro be inattentive to, When in the tour of contemplation, 

Lins 261: , from bebin ber erer fad] Th linagbty is 
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28 The COMPLAINT. Night 2. 


And her dread diary with horror fills. 
Not the groſs act alone employs her pen; 


She reconnoitres farcy's airy band, 265 
A watchful foe: The formidable wy; 


Liſt'ning , 0 *erhears the whiſpers of our camp; 


Our dawning purpoſes of heart explores, 


And fteals our, embryos of 1 iniquity. 


As all-rapacious-uſurers; conceal % = B70 
Their doomſday- book from all· oonſuming heirs: * 
Thus, with indulgence moſt ſevere, ſhe treats 


Vs ſpendthrifts of ineſtimable Time; 


Unnoted, notes each moment miſapply'd; | 
In leaves more durable than leaves of braſs, 275 


- Writes our whole hiſtory ; which Death ſhall read 


In ev'ry pale delinquent's private ear; 

And Judgment publiſh:; publiſh to more: worlds 
Than this; and:endleſs age in groans reſound. 
LORENZO, fuch-that ſleeper in thy breaſt! 280 
Such is her ſlumber; and her vengeance ſuch 


For lighted: counſel ; ſach thy future peace 


And thin&ft thou ſtill thou canſt be wiſe. 200 ſoon ? 

But why on Time ſo laviſh is my ſong? 1 25 
On this great #heme kind nature keeps a ſchool, 285 
To teach her ſons herſelf. Each night we die, 
Each morn are LR anew: Each day a life! 


Line 467. And Beals our e of g- This concluding 
thought is, if poſſible, ſuperior to the lines that precede it. The 
quick: recollection of puile-i is forcibly marked, by the embryos 
of iniquity,” which, as a metaphor, is inexprefibly Ariking. 

Line 276. — hich Death > ſpall 1 | 

Pas 'ry Pale delinguent's, private car.] The firength of the co- 


— 


louring, and expreſſion of the epithets, - convey an affecting idea 


of their beauties to the mind. We ſeem to view the images as 

teflections from nature; and the idea of death reading the liſt af 

our offences, when too late to eraſe. them, is truly poetic. 
And 


* 
89 


On Time, Death, Friendſhip. 39 
And ſhall we kill each day? If trifling kills 5 
Sure vice muſt butcher, . O what heaps of lain 
Cry out for vengeance on us! Time deftroy'd 290 ” 
Is. ſuicide, where more than Blood is ſpilt. it 
Time flies, death urges, knells call, Heav'n invites, i 
Hell threatens; all exerts; in effort - | i 
| More than creation labours ! Labours more 5 | 
And is there in creation, what, amidſt 298 | 
This tumult univerſal, wing'd diſpatcti, : 1 
And ardent energy, ſupinely yawns ?- 1 
Man ſleeps ; and man alone; and man, whoſe fate, 11 
Fate irreverſible*, intire, extreme, 299 | 
Endleſs, kair-huog,: breeze-ſhaken, o'er the gulph Þ} 
A moment trembles; drops H and man, for whom _ | 
All elſe is in alarm 3. man, the ſole cauſe: | | | 
Of this ſurrounding ſtorm ! and yet he ſleeps, N of 
As the ſtorm rock'd to reſt Throw years away? 304 | 
Throw empires, and be blameleſs. Moments ſeize: 
Heav'n's on their wing: a moment we may wiſh, 
When worlds want wealth to buy. Bid day tand fil, | 
Bid him drive back his car, and reimport 
The period paſt, regive the given hour. | 
Lo RENZ, more than miracles we want; 30 1 
Loxenzo—O. for. yeſterdays to come by, | 


_ 


des. $19” 1 ee 


ht. 


„Without a change. f 5 1 

Line 299. Fare irreverſible, intire, extreme.] I agree with Mr. 1 
Melmoth in his criticiſm on the number of theſe epithets. They 
are not only too crowded-on each other, but when examined, an 
inconfiſtent Jargon of words without coherence, © Tytire, ex- 

treme,” viewed ſeparately, require the author's explanation: | is 8 

own my inſufficiency, dur tho? the error is culpable, it is 

| pleaſing, 

Line 311. Lorenzo—0 FR 1 to come 1 The natural effu - 
tions of real feeling muſt not only impreſs a more forcible idea 
on the mind than cold ww „ but add Br to the eee 

of N 


2 E 2 | Such 
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9 The Com PLAL NT. Night : 2. 


Such is the language of the man atoals ; 
His ardor ſuch, for what gpreſſes Thee. 
And! s his ardor apa hm gt, ug 1 | 325 
at more than miracle the gods indulge; 4313 
To- day is yeſterday return d; return'd ent 
Full-power'd to cancel, expiate, raiſe, adorn, £7 


And reinſtate us on the rock of peace, = 


Let it not ſhare its predeceſſors fate; 1 577 

Nor, like its elder Siſters, die a ſool. 320 

Shall it evaporate* in fame ? Fl off 

Fuliginous, and ſtain us deeper ſtill? 

Shall we be poorer for the plenty pour'd * 

More wretched for the olemencies of Heay'n? _ 
Where ſhall I find Him Angels | tell me wheres 

Yiu know him; He is near yay s Point him out: 346 

= I eg glories b dp his hre ꝰ 
Or trace 175 fqotiteps b kd the riding flower 5 

Vour Elven Wings, now hov'ring Oer him, hed. 

en nov, are waving in applauſe., 330 

To that leg on of forefight ! lord of nd. 1 25 
That s aw! ul independent o on go- morremuu / 


Pf eee ee IVES ieren einen:: 
wt Vani . 
Line 376. To day is yelterday return .] The author,” whilft he 


| holds to view the miſufe of Torenzo's pat days, bids him not 


deſpair. The argument with which he frengthens his «dmoni- 
tions, is bold and poeiic:z and the mafterly manner in which he 
perſonifies & to day,” Cufſices of itſelf to ramp the poet a fa- 
vourite of the muſes, _ 

Ling 323 · Shell noe bt poorer. for the plenty genre 2] An evident 


fimilaricy of ſound between vc poorer!” and g, pu. id, muſt ſtrike 


the reader on the firſt peruſal. The alteration is by no means 


* 


are beyond reaſon, and firike us A with their impropriety. 


agreeable to a delicate ear, as the nature of the ſubject will not 
admit of puerile, tho! poetical beauties, 
Line 325. Where Hall I find Him? Angels tell me in In 


this and the following lines we perceive. an enthuſiaſm, which, 1 


think, does not embellith the dignity of the ubject. The epitiers , 


Whoſe 


On Time, Death, F. riendſhip. 4¹ 


Whoſe work is done, who triumphs in the pa/? ; 
Whoſe yeſterdays look backwards with a ſmile 5 
Nor, like the Parthian, wound him as they fly; 335 
That common, but opprobrious lot ! Paſt hours, 
Tf not by guilt, yet wound us by their flight, 

If folly hounds our proſpect by the N 

All feeling of futurity benumb'd; | | 
All god- like paſſion for e dwenck d; 340 
All reliſh of realities expir dd. 

Renounc'd all correſpondence ith the ſkies; . 
Our freedom chain'd ; quite winglets our defire ; TY 
In. ſenſe dark priſon d All that ought to ſoar; 

Prone to the centre, crawling in the duſt ; 345 
Diſmounted ev'ry great and glorious aim; 
Embrut ed“ ev'ry faculty divine, e 

I eart· bury d in the rubbiſh of the world. 

The world, that gulph of ſouls, immortal fouls, 


Souls elevate, angelic, wing' d with fire 350 


Io reach the diſtant ſkies, and triumph there 


On thrones, which ſhall. not mourn, their 5 


Tho? we. from earth; here; .they that fell. [chang 


2 


* Buried. + 25 mn s,y 


1 00 2 yeſſerdays look backwards with a ſmile. 1 Ho: * 


pleafing an image! Let the mind; which di Gates of morality 


cannot melt to reformation, view the ſolid reaſoning and beautiful 


embelliſhments of Voux s; . and if it ftill continues nen to 
their arguments, how irre vocably loft !- 


Line 335. Ner, lite Parthian, wound biz as they fly.) The Parti- 


ans had a cuſtom of diſſembling flight, when reduced to the f- 


neſſes of wary: and as they fied, wounded the Rong + 


enemy. 
Fidentem que fuga P archum, rerfiſque fagittis. £7 
The cCompagiſen'? Is very apt and beautiful. 


Line 336. — — Pa bours.] The 3 . 
Jength of the enſuing period is particularly diſguſt ful; and thro, 
the Ig of its confuſed. ideas, deſtroys the: beauties of 


each. 


E 3. 1 Such 
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42 The Co MyYLAIN T. Night 2. 
Such veneration due, O man, to man. | 
Who venerate themſelves, the world deſpiſe. 355 


For what, gay friend! is this eſcutcheon'd world, 
Which hangs out DEATH in one eternal night? 


A night, that glooms us in the noon- ide ray, \ 


And wraps our thought, at banquets, in the ſhroud. 
Life's little ſtage 1 is a ſmall eminence 360 
Inch-high the grave above; that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude : we gaze around 3 
We read their monuments; we figh ; and while 
We ſigh, we fink ; and are what we deplor'd ; * 
Lamenting, or lamented, all our lot! 365 
Is death at diſtance ?' No: He has been on thee; 
And giv'n {ure earneſt of his final blow. 
Thoſe hours, which lately ſmib'd, where are they now? 
Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly! drown'd, all drown'd, 
In that great deep, which nothing diſembogues ; ** 
And, dying, they bequeath'd thee ſmall renown. 371 1 
The reſt are on the wing ; how fleet their flight! 4 
Already has the fatal train took fire; | 


| A; moment, and the world's blown * fo ther; 


. 


Pd 


* A ſea term, oy 156 a ſhip which is removed from a gulph 
into the open river. 

Ling. 363. We read their monuments ; we figh ; and 3 Her- 

vey's Meditations are, in an inferior ſenſe, what our anthor's 


| Night Thoughts are in a more ſublime and poetical. The moral 
ſyſtem in esch is ſimilar, Life and Death are the arguments 
from whence their inſtructions are deduced : but Young's con- 
cluding ſentiments convey 4 a ray of 12715 which the gloom of the 


former denies. us, a 
Line 372. How flee their flight ] An evident 

proof how regardleſs our author was of the conſines of correct po- 

etry. A fleet flight“ is a tautologic Jargon that muſt BENE the 


| moſt partial admirer of his beauties ! 


| The 


— —  ——— — — ———————  — ———— 


N oa Time, Death, Biendhifh. 49 


T he 4201 is darkneſs, and the ſtars are duſt. 375 
Tis greatly wiſe to talk with our paſt hours; 1 
And aſk them, what report they bore to Heaven; N 
And how they might have borne more welcome news. 
Their anſwers form what men experience call; 
If wi/dom's friend, her beſt; if not, worſt foe. 380 
O reconcile them! Kind experizxce.cries, 
There's nothing here, but what as nothing g weighs; 3 
A＋The more our joy, the more we know it vain; p<. 
& And by ſueceſß are tutor'd to deſpair,” | 1 
Nor is it. 6nly thus, but zu/t be ſo. - 38 1 
Who knows not this, tho' grey, is ſtill a child, | 
Looſe then from earth the graſp of fond defire, 1 
Weigh- anchor, and ſome happier blime explore. 1 
Art thou fa moor'd thou canſt not diſengage 
Nor give thy thoughts a ply to future ſcenes? 390 - 
Since, by life's paſſing breath, blown up from earth, 1 
Light, as the ſummer's duſt, we take in air 91 
. A moment's giddy flight, and fall again; | 


"IO r 
rr I I ICQ 
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©. 


Join the dull maſs, increaſe the trodden foil, 58 A — 
And . vtec earth herſelf ſhall ber no-more 25 395 | 
Line 375. Ths hey is anos Py the flars are. 4 Theſe meta · | | b | 


phorical images are too much beyond the ſtyle of his admonition, 
to be pleaſing. After fo gra ve an addrefs to the foul'of Lorenzo, | 
this ſudden flight of imagination is an Tncenfiftency, © f 
Line 376. *Tis gr eatly Twiſe to talk with our paſi hours. } This = . | 
ment is pleaſingly expreſſed, and the view or our“ paſt hours“ — 
2 figurative light, is inimitable. | | 
las 389. Artchou ſp mord, thou.canſt not Fer 29 A fituation” 
which the EnqwledgE gf mank ind wall 599, avs hold. to. our 
view, | 
Ling 39 8. And 22 Gill earth. ok If ſhall, he no more. | Whether this 
or a contrary ſentiment be founded on truth, I ſhall leave to a 
more. learned critic to diſcuſs. Opinions, inconſiſtent with real 
happineſs, tho? purfued ad the 1 are Kill upprofitable. | 


Since 


* 1 eee eee eee e 
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44- The CoM PTA INT. Night 2. 


Since then (as emmets, their ſmall world o 'er-thrown). . 


We, ſore amaz'd, from out eatths ruins crawl, 


And riſe to fate extreme of foul or fair, 
As man's own choice (controuler of the ſkies !) 


As man's deſpotic will, perhaps one hour, 400 
(O how omnipotent is Time !): decrees ; 


Should not each warning give a ſtrong alarm? 
Warning, far leſs than that of boſom torn 
From boſom, bleeding o'er the ſacred dead! | | 
Should not each dial firike us as we paſs, 40 8 
Portentous, as the written wall, which ſtruck, | 
O'er midnight bowls, the proud Arian* pale, | 
Ere-while high-fluſht, with inſolence and wine? 
Like that, the dial ſpeaks ; ; and points to thee," 
LoxkNzo! loth to break thy banquet up; 420 


O man, thy kingdom 1 is departing from thee; 


„ And, while it laſts, is emptier than my ſhade,” 

Its filent language ſuch : nor need'ft thou call. 

Thy Magi I, to deeypher. what it means. 
Know, like the Median, fate is in thy walls: 41 7 
Daſt aſk, Hou? Hghence.? Belſhazzar like, amaz d! 


Man's make incloſes the ſure ſeeds of death; 


Life feeds the murderer ; Ingrate ! he thrives 
On her own. meal, and then his nurſe devours. 
But, here, Lo RE NZO, the deluſion lie; 420 


Od 


te ER wt 1 Wiſe i men, 1 | 


Line 496. 3 , as the ⁊uritten wall, which fuel] 
Daniel, Chap. V. Vetfe 5. X 
46 In 50 fame "hour Inde forth fingers of a man's hand; and: 
© wrote over againſt the candleftick, upon the plaifter of the 
«wall of the wen PERS and the be _ part of the hand 


4 that wrote.” 


Tune 418. — ? be thrive, T The thought is original, 


| Yes 942% expreſſive. 


wy | | | ne That i 


On Time, Death, Fri end p. 46 


That 2 ſhadow, as at meaſures life, 

It life reſembles 0: Life ſpeeds away 

From point to point, tho ſeeming to Rand Ritl, 

The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth: | 
Too ſubtle is dhe movement to be ſeen; _ 425 
Yet ſoon man's hour is up, and we are gone: 2A 
Warnings point out aur danger; gnomous 5. time: BE 
As theſe are uſeleſs when the ſun is ſeti; 
So thiaſe, but when more glorious reaſon thines, KT | 
 Keafm ſhoyld judge in all; in reaſon's eye, 430 
That ſedentary ſhadow travels hard. 5 
But ſuch our gravitation to the wrong, 

So prone aur hearts to whiſper what we wiſh, 

*Tis later with the wiſe, than he? S aware; 


A Wiunington goes ſlower than the ſunn 435 


And all manł ind miſtake their time of day | 

Ey'n age itfelf, Freſh hopes are hourly 3 

In furrow'd brows. . So gentle life's deſcent, 
We ſhut our eyes, and think it is a plain. 


We take fair days in winter, for che ſpring z 44 


And turn our bleffings into baue. Since oft 
Nan muſt canbute that age he cafinot feel, - 
Ne ſcarce helieves he's older for his years. 
Thus, at life's lateft eye, we keep in tore 


One ditappoigtment bare, to crown the reſt 3 3 45 


: © The 

— * e ets ems 3 ; | — 
8 Sun- e 

* 421. That * ſhadow, as it 8 Life.] 1s only 3 a repeti=. 


tion of Time in advance behind him hides his wings.“ 5 
Line 427. Warnings point out our danger; gnamons, time.] T he 


compariſon | is juſt and ſtriiking; and the paerical iktude of 
reaſon and the ſun, ſuperior to critjeiſm. 


Line 433. ss gentle { ſe's deſcent} A Plesaag meta phor, i 


and in its imagery correctly critical. 
Lide 445. One di appointment fare, to crown tbe ref. J The unnatural 
1 10 we of RY life beyond all human probability, - 


ang 
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4 The CoMPLAI NT; N Night 2. 
The diſappointment of a promis'd hour. #Y 


On this, or ſimilar, PRILAND ER! thou, 
Whoſe mind was morab, as the preacher's tongue; 


And ſtrong, to wield all ſcience, worth the name; 
How often we talk'd down the ſummer's ſun, 450 


And coobd our paſſions by the breezy ſtream! 


How often thaw'd, and ſhorten winter's ere, 


By confli kind, that ſtruck out latent truth, 
Beſt found, ſo ſought ;-to the recluſe more coy * 


Fhoughts bGnthngic,: paſſing o'er the lip; «55 


Clean runs the thread; if not, 'tis thrown away, 
Or kept to tie up nonſenſe for a ſong; 

Song, fa[hionably-fruitleſs !* ſuch as ſtains - 

The faxey, and unhallow? paſſion fires;. 


Chiming her ſaints- to Cythcrea's® fane, 460 
Lu. N en LonxxzO! ! what a friend contains 8. 
As . 


* 2 1 2 . . 2 


7 . 1 . 

and' their Jetufire promiſes. of j Joys, far out $3" view, are, very 
naturally painted by the suthöre Experience might teach them, 
fince age has rendered 'rfleir ase drr eer we; io found theix. 
bafis on a more ſolid rock. x 

 Truft.an, and; ink." to- morrow will repay; 

Th: morrow 8 after than, the former day. . 

. Da YDEN. 
Line 449. Ard Shaw to wield all ſcience, 2vorth the name.] There 


is an inconfiftency of expreſſion in this line, which Mr. Melmoth - 


ſeverely criticiſes. To wield all ſcience,” is, as he juſtly re- 
marks, à glaring abſurdity; and however. natural it might ap- 


pear “ the tongue would be flill an oppoſition to its propriety. 


Eine 451. And cool d cur paſſions ly tbe breezy fiream.) This is 


rather the language of one more attatched to the vanities of the 


world than Dr. Young, Were his and Philander's paſſions ſo. 

violent as to need a ſtream to cool them The whole of this 

digreffion i is unequal to the poet's uſual corredneſs of thought. 
Line 461. Kue thou, Lorenzo! hat a friend contains?}] The 


reader cannot fail admiring: the beauties of..our * s addreſs to 


Lorenge,. 


On Time, Death,  Fricndſhip. 4) 


As "veer mixt neftar draw from fragrant flow'rs, 
So men from FRIENDSHIP, toiſdom and delight ; 
Twins ty'd by nature; 5 if they part, they die. 
Haſt thou no friend to ſet thy mind 'abroach ? 465 
Good ſenſe will ſtagnate. Thoughts ſhut up, want air, 
And ſpoil, like: bales unopen'd to the ſun. g 
Had thought been all, ſweet ſpeech had been deny” d; 
Speech, thought” s canal! 25 en thought 8 criterion 
ton e neden e 
Thought in the: mine, may come forth col ordroſs; 
When coin'd in word, we know its real worth. 47 1 
I ſterling, ſtore it for thy future uſ | 


Twill buy thee benefit; perhaps, renown. . IR Teh 


Thought, too, deliver d, is the more poſſeſt; JH 
Teaching, we learn; and, giving, we retain 475 
The births of intellect; whea dumb, ;FOrgen;: | 
Speech ventilates* our intellectual fires 1. 1 
Speech burniſhes our mental magazine; 

Brightens, .for- ene and why for uſe. 
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| Lorenzo, on the fubject of frieddihip. 'The thoughts are original, 


and in many places clearly ex preſſive of the ſenſible idea our au- 
thor had of its value. 

Line 477. Speech wentilates our incl Sul 22 ] Theſe beautiful 
feflections on the excellence of thoſe diſtinctions between man and 
| brute, are moral and poetic. The ſolidity of the ſubje& is em- 


belliſhed with e every Faffiſtance unbounded fancy could afford. How 


pleaſing an union, the general encomiums on our author will 
evince ! There are fimilar ſentiments, tho? differently pictured, 
in Dryden, 5 and Lee's Duke of Guiſe. 
Speech is the morning to the ſoul ; 
It ſpreads the beauteous images abroad, 
"Which elſe lie furl'd, and clouded in the- ſoul. 


A thought taken from the blowing of OF 


What 
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48 The Be PLAT NT. Night 2. 
What numbers, ſheath'd in erudition , lie wo 


Plung'd to the hilts in venerable tonies,, 
And ruſted in; who might have borne an edge, 
And play'd a 5 prightly beam, if born to ſpeech; 
If born bleſt heirs of half their mother's tongue ! 


'Tis thought 8 —— rn alle: uh alternate 
33 puſh' 42 ot 485 


Of waves conflifting, Loedks the ne! cem, 


And defecates} the ſtudent's ſtanding pol. 
In contemplation is his proud reſource ? 
Tis poor, as proud, by converſe unſuſtain*d. 
Rude thought runs wild in contemplation” field; 3 490 
Converſe, the menage, breaks it to tlie bit 98 


Of due reſtraint; and emulation's ſpur 


Gives gracefub energy, by rivals aw'd. 
Tis converſe qualifies for e | | 
As exerciſe, for ſahitary reſt. 326120127 206 


By that untutor'd, —— raves; 


And nature's: fopl;:By: wiſdom's is ee e ett 
Miſdom, tho' richer than Peruvian* mines, 


And ſweeter thin the Tweet” àmbröſial hive,” 
What is ſhe,, but the means of happineſs? 500 


That unobtain'd, than folly. more à fool; 
A melancholy fool, without her bells. 
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The country of Peru is famous for its gold. 

Line 485. What numbers, ſheath" d in eruditian, lie. The metaphor 
is confuſed, and by no means  pleafing, as that of the confliting 
waves (Ling: 486) affects us only by its boldneſs. | We find no- 
thing natural in the ſimilitude. 28 

Line 502, 4 melancholy” fool, evithotr Hes 2 We are more 
firuck by the ludicrous view he gives of affected wiſdom, than if 
ke had exhauſted volumes of morality to prove the truth of his 
ſentiments. 


On Time, Death, Friendſhip, 49 

Friendſip, the means of. wiſdom, richly gives 
The precious end, which makes our wiſdom wiſe. 
Nature, in zeal for human amity, | + >= 00 
Denies, or damps, an undivided joy. 
Joy is an import; joy is an, ee 3 
Joy flies monopoliſts* : : it calls for -o; | 
Rich fruit! heav'a planted.) never pluck'd by on one. 
Needful auxiliars are our friends, to give 510 
To ſcial man true reliſh of himſe lf. 
Full on ourſelves deſcending i in a line, 
Pleaſure's bright beam is feeble in delight: 
Delight intenſe is taken by rebound; 
Reverberated pleaſures fire the breaſt. rs 

Celeſtial Happineſs, hene er ſhe oops ras k 
To viſit earth, one ſhrine the goddeſs finds, 
And one alone, to make her- ſweet amends, -- 
For abſent Heav'n the boſom of a friend 3 


Where erben bent, unf _ 52 S5 
F 5 — 
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* Perſons he engroſs a bswmödifty- ee * Mycual.. 
ſentiments. The, vanity of wifdom incoherent with et, 
is pleaſingly expreſſed by Mr: Pope, in his Effay on Criticiſm. 
While from the bounded level of eur mind, 
Short views we take, nor mind the lengths debind; 
But more advanc'd, behold with! frange ſurprizey - 
Ney diftant ſceats sf endleſs ſcience riſe.” - 


Line 520. Where heart meets heart, reciprocally ſoft. ] An 8 | 


in friendſhip is highly beautiful. The reader, (has he not know 3 
tho. value of friend) muſt, from the peruſal of theſe lines, fee 
a tumultuous paſſion in his foul; unconſcious, of an object, beyond 


tte power of language to expreſs, The natural deſcription - 


which they contain cannot, be ſufficiently admired by thoſe, who 
love as 'YouNnG. Virgil Niſus and Euryalus intereſt us by 


their affection more feelingly than Eneas's piety. And how , 


great an idea Akenfide had, of Its ineſtimable price, may he - 


an 


deduced: won his lines in che Pleaſ wes of n 


Is ought fair 
10 In all the r landſcape of the ſpring ? 
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Each other's pillow to repoſe divine. 

Beware the counterfeit : in paſſion's lame 

- Hearts melt ; but melt like ice, ſoon harder froze. 
True love ſtrikes root in reaſon ; paſſions foe : 

Virtue alone entenders us for life: 823 
I wrong her much —entenders us for ever. 

Of Friendlhip's faireſt fruits, the fruit moſt fair 

Is virtue kindling at a rival fire, 


And, emulonfhy, rapid i in her race. 


O the ſoft enmity ! endearing ftrife! 8 530 
This carries friendſhip to her noon-tide point, 
And gives the rivet of eternity.” [themes, 


From Friendſhip, which outlives my former 
Glorious ſurvivor of old Time, and Death! _ 
From friendſhip, thus, that flow'r of heav'nly ſeed, 
The wiſe extract earth's moſt Hyblean bliſs*, 5 36 
Superior wiſdom, crown'd with ſmiling joy. 

But for whom bloſſoms this Elyfian flower? 
Abroad They find, who cheriſh it at home, 
_ LorEnz»! pardon what my love extorts, 540 
An honeſt love, and not afraid to frown. 7 
Tho? choice of follies faſten on the great, 
None clings more obſtinate, than fancy fond, 
That ſacred friendſhip is their eaſy prey; 
Caught by the waſture of a golden lure ; $45 
Or faſcination of a high-born ſmile. > 
Their ſmiles the great, and the caquet, throw out 


_ 


In the bright eye of Heſper in the morn, 
In Nature's faireft forms, is ought ſo. fair 
As virtuous friendſhip ? TED 
Achilles“ lamentation for Patroclus, tho” his ſentiments are * 
then, and his revenge difimilar to our poet's filent grief, is ill 
an jntereſting ſcene, 
* Hybla was renowned for the An precious honey: here ufed N 


- for the moſt refined bliſs, - 
5 For 


On Time, Death, Friendſhip. | 31 


For other hearts, tenacious of their own; 

And we no leſs of ours, when fuch the bait.. 

Ye fortune's cofferers ! Ye pow'rs of wealth! 550 
Can gold gain friendſhip ? Impudence of hope 

As well mere man an angel might beget. 0 
Love, and love only, is the loan for love. 
LoRENZZO! pride repreſs; nor hope to find | 
A friend, but what has found a friend in thee. 555. 
All like the purchaſe; few the price will pay; 

And this makes friends ſuch miracles below. 
What if (fince daring on ſo nice a theme) 

I ſhew thee friendſhip delicate, ; as dear, PS 
Of tender violations apt to die 3 | 560 
Referve will wound it; and difiruft Ane | 
Deltberate on all things with thy friend: 

But ſince friends grow not thick on ev'ry bough, 
Nor ev'ry friend unrotten at the core; 
Firſt, on thy friend, delib' rate with chyſelf; 3 
Pauſe, ponder, ſift; not eager in the choice, . 
Nor jealous of the choſen ; : hxing fins. - 
Judge before friendſhip, then confide till death. | 
Well, for thy friend; but nobler far, for thee ; 
How gallant danger for earth's higheſt prize! 72 
| Y 4 2 


— — 


* 


— 
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— * 


Line 355. 959977 but what bas found l thee. 1 Sincerity 
of affedtion among the great is a rare virtue, and from its ſcarce 
neſs ariſe the ſalutary counſels given by-our poet. The vanity, 
or perhaps the natural benevolence of a man, may prompt him to. 
feek a diſintereſted friendſhip. Shakeſpeare” s advice, f 

Dull not thy palm with entertainment 

Of each unſedg d unhatch'd comrade. | 
Is a le ſſou too uſeful to be led when the lateer motive urges | 
US» 

Line 568. Judge before friendfbip, then confide till death, Fhrough- 
out the on . for the choice of a fend, we admire each 
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52 0 The Caper NT. 3 2. 


O for the bright complexiqn, cor 
And elevating 2 ſpirit; of a Friend, 2 585 f 
For twenty ſummers rip *ning by my nde; "A ; | 
All feculenceſſ of falſhood long thrown down 3 „ 


A friend is worth all hazards we can run. 
6 Poor is the friendleſs maſter of 4 world: 


c A world in purchaſe for a friend is gain.” 


- So ſung he (angels hear that angel ſing 


Angels from friendſhip gather half their ; "DUE 
So ſung PHILANDER, as his friend went a” 


Ia the rich ichor*, in the gen'rous blood 


Of Baccuvs, purple god of joyous wit, 


A brow ſolutef, and ever-laughing eye. 


He drank long health, and virtue, to his friend ; 580 


His friend, who warm d him more, who morcinſpir d, 


Friendſhip*s the wine of life; but Friendſhip ne 
(Not ſuch was his) is neither ſtrong, nor pure. 
& al warmth, 


All ſocial virtues rifing if his ſoull; 
As eryftal clear ; andfiniling, as they riſe! 


* 


17 
* 


9 - 
"© # 
4 » 


Here vector flows; it 1 parkles 1 in our fight ; e 590 | 


Rich to the taſte; and "ppg from the heart. 


High- flavour'd bliſs for gods! on earth how rare! 7 


Qa carte how lef Pens — Pr LANDER } is $ ho! more. 


* 7 

4 - 

4 8 > 72 . + 
—— 4 A $ — 
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particular 8 as a ſeparate 1 The fummary of the 


wo Tas 


whole which Thave quoted is conciſe and elegant. . Is 2 
nn; of thoutzht in Shukeſpeare's Hamlet. dee 
| The friends thou haſt; and their adoption ara, 
- 32 Grapple them to thy ſoul with hooks of Kee]. 


Line 593. On carrh bow tofs Pbilauder is no more.] In the con- 


elufion of his, periods; the author affects us by the ſilent language 
of grief more than in the moſt labour'd energy of thougtit. Na 


ture ſpeaks, we are not conſcious _ the N and een . ä 


ker eloquence with la p ture. 
®* Suppoſed to be che blood of the God, Fa 
+ Unwrinkled "oY. \Drogy,-«* 


} e e : FRAT Think 


On Time, Death, Friendſlip. „ 


Think'ſt thou the theme intoxicates my ſong ? 
Am I too warm? Too warm I cannot be. 595 | 
TI lov'd him much; but now I love him more. 
Like birds, whoſe beauties languiſh, half conceal'd, 
Till, mounted on the wing, their gloſſy plumes 
Expanded ſhine with azure, green, and golds 
How bleſſings brighten as they take their flight ! 6 
His flight PHLANDER took; his upward flight, 
If ever ſoul aſcended, Had he dropt, | 
(That eagle genius!) O had he let fall 
One feather as he flew; I, then, had wrote 
What friends might flatter ; prudent foes forbear; 
| Rivals ſcarce damn; and ZoiLUs} reprieve, 606 
Yet what LI can, I muſt : it were profane ; | 
To quench a glory lighted at the ſkies, 
And caſt in ſhadows bis illuſtrious cloſe. 8 
Strange! the theme moſt affecting, moſt ſublime, d 


Momentous moſt to man, ſhould ſleep unſung ! 61 


7 


Y 


And yet it ſleeps, by genius unawak'd, _ 
Painim* or Chriſtian ; to the bluſh of wit. 
Man's higheſt triumph man's ent fall 


The Death bed of the Juſt | is yet undrawn 678 


By mortal hand: it merits a divine: 

Angels ſhould paint it, angels ever there! * 5 

There, on a poſt of honour, and of joy. ; 546 
Dare I preſame, then? But PHIEANDER bis z 2 

And glory tempts, and inclination calls 62a 

Yet am I ftruck ; as ſtruck the ſoul, beneath _ 

z Aëreal a groves impenetrable — 2 


—_— 


. 


' ; * 8 
1 An Wasen ancient critic. * Heathen. 


Line 602. Like birds, woboſe beauties languifh, baff conceal d.] The 


pi&urefque, tho“ not abfolutely our author's forte, yet is one of 

his excellencies, which cannot be paſſed over by the reader or 4 

the critic, nent its merited admiration, | | 
| Or, 


rr 
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Or, in ſome mighty ruin's ſolemn ſhade ; 


Or, gazing: by pale lamps on Bib. born dat, h 
In vaults; thin courts of poor unflatter'd dige! 62 5 | 


Or, at the midnight altar's hallow'd flame.. 


It is religion to proceed : I patiſe—— - 
And enter, aw'd, the temple of my enden 


Iscit his death - bed + No; it is his thrine 7 1 ee 
Behold him, there, juſt if ing to a God. 630 


The chamber where the good man meets his fate, * 
Is priviledg d beyond the common walk“ 
Of virtuous life, n the verge of heav'n. 
Fly, ye profane! if not, draw near with awe, 


þ Wee the bleſfing, and adore the chance, 638 
That threw in this Berheſtla & your diſeaſe 

If unreſtor'd by This, deſpair your cure. 
For, bere, refiſtleſs. demonſtration dwells: 


A death- bed's a detector of the heart. 
ir d di eee eee Peet bu. 
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& A, pool of GOAL water mentioned: fn the New Tetimani: | 

Line 635..Bebold bim, there, juft rifing to a Cad.] The ſolemnity of 
expreſſion , and dignity. of thought, with which this ſcene. js in- 
troduced, muſt intereſt. forcibly, and be a pleaſing farrodutiou 0 
the beautiful ſegtiments occaſioned by Philander's exit, D 

Line 636.. The chamber where. the goof" man meets bis fate. ] Ho-. 
ſublime and pious a ſentiment! Throughout the whole of chis- 


affecting view, eritici ſm muſt lay afide her rode and in altofion to 


the 6ogth line, „Rivals ſcarce damn, and Zoilus: repriey'd.!” _ 
Line 639 Fly, ye p gane 7. is, a deautiful and Ariſing pl. 

greffion from the 18 05 
Line 642, F unreftored;by This, "deſpair, PR monk In * energic L 

and. forcible a ſty le che author addreſſes a guilty finner ! The lan- 


8 


guage of a deathrbed is as enforcing a leſſon to the Foul, as a- 


death» bed repentance is fincere. If its Betheſda waſhes not our 
diſeaſes, hom lamentably ſhall we evince 15 poet“ 'S Ur gAmeaty, 
«« Lorenzo—O, for; yeſterdays to come“ 

| Line 645. Here, tir d di 3 ores, ber ae The imagery*; | 
is Nr. 


Thro” 


Thro' life's grimace, that miſtreſs of the ſcene ! 
Here real, and apparent, are the ſame. 
You ſee the man; you ſee his hold on heav'n ; 
If ſound his vitrut ; as PHILANDER's, Wund. | 
Heav'n waits not the laſt moment; owns her friend 
On this ſide death; and points chem ovt to men, 08 
A lecture, filent, but of ſov'reign pow'r! 
To vice, confuſion; and to virtue, peace. 

Whatever farce che boaſtful hero pape, | 
Virtue alone has majeſty in death; 65 
And greater ſtill, the more the tyrant HOW" DISCS, 
PHILANDER! he ſeverely frown'd on thee. fol 
No warning giv'n! Unceremonious fate? 
6 A ſudden ruſh from life's meridian joys! _ 
A wrench from all we lot from all we are! 6 5 8 
A reſtleſs bed of pain; a plunge opaque ee 
“ Bejond conjecture! Feeble nature's dread ! 
Strong reaſon's ſhudder at the dark nnn ene . 
A ſun extinguiſh'! a juſt op'ning grave! 680 
«© And Oh! che laſt, laſt; what (can words expreſs? 


„Thought reach it?) the laſt—/Zlence- of a friend” 1 wy 


Line 655. Pirrme alone bar majeſty in dentb. 1 We cannot find a - 
more ſublime ſentiment. in either ancient or modern writers. Its - 
dignity in a moral a and Wund ne in Ren „ are 
admirable. | 

Line 663. Hin — $ 2 r at te 1 en 3 of This. 
fentiment is beautifully expreſſed in Ham let's ſolitoquy,. | 

But that the dread of ſomething after death, 
That undiſcover'd country, from whoſe * 
| No traveller returns, puzzles the will. . 

Line 666. Thought reach it &) the laſfim—filence of a a friend I] Our 

feelings are now worked up to the higheſt piteh. Each - ime, 


felected, paints, in the happieſt colours, the dignity of friendſhip,.. 


the ne #708 of immortality . The diſ-union of the former, tho? ; 


from thence the latter takes its riſe; melts us into pity. We view. | 
the death: bed in all the ſublimity of virtue; the laſt, laſt Menak | 


of a friend,” f in all the moving, ſorrows of diſ-united love. 
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On Time, Death, Friendſſi p. 65 
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86 The CoMYLATN T. Night 2. 
Where are thoſe horrors, that amazement, where, 
This hideous group of ills, which / Angy ſhock, - 663 
Demand from man? —I thought him man tin nos. 
Thro' natures wreck, tliro' vanquiſh'd agonies, 
{ Like the ſtars firuggling, thro? this midnight gloom) 
What gleams of joy? what more than human peace? 
Where, the frail mortal? the poor abject worm ? 
No, not in death, the mortal to be found. | 
His condu& is a legacy for All 5 690 
Richer than Mammon's* for his fngle heir, 
His comforters he comforts ; great in ruin, 
With unreluctant grandeur, gives, not yields 
His ſoul tublime ; and cloſes with his fate. . 
How our hearts burnt within us at the ſcene ! 67 — 
Whence, this brave bound o'er limits fixt to man . 
His God ſuſtains him in his ſinal hour! . 
His final hour brings glory to his God! _ 
Man's glory Heav'n vouchſafes to call her own, 
We gaze; we meet; mixt tears of grief and joy 
Amazement ſtrikes! devotion burſts to flame! 682 | 
Chr Ya ode; 5 e believe. 
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The a" of riches, as en 975 Milton. ; 
Line 676. Richer than, Mean s for bis \frgle beir.] The ſapert- : 
ority of virtue to riches | is r expreſſed. * N deſcribes . 
Mammon as 
— jeaf erected ſpirit that fel, 
— adimiriog more 
Tue riches of heaven's pavement, trodden uw 
Than ought divine 
Line 687. Cbriflians adore! and Infidei: 43 IC, excluſive of 
S miracle, a guilty ſou} can turn to reformation, aſſuredly the pious 
man, in bis laſt moments, contraſted with a view of the irreligious 
hopeleſs trembling finner on his death-bed, will be an argument 
that cannot fail a cure. Such ſcenes wand; euforce a Chriſtian's 
faith, and ſnatch the erting infidel from the drink of ruin. ö 
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On Time, Death, Friendſhiþ, 67 
As ſome tall tow'r, or lofty mountain's brow, 
Detains the ſun, illuſtrious from its height; | 
While riſing vapours, and deſcending ſhades, . 685 
With. damps, and darkneſs, drown th 1 Vale; - 
Undamp'd 2 doubt, undarken'd 3 1 1 3 i 


2 


On the low level ori pd e va 
Sweet peace, and heav*nly! hopes and humble, K 
Divinely beam on his eKalted ſoukf? "x og in 


Deſtruction gild, and erown him for te eee, f 
With incommunicat le luſtre, brit EW 
„ OY . * 2 n ny 


* * >” I E 8 2 — LE — 3 


Ling 688. Hs fone Wa NERD oh ins Kb! The fHmile, 
bo foblime, is rather confuſed), owing to the introduRion It 
ſan, and too great length of The period, Philznder is very it 
compared to the tower; But tn regard to e N 
allegory is not ſo 3 ane 
author, 2 


* ache 


joy,” ; are undoubtedly'a reference to * . ties a age "oY | 
ſenſe, they beam on Philantder's foul ; but as to gilding de&ruftion, , 
andl'chen again crowning bön, the tugtà hör muſt be 841ſowed lncon- 35 
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1 ARGUMEN 7. 
BOOK II. 


0-0. lth patketically recommends a converſe with 
reaſon and God, and in contraft to the uſual Invo- 
cations of Pherbus: addreſſes night. — He compliments the 
Dutcheſs of Portland, to whom the third book is inſcribed 
under the name of Genthia and after hauing implored 
the aſſeſtance of the moon, maurnfully reflects on the death 
of Narciſſa.—A poetical addreſs to the lilies, as emblems. 
of her innocence; with a fecond admonition to Lorenzo, 
An enthuſraſtic reflection on the inhumanity which followed 
Narciſſa's Death.—The author pants the ills which ariſe 
from the. ſecret and deceitful treachery of Man; and in 
alluſion to the flower which ſprung from har? s blood, 
contemplates how valuable a leſſon of wiſdom may be 
deduced from the fate of Narciſſa.—A counſel to Lorenzo 
to admit refletiions on «Death, as moſt falutary to a reli- 
gious Liſe. — The poet reproves the vanity of mankind in 
confining” their ideas to preſent things alone, — Points out 
the propriety of a good man and an angel.— A compara- 
tive View of life and death, in which the latter is \ proves 
N in its benefits to mankind | 
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| Humbly Inſcribed to Her G RACE 
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ROM SR 8 thought i in fancy" mae | 
runs mad, 1 
To reaſon, that heay? n- lighted lamp ii in man, | 
Once more I wake ; and at the deſtin'd hour, 
Punctual as lovers b moment ſworn, 
I keep my aſſignation with my woe. | 
O! loſt to virtue, loft ro manly thought, 
| Loſt to the noble ſallies of the ſoul ! 

Who think it ſolitude to be alone. 


— th — hs. A — 


Lad ** 


1 6.0! loft ro wirtue, 75 to mandy 3 The fablimky i 
with which this addreſs is expreſſed, muſt infallibly prepoſſeſs 
the reader in favour of its author. On the fubjects of morality, 
I know of no one who equals him, either for genuine piety, or 
forcible expreſſion. On that of grief, poetry muſt acknowledge 


him to have tranſmitted = moſt firiking excellencies to immor- 
tality. | : 
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6060 The COMPLAINT, | Night 3. 
Communion ſweet ! communion large, and high! 
Our Reaſon, Guardian Angel, and our G 1 
Then neareſt vheſe, when others moſt remote; 5 
And all, ere long, ſhall be remote, but theſe. 

How JRadral, = to meet them all alone, 

A ſtranger hi ariatktiowledg't ! ! unapprov'd! ! 

New woo them; wed them ; bind them to thy breaſt : 
To win thy in; <retior/ltgs no mofe. N16 
Or if -we-wiſh'a fourth it Is a frlend—- 

But friends, how mortal! Dang'rous the deſire. 
Take PmoeBvus to yourſelves, ye baſking bards ! 
Inebriatet | at fair Fortune's fountain- head 20 
And reeling thro the wilderneſs of oy 
Where ſenſe runs ſavage, broke from reaſon's chain, 
And fings falſe peace, till motherd By the pall. 

My: fortune is unlike; unlike my ſong; 

e the Deity my.  forg invokes... 2 64 4 BEEF 
1 to Days foft-ey'd fiſter pay Fen: 
(ELNDVMIOxN's rival!) and her aid implore; 4 SY 
Now firſt implor'd in ſuccour to the muſe. A. 
Thou, whodidſt lately borrow® CY THA“s hey 
And maden; forego tine on OTO Mic 


- 5 * 


c 25 FN 1 3 221 2 220 
. e han . wt | 9 
e ag e ena TH. vt 125, 
*, At the Duke, of Norfolk's ee e Saf. tf) 


234 fon 10; Onr TFeaſen, Guardian Angel, and 6 our God FT: Mr. Mel- 
moth, in his critique on the Night” Thoughts, points but this (i- 
max as peculiarly firiking. No ſubj ect actmits the albſtance df 
that figure in ſo forcible a manner, as the attributes of the Divine 
Beirg. "No aiither paints them with Tack energy as Dr. Young. 
Line 24, My fortune is unlike 5 unlike my ſong. "The Tepetirion .of 
the words: in this and the following line, has pleafing effect. 5 
L. ine 29, Iban, 10 b didft lately e Cynthia's ferm. ] Tf any. 
thing can be-reckoned/an addition to the elegance of his compli- 
ment, it is the peculiar delicacy with which "he. enforces his 
mages. We cannot paſs à line without admiring the ee t 
kis fimilicudes, and lively colouring of his metaphors. 


* 


* 
— 


3 N ARCIS 8 1 > 1" 
Who didſt thyſelf, at midnight hours, inſpire? . 6 | 0 J 
Say, why not CYNTHIA, patroneſs of ſong ? a 
As thou her creſcent, ſhe thy character Bl. 
Aſſumes; ſtill more a goddeſs by the change. | * 
Are there demurring wits, who dare d pute 335 
This revolution in the world in/pir'd ? 
Ye train Pierian d to the lunar ſphere, | 
In, filent hour, addreſs Jour ardent call 8 
Far aid immortal; leis her brother's right. _ 
She, with the ſpheres harmonious, nightly leads 40 
The mazy dance, and hears their matchleſs ftrain, 
A ſtrain for gods! deny'd to mortal ear. 
Pranſmit it heard, thou ſilver queen of heav'n! 
hat title, or what name, endears thee moſt ? 
Crarin! CYLLENE! PhotBEt Vor doſt hear 


With higher guſt, fair P of the ſkies? 45 
Is that the ſoft inchantment calls thee down, 
More pow *rful than of old Circean} charm ? 

Come; but ſrom heav'nly banquets with thee bring 
The ſoul of ſong; and whiſper in mine ear 50 
The theſt divine or in propitious dreams 


„ 


—— 
e 040 99+ vw 1 


| Mc, | . Different names of the moon. 
Portland, T An ancient enchancreſs. 
Line 34: | Still more a Goddeſs by the change.] How inimi- 
rably, poetic! Her grace's charms muſt have doubcleſs reached 
the height of perfection, fince Young has immortalized them in 
- fo pleafing a dreſs. d 
Line 48. More pow” rful than of old Circean charm 71 
N Carminibus Circe, ſocios mutavit Ulyſlei. 
| 1 713 Come ; * but from beav'nly banquets with thee bring. TING 
is @ very imilar invocation to truth ia Voltaire's Hentiade. 
Viens, & viVeft vrai que Ia fable autrefois 
Saut a tes hers accens melar ſz douce voix; 
Si da main delicate orna ta tere altiere, 
| Si ſon ombre embellic les traits de ta lumiere ; 
| Avec mol, ſur tes pas permets lui de marcher, 
Y | Pour orner tes attraits, & non pour les Cacher, 


8 


„ . . 


62 The Co M LAI N r. Night 3. 


For dreams are thine) transfuſe it thro? the. b ber, 
Of thy firſt votary —— But not thy laſt; . 

Tf, like thy nameſake, thou art ever kind. 

And kind thou wilt be; kind on füch a cheme; 3 55 
A theme ſo like thee, a Quite lunar ane, 

Soft, modeſt, melancholy, female, fair! 

A theme that roſe all pale, and told my foul; 
Twas night; on her fond hopes erpeteal night; 3 

A night which ſtruck a damp, a deadlier damp, | 

Than that which fmote me from Fart! $ 
NarcissA: follows, ere his tomb is clogd Ltomb. | 
Woes cluſter ; rare are folitary woes; 

They love a train, they tread each other? $ liel; EY 
Her death invades his mournful right, and claims 6 5 
The grief that ſtarted from my lids for him: 
Seizes the faithleſs, alienated tear, 

Or ſhares it ere it falls. 80 frequent death, 
Sorrow, he more than cauſes, he confounds; 
For human ſighs his rival ſtrokes contend, 70 
And make diſtreſs, diſtraction. Oh PRI ANDER ? 
What was thy fate? A double fate to me 
Portent, and pain! a menace, and a blow 1 


—— 


Line 58. A theme that roſe all Sale; and fold my fd. ] The imagery - 
is here very fine. The natural ſolemnity with which the ideas 
are ſtrengthened intereſts the mind, and greatly embelliſhes the 
narrative, We meet with a fimilarity ofCeatiment i in Shakeſpear's s 


Richard III. | 
But in the end 
Thou haft a figh to woe away this praiſe, . 
Ending with queen and ſon, and all are dead. | 
*Line 67. Seizes the Faith let, alienated tear. | Throughout the lan- | 
guage of our author's ſorrows, how profuſe an abundance of me- 
taphorical beauties do we meet with? This particular thought 
is remarkably- pleaüng, and conſiſtent with the moſt critical laws 
of poetry. It is neither confuſed, nor ſpun out W a proper 


limit, 


. 


NARCTSSA. 
Like the black raven hov' ring. oer my peace, 
Not leſs a bird of omen, than of prey. 
It call'd NA Re Iss A long before. her hour; 
It call'd her tender ſoul, by break of bliſs, 
From the firſt blossom, from the buds of j joy; 
Thoſe few our noxious: fate unblaſted leaves, 


In. this inclement clime of human: life. 
Sweet harmoniſt.! and beautiful as ſweet! | 


And young as beautiful! and ſoft as young 1 


And gay as ſoft! and: innocent as gay ! 

And happy (af aught happy Here), as. good ! | 

$95 Fortune fond | had built ber neſt on high. 85 
ike birds quite exquiſite of note and plume, . 
Transfixt by fate (who loves a. lofty mark). 

How from the ſummit of the grove ſhe fell, 

And left it unharmonious ! All its charm. 


Extingu 


Her Fes 


iſht in the wonders of her. ſong. 
{till vibrates in my raviſſit ear, 
Still melting there, and with voluptuous pain 


62 


79 


- 
. 


(O to forget her!), thrilling, thro? my heart ! (SY 
Song, beauty, youth, love, virtue, joy! this group 


Of bright ideas, flow'rs of paradiſe, 


As yet unforſeit! in one blaze we bind, 
Tags, and preſent it to the ſkies ; as all 


ets, as.” ae 


1 


Line 57. Suveet — 1 as Jeurifet 95 RP A 4] This crowded. 
compariſon of Narciſſa's beauties, is, I think, by no means plea - 
fing. It is extended. above all poetical- bounds, but as the fond. 


offuſions of: a patent's love, repells the dart ot criticiſm 


Line 89. And left it unbarmonious 1+ All. its charm, ] Mopfus“ las 


mentation on the death of Daphnis has ſome faint: reſemblance to 


Dr. Young! $ ſentiments,, tho“ rhe. Mantuan bard js far leſs 3 ine- 


rafting. i in his ideas, 


Fu decus omne' tuis Poſtquam t te e fora tulerunt 
Ip Pales agros, arque ipſe reliquit Apollo. 


G. 2 


F 


Virgil. 


— 


Ectogue: V. 
We. 
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We gueſs of heav'n: And theſe were all her own. 
And ſhe was mine; and I was was moſt bleſt— ag 
Gay title of the deepeſt miſery : '” 08S 
As bodies grow more ne robb%a of life ; $i 
Good loft weighs more in grief, than gain'd, in joy, 
Like bloſſom'd trees oferturn'd. by, vernal flora), | 
Lovely in death the beauteous ruin lay E: 
And if in death ſtill lovely, lovelier there; 105 
Far lovelier! Pity ſwells the tide of love... 1 
And will not the ſevere excuſe a figh > 
Scorn the proud man that is aſham'd to weep : 7 
Our tears ich d indeed deſerve our ſhame, 
Ye that &er loſt an angel! pity me. 41 | 
Scon as the luftre languifh'd ; in her. eye, : 
Dawning a dimmer day on human fight'; : 
And on her cheek, the reſidenee of ſpring, 
Pale omen ſat; and ſcatter'd fears around 
On all that ſaw and who would ceaſe to gaze, 11 5 
That once had ſeen 2) with. haſte, parental Winti 
I flew, 1 ſnatch'd her from the rigid north, Tay 
Her native h on which leak Z orcas? blew, 7 


#4 , 4 
- 5 L 


a 


— 
9 "= #3; * —— 


» The north 1 15 | 
Line 99. Ard fe was mine; agd 1 —— moſt Ye ThE 
affecting idea the author draws from Narcifſa' s Joſs muft. «Rtuate- 
forcibly on the paffions of the reader. Phe repetition ef . 
is firikiogly expreKve of the rafleRion hes: his happineſs WAS no 
more. 
Line 110. Ye that Ger 1 ov 11247 pity 3 The die tappen 5 
fentation of this mourn ful ſcene is, bey ond deſcription, besutiful., 
Search ancient and modern authors, no language can be found 
Which ſpeaks the father's forrow ſo. forcibly to the foul. | 
Line 117, J few, 1 fugtch'd ber from the rigid north. ]. In hopes of 
recovering. the health' of his daughter, he fought the ſouth of 
France 29:2. more temperate climate, but the hand: of fate ha ffled 
his paternal cares, and even denied à 21605 * a eee whom 


ka RG he dots * 


8 9 * * * -# » "= SM "_ „ 7 1 


: 4465/1 NAR NU a 
And bore her nearer to the ſun; the ſun 
s if the ſun could envy) checkt his beam, 120: 
'Deny'd- his wonted ſuccour, nor with more 
Regret beheld her drooping, than the bells. 

Of 1 lilies; Faireſt lilies not ſo fair. 

Queen lilies L and ye painted populace! 
Who dwell in helds, and lead ambrofial lives; 125. 
In morn and ev' ning dew. your beauties dale, | 
And drinbthe ſun ;. which gives your checks to glow, 

And out. bluſh (mine excepted).evꝰry fair ;, 

You gladlier grew, ambitious of her. hand, „ 
Which often cropt your odours, .incenfe meet: 130 

To thought ſo pure! Ve lovely. fugitives !: 

Coval race with man ; for man you ſmile 5: 
Why not ſmile} at him too 2 You ſhare indeed 
His :ſudden-pafs ;. but not his conſtant pain. | 

So man is made, nought miniigegelight,. 135 
Bur wllat his-glowing paſſions-can engage; | 
And glbwing:paſſions, bent on aught below., 

M ,uſt, ſoon or late, with anguiſni: turn the ſcale. ;; 
And anguiſh, after rapture, how: M 


"Vine 124. Queen lilies I and ye fainted populace!] This teautiful. 
addreſs is inimitably ima ĩned 3 and the deſcriptive-view he gives 
of his daughter's innocence. in the. compariſon, . recalls each for- 
mer reflection to the mind. Virgils fifth. Eclogue has Tome. liner, 
equally friking on a ſmnilar fübject, ; 

_  Extintum- Nymphæ crudeti funere Daphniir . 

Flebant: vos Coryli teſtes & flumina Nymphis: 
Oum, com ple xa ſui corpus miſerabi le nabit - 
| Atque. deos, , atque aftra- vocat erudelia Mater. 

Line 139. And angniſp, afte rapture, bows ſevere !] When, after 
toiling chro' à world of difficulties „ we reach the. ſummit of our 
ardent wiſhes, how ſweet the pleaſure! and how ſoon remembranee 
of* former -feene eſcapes us! Purchaſed by pain; our joxs are 
doubly pleaſing. But when; amidft the; revels of proſperity; 
misfortune ſtrikes the blow, and all our / vanities derne a en . 
and po anguiſh, ho ſevere 25 | 


1 a G 3 „ | Raprure? 


— 


„ —— „ » „„ 4 


| 
| 
| 
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is 
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| Rapture > bold man I who tempts the wrath: divine, 


| a 


Ry plucking fruit deny'd to mortal taſte, 147 
While here, preſuming on the rights of heaven. 
For tranſport doſt thou call on eviry hour, 
Lox ENZO! At thy friend's expence be wiſe; 

Lean not on earth; *twill pierce thee to the heart ; 3 
A broken reed, at beſt; but oft, # ſpearʒ 745 


On its ſharp point peace Bleeds,. and hope expires. - 


Turn, hopeleſs thought! turn dern ve — 
Thought repell'd,, 

Reſenting rallies, and wakes ev'ry woe 149 

Snatch'd ere thy prime! and in thy bridal hour? 


And when kind fortune, with thy lover, ſmil'd ! 


And when. high- flavour'd thy freſſi- op ning joys?: 
And when blind man pronounc'd thy bliſs Sanieren 4 

And on a foreign ſhore; where rangers wept ! 
Strangers to Thee; and, more ſurpriſing ſtill, 15 5 


Strangers to kindneſs, wept: Their eyes let fall 


Inhuman tears; ſtrange tears! that triekled down 
From marble hearts t E obdurate tenderneſs? £ 
A. tenderneſs that call'd them more fevere s, :: 
In ſpite of nature's ſoft perſuaſion; ſteel d/ 16 
While. nature melted, ee rav'd ; r 


— * 


Line 147. On- bien point peare bleeds; 3 FOR expires. 1.1 The 


* 


allegory here is particularly ſtriking. N images, exclubre. of: 


their\morzlity, are beautifully chofen.: . 

Line 161. While nature melted, ſuper lion 2]: In errors of re- 
ligion no one ſtould:oriticiſe,, while thoſe errors wound not the 
feelings of humanity ;. but when ſuperſtition's follfes 0'Erpow' 8 
the dictates of compaſſion, . how. lamentably loſt muſt- be its f61+ 


; Lowers ! & how. dead to nature, pity, or chriftianity „the propagatorg- 


of ſuch a ſyſtem!' What Pope ſays of it in its e Koch. may: 
be aptly applied to its modern profeſſors. norm. 

Zeal chen, not charity, became the guide, 

* hell was built on ſpire, any heav'n on me. 


NARCESSA  . 6p 


That mourn'd the: dead; and:this deny'd a grave. 
Their ſighs incenſt; fighs wel to the will!! 
Their will the tyger ſuckt, outrag'd the ſtorm. 
For Oh ! the curſt ungodllineſs of acal! 165 
While /inful fſb relented, ſpirit marſh Z 
In blind #nfallibility's embrace, © 
The /ainted ſpirit, petrify'd the breaſt 3. 

Neny'd the charity of duſt, to fpreac 1 
Oer duſt ] a charity their dogs enjoy. no 
What could I do? what ſuccour! what a 3 
With pions ſacrilege, a grave I ſtole; 

With unpious piety, that grave 5 wrong'd ; Eo! 
Short in my duty; coward in my grief „„ 
More like her murderer, than friend, I crept, 175 | 

W ith ſoft-fuſpended ſtep; and muffled deeps © [. 
In midnight darkneſs, whiſper'd my laſt figh, 
Lwhiſper'd: what fhould echo thro? their realrub ; - | 
Nor writ her name, whoſe tomb.ſhall pierce the kies; 
Breſumptuous fear! how durſt I dread her foes, 180 
White nature's loudeſt dictates I obeydꝰ 
Pardon neceſſity, bleſt fhade ! Of he | 
And indignation. rival burſts I pf : 
Half-execration mingled with my prayer; 9 8 
Kindled at man, while I his God ador'd; 1 
Sore grudg'd the ſavage land her ſacred duſt ; ws | 
Stamp the curſt ſoil ; and with humanity 
OIL Wonen) wilht them all 0 Hanes 

_ PI Glows 


Line, pools; writ ber. nas, whale romb 7 Aer the ties. } 
What a, magnificence of thought !——He has exeagd an immortal 
| tomb to Narciſſa's memory, worthy her virtues; and, ſpite of _ 
Gallic inhumanity, may ſay with Hor ge, 
8 Exegi monvmentum zre perennius, 
Line 188, ( Den Narciſſa) . ⁊uiſbt them: alla graves] That the 2v- 


nor. ranges, 38. conkiftent with. aur Saviour's, ble ed ſyſtem of 
* 


— 
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Slowsmy reſentment into guilt What 3 
Camequal violations- of the dead? - T 199: 
The dead how ſacred l Sacred is the duſt 
Of this heay*h+labour'd form erect, divine! " 

This heav*n-aſſam'd majeſtic. robe of earth, 


Hie deign'd to wear, whochung the vaſt: . 


With azure bright, and cloath'd the ſun in —_— 195 | 
When ev*ry. paſhon- ſleeps: that can offend ; | 


When ſtrikes us ev'ry motive that cmanbltig 3: 


When man can wreak his:ragcour: uneontroub d, $4 


That ſtrongeſt curb on. inſult and ill- will; * 
Then, ſpleen to duſt ? the duſt᷑ of eee 208) 
An el o a 1 This Duciſer * 8 8 
When be er for:the patriarch's- bones, al 7 
»Twas not the: ſtrife ofimalice, but of pride * 1 * 

The ſtrife of pontiff pride, not poatiff gal. 
Far leſs than this · is: ſhocking in a race 2055 
Moſt wre tehed,, but from ſtreams of mutual love; * 
And uncreated but for love divine; | 
And, but for 1 85 Gvine, hig macat, lot, 12 je 
Bb = Satan "allading to Jeet . * 


forgiveneſs, Iwill not atm But cho he erred, it was be error 

*aFeQion, the error of- unbounded my in * che error of: a. 
father.—Cricios, be Mlent !* | 
T A' mind: at eaſe like yours may talk of patience, bits © 
Dif ei the aha are e and hero... | 


„Line e eee, eee 
Can equal vielations of the dead 1 Ia every age, nay: 


Marre. 


even in each tht oughout the variety of religions, the dead were 


held as: facred. Heathens (how lamentable and but how — : 
gathered, from morality alone, that leſſün of * humanity; -whi 
thoſe enlightzned by chi iſtianity« and revealed religion, forfeit the 
feelings of men to become. fares to deſpotiſm of ſuperũitious 
enthuſiaſm. 

Line 208. And, his for hoy divine; this moment, 15. 3 The authbr's 


4 to our e 3 pity for mankind; as an 


_ 


« : POOR 


. NARCIS SA 
By fate reſorb'd*, and funk in endleſs night. 


Man hard of heart to man! Of horrid things 210 
Moſt horrid! Mid ſtupendous, highly ſtrange ! 
Yet oft his courtcſies are ſmoother wrongs; 
Pride brandiſhes the fayours he confers, 
\nd contumelious} his humanity : 5 
hat then his vengeance 2 Hear, i it not, ye fe „ 
Ad thou, pale moon! turn paler at the ſound; 216 
Man is to man the ſorcſt, ſureſt ill. 
A1 previous blaſt foretells the riſing ſtorm 5; 
O'erwhelmiag turrets threaten ere they fall ; 
4. oat bellow ere they diſembogue; za 
Earth. trembles ere her yawning jaws devour; 5 
And ſmoke betrays. the wide-conſumipg fire: 
Ruin from man is moſt congeal'd when near, 
And ſends the dreadful b in the blow. | 


m (5 19: e801 
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e for motual, hengvolence, is A reproof that ſtrikes as fer 


.verely as the bitter enmity that hott e {ail afforded him. Ther 
pe nes er oplaion Would 4 a mutual charity be- 


tween mankind is horrid 3 but to — their rancour after deaths 
dow hock ing t hümaniey x 

Ling 218. Hear it 050 wo 1 11 This tert 
rati ve addrefs is peculiarly capotive. We find a fimilar 12 5 
beauty in Shakefpeare's Othello, Hu 

It is the caufe, it is the cauſe, my foul, 5 
Let me not d Nu 7e u dee bes, 1314 A 
I Iris the cauſe, _ 

Line. 211. Man is to man the ſereft, fore ill, 1 Though the author's 
ideas of mankind are dark and gloomy, yet they are in general 
deduced from nature and experience, Hoxage, in his work! 9 
handles the fame fentiment in a fimilar manner; and . 
reaſoning i is of the ſame cat. ; 

I will fooner truſt a crocodile = . 
When, he ſheds tears; for he kills fuddenty, 
And ends our cares at once ; of any thing 
; That's evil to our nature, than a man. 


ene re 2 Bebel. 
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go The ComyrarnNr. Night * 
Is this the flight of fancy? Would it were!“ 2255 
Heav'n's Soy'reign ſaves all Beings but Himſelf, 
That hideous ſiglit, a naked ltiuman Heart. 
Fir'd is the muſt ? And let the muſe be fir'd: 
W ho not inflam'd, wlien what he ſpeaks, he feels, 
And in the nerves: thoſt tender, im his friends? 2 30: 
Shame to mankind ER PHTILAN DER had His foes; 
Hie felt the truths I flng,. and Tin tim | © ve 
But he, nor I, feel more J paſt its, NA RcISssA !“ 
Are ſunk in thee, thou recent wound of heart! 234; 
Which bleeds with other cares, with other pangs 3. ; 
Pangs num'rous, as the num*tous ills that ſwarm'd 
O'er thy diſtinguiſht fate, anF cluſt ring chere 
Thick as the locuſt on the land of Nile, = 
Made death more deadly, and more dark the La 
Reflect (if not forgot my touching tale) 24 | 
How: was-each-circumftance witlr 'afpies arm'd * 
An aſpie, each; and all, an: bydra A 
What ſtrong Hfrertaas, Virroe could. bor? * — | 
Or is it · virtue to be conquer d here? ne, 
This hoary check a train of tears bedews 7 CO 
And each tear mourns its own diftin& Altre; 
And each diſtreſs, diſtinctly mourn'd, demands 
Of grief {till more, as. heighten'd. by the whole... 
A 2 like this 1s proprietors exchadess: 


* 


1 1 N 
a. 


1 


. 226. Heaw'n's n from all beings But Himſelf]. This 
WE is- bighly expreſfive of our author's flights of fancy... The 
fentiment 1 is as original as beautifyly and ſhews, in bow. deſpicable | 
a light he held the. benerolence. of- mankind. . | 
Line 229. be not inflan'd, . when what be. ſpeaks, be Feel] "A. 
beautiful ſentiment !. which, as it charms us by its poetical energy, 
muſt warm us into a. ſenſible feeling for the author's calamities.. 
Line 242. An aſfic, each, and. all, an . bydra doge.] W. cannot 
erw admire che. expreſſion with . which., this alk:fion is 


ACS A ET 
Not friends alone ſuch obſequies * deplore; 250 
They make mankind the mourner; carry highs a 
Far as the fatal Fame.can wing her Way: 
And turn the gayeſt thought of gayeſt age, 
Down their right channel, thro? the vale of death. 
The vale of death ! that hufht Cimmeriany vale, 
Where darkneſs, brooding oer unfmiſht fates, 256 
With raven wing incumbent, waits the day. 
Dread day 1) that interdifts all future change.! : 
That ſubterranean world, that land of ruin ! 
Fit walk, Lorenzo, for proud human choughe®, | 
There let my thouglit expatiate.z and explore 267 
Balſamic'truths, and healing ſentiments 
Of all moſt wanted, and moſt welcome, here. WF 
For gay LoxENZzO's ſake, and for thy own, 
My ſoul'! „The fruits of dying frieads eye wt 
Ex poſe the vain of life; weigh life and death; 266 
Cc Give death his culogyt 3 thy fear ſubdu d; 
And labour that firſt palm of noble minds, 
« A manly ſcorn of terror from the tomb.“ 
This harveſt reap from thy Narciss A's grave. 
As poets feign'd from Ay Ax l ſtreaming blood 271 
Aroſe, with grief inſerib'd, a mournful flow A 
Let wiſdom bloſſom from my mertal wound. 


* Rites of burial. _ 
5 The bindet is Taken from Cimmeria, a country, where it is 
Tontinual darkneſs, | 
—ͤ nba -+-Commendarion.” ow 
I A Nine in the Prom war. c t Inſcribed Ai, 3 "MI, 
Tine 271. At poets feign'd from Ajax: x' freaming blood. } | 
Dic, quibus in terris inſcripti nomina regum, 
; | Naſcantur flores » ©t-Phyllida ſolus habeto. 
1, Virgil. - Eclogue III. 
Line. 273. Let wi 74 2 from. my mortal wound, ] The fimile 
is very pleaſing. The more we examine its ſtrict adherence to 
poetical laws,, the leſs prejudiced we ſhall be _ our author” s 
1 — of them,” . 


| "And 


* 
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And fr/t, of dying friends ; what fruit from tlleſe 5 
It brings us more than triple ad; an ad 27 
To chaſe our thorwght!efſrneſs, fear, Wide; and gilt. 
Our dying friends come ver vs like à cloud, 
TO damp our braialeſs ardors; and abate ; 
That glare of life, which often blinds the wiſe, | 2 
Our dying friere are pioneers, to ſtooth 05 
Our rugged pak to death; to break thofe bars 
Of terror, and abhortence, nature throws 
Croſs our obſtrufted way; and, thus, to wake 
Welcome, as ſafe, our port fem every form. 
Each friend by fate ſnatch'd from us, is a Plume | 
Pluckt from the wing of human vanity, 236 
Which makes us ftoop from our atreal' heights, | 
And, dampt with omen of our own deceafe, 
On droping pinions of ambition lower'd, 
Juſt ſkim earth's ſurface, ere we break it up, 290 
O'er putrid earth to ſcratch a little duſt, | 
And fave che world a nuiſance. . Smitten friends 
Are angels ſent on errands fulf of foxes” i 
For us they languiſh, and for us they die: 
And ſhall-they languiſh, ſhall they die, in vain ? 
Ungrateful, ſhall we grieve their hov'ring ſhades, 7 
Which wait the revolution in our hearts? 
Shall we diſdain their filent, ſoft addreſs ; -I 
Their poſthumöusd advice, and pious 2 25 


— 


— - 40th. 
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wk A Aber deal.. 65 i 
Tide ito. Our Aw friends are pioneers, to 3 ] The |; aNegcry 
which this image contains is ſtriking, and in a moie excenfive ard 
ſublime idea expreſſes the truth of Mors janua vit... 
Line 285. Fach friend by fate ſnatch'd from us, is a_plume. ] Had 
che poet confined his metaphor witkin a proper mit, the” com- 
mendation of their beauties were a needleſs trouble; but che. | 
confuſion of his images requires careful} ce to felea ihe 2 
Excellence of cach. 


Senſeleſ, 


„ e WR e 2AT | Wu 


Senſcleſz as cherdts chat grare their hallow'd graves, 
Tread under foot their agonies and groans 30¹ 
Frrſtrate their anguilh- and doſtroy their deaths? 
LoxENEzo! no; the thought of death intdlulge; 
Give it its wholeſome empire z lot ãt N11 8 7171 


That kind chaſtiſer of chy ſoul in joy: 505 | 


Ats reign will ſpread thy; glovious cnn. far, 
And ſtill the tumults of thy ruffled hreaſ: 
ganſpicious æra! golden days, begin??? 
The thought of death, ſhall, like a god, inſpire. 
And why not think on death Ts Hfe the theme 310 | 
Of ev'ry thought? and: wiſh of: eV hour? | 
And weg af et vygey ? Surpriſing crut ! 
The beaten iſpanieſis fondneſs not o ſtrange. FA 
To wave the num' nous . ills that ſeize on a . 
As their own property, their lawfulprey ; - 315 
Ere man has meaſurꝰd half his weary Rage, * 


His luxuries have left him no ,reſapve; |. 
No maiden reliſhes, anbroadh'd. delights$> | CE ty» 
On cold-ſery*d-repetitions heoſublifts, ©; 1? 


And in the taſteleſs prgantechews the nh; 3²⁸˙ | 


Diſguſted cheavs, and ſoarce.can»forallow. dovens . 
Like laviſh-anceſtors, his earlier ears 71110 
Have diſinherited his future hours, 1 


” rr * * An een ee ee — 5 


Line 311. Of c bangbe end wiſh of ev'ry bur 2}. No Table 
can admit of ſuch extenfive 'counſel as the vanity or life ; and no 
author ſtrengthens its truths with ſuch a pathos as Young, Gay, 
in his TENG: has Amflar rhonghts, cho“ che * 
ds ſublime. | 

Ah! what 1 is life with Als encompaſe'd round ? 
it, + ent fare firikes the ſudden wound. 
„l 321. chews, and | caree can ſeballoev down, . 


Nr, Mid $ PG on thefe lines is humourous, and in 
eine! teſpect well-founded; 2 we cannot blame our author“ 
imagery, however indelicate, while it ſpeaks: the langasge o 
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74 The Comrrartnt. Night 3. 
Which: ſtafve6n orts, and: glean their former field. 
Live ever here, Loxtnzo! !—Shocking thought ! 
80 ſhocking, they who wiſh, diſown it too 326 
Diſown from ſhame, what they from folly crave, 
Live ever in the womb, nor fee the light? 
For what live ever here 2 With labouring ſtep 
To tread our former footſteps ? Pace the round 3³⁰ 
Eternal? To clime liſe's worn, heavy wheel, 
Which draws up nothing new ? To beat, nd beat, | 
The beaten track? To bid each wretched day _ 
The former mock ? To furfeit on the . 
And yawn our joys ?- or thank a miſery 335 
For change, tho' ſad? To ſee what we have ſeen? 
Hear, till unheard, the ſame old flabber'd tale? 
To taſte the taſted, and at each return» 
Leſs taſteful? Oer our palates to decant 
Another vintage? ſtrain a flatter year, 15 3⁴⁰² 
Throꝰ loaded veſſels, and a laxer tone? e 
Crazy machines to grind carth's waſted fruits ! 
Ill-ground, and worſe coneocted! Load, not life! 
The rational foul kennels of exceſs! 
Still · ſtreaming thorough-fares of dull debauch ! 345 
error * gulph, an death ſhould ſnatch the 


Such ef our fine ones i is — with 5 d 
80 * n have 1 it: ite defire! pb 
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| Line 330. wr wand our former Hose: > p the round, ] Tos great 
an abundance of repeated interrogatories, and thoſe, I think, 
Somewhat | confuſed and diſguſtful, is an error hardly to be . 
given. Separately examined, nature pleads for them, tho Mr. 
Melmeth is deaf to | ker nn. which to Weile to, let the 
r . 14 7 F CHESTS Ward + 


wir 


* NMARCISSHNT ' 3s 
| Why not invite the bellowing Ralls, and wilds > 
But ſuch examples might their riot wen. 350 
Through want of virtue, that is, want of thought, 
(Tho' on briglit thought thay father all their Hghts) 
To what are they reduc'd:! To love, and hate, 
Fhe fame vain world; to cenſure, and eſpouſe, 
This painted ſhrew ab; life, who calls them 2 3 55 5 
Each moment of each day; to flatter bad | 
Thra' dread of worſe; to cling to this rude . 5 
Barren, to then, bf. Pod. and harp with ils, 
And liourly, blacken'd with impending ſtorms, 
And infamous for wrecks of human hope N 
Scar'd at the gloomy gulpb, that Fans hat: 
Such are their triumphs ! ſuch their pangs-of joy! + | 
Fis time, high time, to ſhift this diſmal fcene. 
This huge'd, this hideous ſtate, what att canicurt 
One only; but that one, hat all may reach 36 
VI ruE— She, wonder - working goddeſs:! charms. / [4 
That rock to bloom; and tames the Hainted Here 
And what will more ſurpriſe, Loxexzo! gives r 
To life's ſick, nauſeous jteration*, change 
And ſtraitens nature's circle to a lin. 370 75 
Believ'ft thou this, LoxEN20 ?- Lend an ear, * 
A patient ear, thow'lt bluſh to diſßelie ve. 
A languid, leaden iteration ie 
And ever muſt, o'er thoſe, whoſe j Joys are re joys 


** 


P * 
— 


A Sameneſs, the unvaried revolution of circumſtance from day to day. 
Line 349. #by nor invite the bellowing ſtalls, and wilds 5 A na- 

tural queſtion! whoſe forcible admonition muſt apparently be; of 

weight with thoſe who own the dignity: of human, nature, tho 

they defiroy FP 

Line 361. Scar'd at the gloomy gelph, e bentath. * The 

period at the cone luſon of this line, is apparently an error of 


punktuation ; I would conclude the preceding line with the period, 
rad this with a comma, 


76 The Com Y TAIN T. Night 3. 
Of ſight, ſmell, taſte : the cuckow-ſeafons: frog 37 8 
The ſame dull note: to ſueh ab nothing prire, 
But what thoſe ſeaſons, from the teoming earth, I 
o doating fnſe indulge... But noBler minds, ' 
'hich- reliſh. fruits unripen d by tiie fm, 
Make their days various; various as the dyes 380 
On the dove's:neok, which wanton: im hit e 
On minds of deve-like innodencepolicit; t, 
On lighter'd minds-that baſſt im virtue's bene, "1 
Nothing langs tedious, notHing,old revolves. 
In that, for which they long; for which: they lives: * 
| Edeirglorious efforteʒwidg dir he 3 386 
| 2 viſimg morning ſees ſtill higher riſes. : 
ach bounteous dawin 3rs novelty; prefers - 7 
To work miaturing“ new ſtrongth, fat, e ans; 
While nature's eirele, Hke a ere en 8 
Rolting:hroath their elevatect ams, 
Makes — fair proſpect fairer 071 hovr © 
Ad vancing virtue, im a line to :: 
Virtue which Chriſtiau motives bre —— 
And bis, whiets Chriſtian ſchemes alone etiſure ? 
end ſhall we then; for virtue's ſake; 3 
| Apoſtatesp aud tùrn inſidels for joy's 7 
As truth it is few doubr, but fewer truſt, 
15 He ins nn. a wo _— the bee. 


— — 
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e Kipening. © s * Des 

| Ie 206: Me er ten, A= S Aube l.] Fit; it ic 

| notufe' v eirele; 5 ten atis, virtue fita ets , to & line; ha here, 

without any viſible reafon, it is turned once more into its fbymer 


de, and es s chariot wheel” Tie tai 19/86 inconliiency, 


| . Horave fiys; 
— bonus derne en. 
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What is this life? How few rheir faVrſte know! 40 

Fond in the dark, and blind in our . | | 

By paſſionately loving life, we make 

Lov'd life unlovely ; hug gging her wo dh. 

We give to Time Eternity's regard: 22% 

And, dreaming, take our paſſage for our u. 495 

Life has no value as an end, but means; 

An end deplorable - a means divine? 

When 'tis our all, tis nothing; worſe than Pine Ti 5 

A neſt of pains; when held as nothing, much. 

Like ſome fair bum riſts, life 1 is moſt enjoy 1 60 410 

When courted leaſt ; moſt worth, when dileſteein'd 3 3 

Then ' tis the ſeat of comfort, rich in peace; 1 

In proſpect, richer: far.; important! awful! Ae 

Not to be mention'd, but with ſhouts of. Pate: —_ 

| Not to be thought on, but with, tides, of | Joy 41 s 

The, mighty baſis of eternal Bliſs!” ie 
Where now the barren, rock 2. "the Pail Huge AE 

Where now, Lorenzo! T life's: "etcrnal round ? © hs 


Have I not made my triple promiſe good 2· — he 


Vain is the world; but only to the vain. + 429 
To what compare we then this varying one), e 
Whoſe worth ambiguous riſes, and Geclines; Lie 
W axes, and wancs ? (In all Propitious, N. | 
J : 4 4 
— — — — —— e — _ Canes þ 


Ling 400, "Wha 2» thi life? > To y 4 8 — 1] Thin. 4 
tho“ a .rgpetiiion of the author's former ſentiments, is ſtill a 
greater addition $9: their mauality. Shake ſpeare, an, his T roilus 
and Cieflida, peaks hmilaily.cy the ſame ſubled, 1 e : aaa 

| Our life is hort; b.t to extend that ſpan < AA CN 

aa iFoirait: an Is virtue S Work. A ln 

Line 401. Fond in the dark, and blind in mT The >, 
fon 4s beautifully gxpreſlive, and highly. e eee 
ed attachment to the eh „ N df cater ange en 
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78 The SoM PLATIN. Night 3. 

Aſtfis me herr) Compare it to che mom 
Dark in herſelf, and indigent 3 butrich. - 425 
In borrow'd luſtre from @ liigher {phere : Ts. 
When groſs guilt interpoſes, 1ab'ting earth, 
O'erſhadow'd, mourtis-a deep eclipſe of 5 joy; A 
Het hoy; at brighteſt, pallid, to that fone 
Of full effulgent glory, whence they flow, 090 

Nor is 3 glory diſtant: Oh Lorenzo ! 

good man, and ait angel! Fheſe between 
How thin the barrier! What divides chen fate 2 
Perhaps a moment; of perhaps a year; 
Or, if an age, it is a moment ſtil jj 135 
A moment, or eternitv's forgot. XL - | 
Then, be, what once they were, who now are ods - 
Be what PII AN DEA was, and claim the ſkies. 
Starts timid nature at the gloomy pas ? 
The ſoft tranfition call it; and be chear'd 2 440 
Such it is e and hy not to N 9 


6— — x a —— — 4 en . 
* 9 ME? 


1 ——̈ 7 # tothe noon] + T6 cell for in- 

Fpiration 33/4 — critieaHy follhwed, that Gods and Demi- 
Gods have deen re tedly invoked. by the picrian train of poets 
and demi-poets, How vain their prayer, their wotks will teſtify. 
Night leaſt iniptored #ppears the-moft propitivus, Out author's 
_ poem is a proof of my afſertion, which, for its generat beauties, 
Teenrsro” prochrim: the hend of me Hume mavks.-- The compa- 
riſon of * to the moon is inimitable, * handled with al the: 
powers of 4 poetie xenlus. 

Lie 432. . good than, an an ge, — Thete Is | 
a thajefty in thefe lines, which, as it fixes ws with a reverenciah 
awe for piety, r a pleidng idea of the *uthot's fublimity 
of ſentiment. 

Line 438. — wous, and chin the Ar. From the 
au of reaLoniwg which Toung paints in ali the lovelineſs of 
virtue, is deduced this fervent admonition. ING Ow 
fomerhiog fimilar, when he ſays, | 
| TOI nova. virtute, puer, fic itur ad at's, 


* 


To 


N RCT A 5 


: To hope the beſt is pious, brave, and wiſe; 
And may itſelf procure, what it preſumes. 
Life is much flatter'd, death is much traquc'd ; 


Compare the rivals, 401 the kinder crown. © 445 16 
Strange competition „ Frue, Lok ENZO! Strange * 5 


. 2 life can caſt into the ſcale. 
Life makes the foul dependent on the duſt 3 
Death gives her wings to mount above the ſpheres... 


Thro' chiaks; ityPd organs, dim life peeps at light; 


Death burſts th' invelving cloud, and all is day; ; 45L 
All eye, all ear, the diſembody'd pow'r,' 
Death has feign'd evils; nature ſhall not feel; 


Li, ills ſubſtantial, wikdom cannot ſhun, 
Is not the mighty mind, that fon of heaven! 465 


By tyrant life dethron'd, impriſon d, patu'd * 
By death inlarg'd, ennobled, deify d) 
Deeth but inkornbs me bod Y 3 4s the foul, 


— * N * . * 4 . "| ; 2 7 1 * —— 
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Line 442. 7 bope the Bll i is pious, brivoe; and wiſe]. Tie not the 


language of bigbtry which the author addreſſes to Lorenzo, nor 


dees he with to incire i in him à dead of the Deity more then con- 
fiftent with his mercy. The hotrors of hell are not painted, tis 


the glories of a heavenly exiflence he deſcribes; and from the 
pleaſing hopes of future happinefs, inf pites us with the ne 8 


dean up your derrer reafon to your aid, 
And hepe the beſt. That friendly beam is- dect 
| To cheer, the wrereb, and lighten thro” his ſorrows, 
Not enn he fink fo low, but hope will find. bind: 
The pleafing proſpect of a better day 8 
FEAT n ths oa} life, and ſhortens pain. 1 8 
Havarp'sScanderbeg, 


11 e Bic e invelvitg cloud, and all is day. ]. The 
| expreffive grandeur of his ideas, while it delights, aſtoniſhes. 
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80 The ComPLainT. Night 2. 
* Is death then guiltleſs ? How he marks his way 
© With dreadful waſte of what deſerves to thine ! Ko 
Art, genius, fortune, elevated power! AP | 
&« With various luſtres bee light up the world, 
& Which death puts out, and darkens human race.“ 
I grant, Lox ENZO! this indictment juſt: 5 
The ſage, peer, potentate, king, conquerer, 465 
Death humbles theſe; more barb'rous !i ife; the man. 
Life is the triumph of our-moulYring clay; 
Death, of the ſpirit inſinite! % dt 
Death has no dread, but what frail tife 1 imparts ; . 
Nor /if: true joy, but what kind death j improves. 
No bliſs has Ii% to boaſt, till dH can give 471 
Far greater: li%'s a debtor to the grave, 
Dark lattice! letting in eternal dag. 
Lok ENZO! bluſh at iandneſ for a Hr, N 
Which ſends celeſtial ſouls on errands vile, 475 
To cater for the ſenſe; and ſerve at args, 
Where ev'ry ranger of the wilds, perhaps 
Each reptile, juſt y claims our upper hand, 
Luxurious feaft ! a foul, ,a ſoul ene. "df 
In all the dainties of a brute bemir d! * EY 
.LoxEnzo ! bluſh at error foꝶ a death, e — 
Which h gives thee to 0 3 in feſtive bow 76, 


— — EP 


nn t Death then Bir gui How pip ay This 


_ epiſode, both as ir diff Hys the rational foundation. on which the 


author's reaſoning is built, i; as it 1. d peer _— 


fail to pleaſe on a perufat. 14 


Line 473. Dark lattice t' lud 5 in- e 49. 1 The PPP) | 


| imagerary of this reflection is beyond the aid of a comment to 


deſcribe. It cannot Fail to Wike ds reader with its n ex- 
cellen ce. n 4.0 


"Live 374. dg 5 "OY at — e life}. The comparative. 
view which the author affords Lorenzo of Life and Death, is un- 


a 2 maſter- piece in — as well as poetry. 
- Xe Where. 


© ARCTIC a 


* 
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Where nectars ſparkle, angels miniſter, 5 ; 
And more than angels fhart; and raiſe, ancł erown, - 
And eternize, the birth, bloom, burſts of bliſs. 485 
What need T more? 0 death, the palm i is thine, | 
Then welcome; death? thy dreaded Farbingers,. - 
Hee, and difeaſe; dileaſt, tho” long my gneſt 5 


That pſucks' my nerves; thoſe tender Frags of fe; 5 


Which, pfluckt 4 Bite more, will rolf the beſts 499 | 
That calls my few friends to'my funeral; | 
Where feeble nature drops, perhaps, à tear, 
While reaſon and Tetigion, better taught, 
Congratulate, the ded; and crown his tomb 1 
Witte wreath triumpflant. Death is vitory — 
It binds in chaths the taging IIS of Hife: 
Fut and ambition, wrarh, and adarice, is 
Dragg'd at His chariot-whee,” applaud peer 
That ills corroſive*, cares impbrturate, TTY 
Are not immortal tos, O dearh f is tine. 88d 
Jer day. of diffoturion ! — Name x right,” Re ine 
is our great payday ; *tis dur ty „ek 
400 ripe * What tlic the fitkle,” fomerttines keen, 
Juft fears us, as we reap the golfen gramm? 5 
1 thari thy balm, G Gltcad: y heals the wonnd. $0 5 | 


; Fe Y Hee pre j ing on the mind. : k 

Eite 490. Mb, plc le @ litt more, will toll whe. 4]. There is 

a ſolemn ſadneſs in this and the cone ludi lines, which, 1 think, - 

is inexpreſſibly Beautiful. Gray bs Fark e tines on 'thiis Tubjec \ 

in his ele which equally move us by their natural ideas, 
1 „ of — e morn, 

The ſwallow twitt'ring from the ſttaw- built hed, 
Fbe cock's firilk- clarion, or the ecchoing horny 4 

| No more ſhall rouſe chem from: their lonely N .....1 

For hem no more the blazing hearth Mall bun, 2 

Or buſy houſewife ply her. e nigg, ear ; 2 4 

No children run to liſp theis fre's.return,, .. 

Or climb his knees the envy'd kiſs to Hare, 
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82 The Come LATIN r. Night 3. 


Births feeble cry, and deaths deep. diſmal groan, - 
Are ſlender. tributes low-tax'd nature Pays... 
For mighty gain: the gain of each, a life! 

But O] the laſt the former ſo tranſcends, _ 1 
Life dies, compar'd ; life lives beyond the grave. | 510 10 

And feel I, death! no joy from thought of thee 2. 

Death, the great counſellor, who man 1 cap | 
With ev'ry nobler thought, and fairer deed: 
Death, the deliverer, who reſcues man?! 
Death, the rewarder, who the reſcu'd crowns! 51 4 | 
Death, that abſolves my birth; a curſe without itt. - 
Rich death, that realizes all my cares, GT 
_ Toils, virtues, hopes; without it a chimera* ! ! FIT 
Dan, of all pain the p Rents not e 1585 e 
Ib D 


„. 
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e entire. q Death i is the crown of life? 

_ Were =, deny'd, poor man would live in vain; 3 
Were death deny'd, to live would not be life; 
Were death deny'd, ev'n fools. would wiſh to die. 
Death wounds to cure: we fall; we riſe; we reign! 
Spring from our fetters; faſten in the flies ; 53l 
Where net 1 withers i in our Lind Y 


bo) 


en th b4 . 


i A Deluſion, ; 

Line 530. Death wounds to cube: we fall; we riſe; eue rern ] How 
beautiful an effect this climax has, on ſo momentous a ſubject, 
needs not à comment. The reader, whether he examines its 
| | beauties in a poetical or moral ſenſe, will gre an Ferien 
| 25 and congined” in the Weds, | L 


Death 


en 13 


Death gives us more than was in Eden loft, 

This king of terrors is the prince of peace. 

When ſhall I die to vanity, pain, death ? 

When ſhall I die? — When ſhall I live for ever? 5 26 


Line 534. This king of terrors is the prince of peace. 
Wiſdom of Solomon, Chap. 3. 

Ver, 2. In the fight of the unwiſe they ſeemed to die, and 
their departure ls taken for miſery. 

3. And their going from us 3 utter deftruction, but they are 
in peace. 

4. For they'be puniſhed in the cbt of men, yet is their hope 
Full of immortality... 


The author's ain are evidently fimilar to thoſe of the 


royal penman, tho' more ee thro' the aid or additional 
beauties, - | r . 1 


£ - P eo 


— 


— r pry 


— * r 1 


— K 


mn 
: 
—\ 
14 
: * 
} 
1 . 
18 | 
| "88 
"= ; 
; 
= : 
4 I 
„ 
J T 
: 
: 
\ * 
+ 
"$9 
(8 
* 
1 2 
14 4 
: 
4. 1 
3 | 
1 
4 
14 
; "3 
3 1 
=. 
= + 
= 
ö 
rg 4 
 . 
- = 
"= 
+ 
2 
; Fi 
* 25 
i * 
li 
: 4 
[ * 
o 4 
2 
2 
1 
' 
) 
\ : 
A 
. 
* , 
1 
1 
: i 
vn = 
1 
* $% 
5 
> i 
} 
% 
1 
4 4 
3 5 
= 
1 
1 
4 
4 +4 
17 4 
1 
| 
1 
47 
j 
= 


1 r 1 
= * —— — 
— 1 " RET, - 
— — — — ny 7 — — 
— — — — 3 — — — 
— — = — — — * jet — , = * 3 = 
r 3 


. A LY EINE er ns As — CINE 


2 


bs 9 Yi 1 CY 8 UM ts ads T. 


= i 0 * s . ; 


w DDRE 88 to EY bene, on "oY 
Damn terrars 9 Death, particularly to the 2 agen . T e 
fruitleſs ſucceſs of wi ei, exemplified i in the author u 


il requlied attendance on the court. — The anuility 


; of an attachment to worldly pomps. — A comparative 
view of himſelf with a toitering ruin 3 with an elegant 
compliment is Dr. Mead.— An addreſs to the Deity. — 
Iuvocation 'to Night.— The author  beauti Fully recounts 


the mercy of our Saviour. A poetic epi iſode to the ſun; 
with enthufraſtic reſie&?1ons on the bleſſmgs of our Lord's 
reſurreftion,—The glories of God painted in the moi 
_ ſublime ideas. —A comparative view of men and angels. 
The author - concludes with: un admonitory adreſs . to 
Ka pare on the triumphs of reaſon and chri Mtianity; 5 
with a ſecond and more Mablin ue VIEW of the mercies of - 
- fered ta mankind. 


THE | 
c 0 NM 3 L * N To 
NIGHT the- FOURTH. 
£098: W=Y 


Cn RISTIAN Taue. 
: ConTAlNING 


Our only Coun: for the FEAR of 
DEATH; wo 


And W SENTIMENTS of UE ART 
on that Ineſtimable n 


151 0 "Ay Inferived to the 


_ Hon Nr. ro * K E. 


—— RET 


4 
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11 


| Much-indebted es 0 W Ades * 
Amid the ſmiles of fortune, and &f youth, 


15 


Thine ear is patient of a ſerious ſong. 


How deep implanted in the breaſt of ag 

The dread of death! I ſiag its ſov reign cure. 
Why ſtart at death? Where is he ? Death a arriv 0 

1s ꝓaſt; not come, or gone, he's never here. 

Ere hope, ſenſation fails 3 black-boding man 


n not Sh fore, 6 death 8 Treinentipdy blow. 4 


<a 
"7 - 


n : 5 N 


Live 7. 1 paſt; not come, or . F Ow 15 | 
| Ere Lope, ſenſation faits Gblack-boding. man], There: AY 
_ to me an ey ident error. in the punRuation of the above lines. 
s they Rand at prefent, the ear is diguſted with an unintelligi- 


— 


bie jumble in the whole, unwerthy of lber. The een 


I cocommend as an amendment: 
Is paſt ; not come, or gone : Ue's never here | 
Fre, hope, ſenſation tails ; e mak. 1 


885 —The CMT TATVr. eight 4. 
The knell, the nd the mattock, and the grave; 
Fhe deep d 9, vault, theidarkneſs, and the worm z 
Theſe are th ugbears of a winter's eve 3 
The terrors of the living, not the dead. 
Hnagination's fool, and errors wretch, | „ 
Man makes a death, which nature never r made; 15 
Then on the point of his own fancy falls; 

And feels a.thouland deaths, in fearing one. 


But were death frjghtful, what has-ace to fear? 

If prudent, age ſhoyld meet the friendly foc, 1 
| And ſhelter in his hoſpitable* glam. 1 
I ſcarce can meet:a monumèmt, but holds A 
Wy younger; ev'ry date, eres Come away.” 

nd what recalls me Leok the world around, 
And tell me what: The wiſeſt cannot „ 

Should any born, « of womatr gi ve his thought 1 
Full range, on juſt 4; likes unbounded field; 
Ot. hinge, "the vanity; of men, the flaws z * 
Flaws in the %; the many, faw aller; 
As. Leepardi, ſpotted, or, as Ethiops, dak; 
 Vivacioug+ 1; good dying immaturey ; HO Burak -N 
(How immature, Nuker 4's marble rells) . 
And at its death bequeathing endleſs A 
His heart, the bold, would licken at the . 5 


— — | ths 85 TOE % on 1 


* *Cond ann 1 Untfarourable idea * men and manners. 
+ In proſperity, , J Unripe, ; 
© Lins ro. Yee dll, the Herend, the mattoch, and be grave.) The. 
imagery contained in theſe nes carries with it ideas fo poetical, 
and ſo beautifully expreſſed, that ir cannot 2 1 else the 
rexder's atmination. ' Jan 
_-» Line'32; (How immature, N- marble FINE We muſt 
indy allow our author à triſting abſence of mind, When in che, 
<ompoſition of this immortal poem ; orherwiſe, e cannot * 
over Narciſſa's marble without a retollection of * _ 
. whiſper what frou}d echo through their realms, 
Nor writ RIOT _ tomb mould plerce the ſkies, * 


Long- rifled life of ſweet can yield no more; 


te cauſe of this \paignant ſatire, ,. Mr. Melmoth critiſes theſe 


The. Ciriian Triumph. | 


And "Bi itſelf in fighs for future ſcenes... 
But grant to life (and juſt it is to grant 
To lucky life) ſome perquiſites of joy* „„ 
A time there-is, when, like a thrice told tale, 


But from our comment on the comedy, 1 7 

Fleaſing riH#e&ions on parts well · ſuſtain' d, 4 

Or purpos'd emendations ſ whtere we fa i'd, - F 

Or hopes of plaudits from our candid judge, 

When, om their exit, ſouls are bid unrobe, 

Toſs, Kertube hack her tinſel, and her plum, 1 

And drop' this maſk: of fleſn behind the ſeene. 4 
With mez thut time is come; my world is dead; 

A new world riſes, and new manners reign: 

Foreign comedians, a. ſpruce band I. arrive, 

To puſh. me from the ſcene, or hits me there. 

What a pert race ſtarts up! the ſtrangers Sate, 50 

And Tat them; my neighbour is wakhown . 

Nor that tke worſt : ah tue! the dire effect 

Of loit'ring here, eee 1 | 


3 = oY — 2 — — — — — 
* Moments of content = + Corrections, 1 
I Succeſsful period of Hife. 8 Change. ig the miniſtry. 


Line 39. But. from aur comment on the. comedy] The fimilitude is 


natural, but too much nreined, chrqugh the wer length « of 
the period. * Sad * 


5 the world's A. 1 8 
And all the men and women, merely 8 7 
They have their exite, and their entrances 
And one man in his time plays many parts. ; 
Line; 48. Foreign comedians, 2 ne band; arrive. ] An alloßon 
to the re volutions of the court. The author's. ill, ſucceſs, and 
the demerits of thoſe ©* wha puſh'd. him from the ſcene,” were 


ſentiments as not being original. On Juch A} ſubjeR,,. the powers 
of poetry and proſe have * Jo ,exhaufted,. n it witl . | 
_ of novelty. 
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88 The Compyrar N wall Night 4. 
Of old ſo gracious (and let that n 


My very maſter knows me not.— : $55 


Shall I dare ſay, Peculiar is the fate? 


Pye been ſo long remember'd, I'm forgot. 
An object ever preſſing dims the ſight, _ 


And hides behind its ardor to be ſeen. 


When in his courtiers ears J pour my plaint, 60 


They drink it as the nectar of the great; 


And ſqueeze my hand, and beg me come to-morrow: 
| e canſt thou wear a ſmoother form 


Indulge me, nor conceive I drop my themo: 


Who cheapens life, abates the fear of death : 65 


Twice · told the period ſpent on ſtubborn Troy, 
Court-favour, yet untaken, I beſiege; 


Ambition's 2 effort to be rich. 


8 


„e years. + 
Line $4 . Of old jo gracious (and let that ſuffice). 1 There are ende 


Fentiments on this ſubjeR i in the firſt ſcene of Otway' Smith 


Era. He might have claimed 
ue in honour, and employment high. * 
A huffing, ſhining, flattering, cringing coward, 
A canker-worm of peace was rais'd above bim. 
Pal. Yer ſtill he holds juſt value for the king, 
Nor ever names him but with apo rev"rence 2 
Tis noble tha 1 
me On! 1 have heard kim wanton in his ne 
Speak things of him might charm the ears of envy. 


Line 60. V den in bis court ers ears I pour my Plaint. ] Mr. 3 | 


| moth pointsiout an Error in the compoſition of this ſentiment, 
- which he thinks the licerce of poetry will not excuſe, *©** Te 
drink peftar with the ear” is the metaphor on which he founds. his 


eiticiſm : But had he conſulted Shakeſpeare, he would have' met 


with many inſtances of the like. © To drink with greedy car,“ 
zs an uſual expreffion with that poet. 
Eine 63. Refuſal 7 can. i thou wear # ſmootber ferm ?] There fun 
\ nathral- colouring in theſe lines that cannot fail to pleaſe. Dr. 
Young's knowledge of courts rendered him denn with all 


ue machinations. 


: f : | Alas! 


— 


ue Olirifian Triumph. 9 
A ! ambition makes my little, Ka 


EmbitVring the Poe d: Why wiſh for more? 78 
Wiſhing,. of all emp CORE, is the wort; © 


Philoſophy? reverſe ! and health's deeay !. RS 
Were I as pl plump, ab ſtall'dF theology, 1 
Mer OMA warte dns 46 ki nde u. 
re T'as wealthy. as a Sourh-ſea*: mY 1 | 
, Hug is an expedient 't6 be POD. „ 


ing, that conftint bret of a fool ; 
Caught at. a cqurt; ; purg'd off by rer air, 
And. "Git Jer diet; 1115 of rural Ae 1 85 3 
Pitt, be'thar hafid divine, ; wh geht wid 89. 
My heart as feſt, beneath iis Humble ſhed; 
Ti world's a ſtately Fark, on dang' rous ſeas,” © 
With pleaſure ſeen, but bdsrded at Our peril: 
Here, on a ſingle plan, thrown fäfe afhote, . 
hear the tumult of the diſtant throng; WE 55 | 
As that of ſeas femote, or Aying ſtorms; . 
Ard meditate on {ecHtcs, mibre:filent Mill 3: 2 
Purſue my thetne, and fight thi far of Hh, 
Here, like a Thepberd gazing from his hüt, 
Touching his eee, -of ltathing on his RAR, - - . $0 
Eiger ambition's » ery chaee 1 . 


n — AT is 7 2 iin — ; 


+ Deans, Ganons, &c. ; £4.00; Wr the Rocks, 


Line 73. Were J a Pam, as th apt TOs 
and naturs1 fattre bn tho N, ©: 75 15 ogy: are f 17535, 


„ e nor- eee yt they mow” 
The fas of ail the land, and ſuck the 
Lite 87. My kehrt ot 70%, Geneark VBis Dloddble 5 J cn, 
5 I. ink, 2 races 2 tower Wenke, 

i ourt fayir, yer untaken, 1 fiege | 
For cout his REES bn Ia at. Tel, fas mere 
into gen is "magaging ſo ſr a tat — 

: Lide 82. 417. "Bott s a ſlate! 4 ok on th 22 Fete! Th 
Fbory n very peerkeuny Wild, 1 ide m eres! Ns 
g evidently proceed — a arp en ben. 


ö = * „ 1 
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90 The ComPtannm. Night 4. 
I fee the circling hunt, of noiſy men, 
Burſt law's incloſure, leap the mounds* of right, 
| Purſuing, and purſu'd, each others prey 
As wolves, fer rapine ; as the fox, for wiles ; os 

Till death, that mighty hunter, earths+ them all, 
Why all this toll for triumphs. of an hour? 
What, tho“ we wade in wealth, or ſoar in fame? 
Earth's bigheſt tation ends in, Here he lies: ” 
And © Duftto duſt” concludes her nobleſt ſong. 100 
If this ſong lives, poſterity fhall know 
One, tho' in Britain born, with courtiers bred, 
Who thought een gold might come a day too late; 
Nor on his ſubtle death - bed plann'd his ſcheme - * 
For future vacancies in-church or ſtateꝰ: 10g 
Some avocation} deeming i it to die; 

Unbit by rage canine of dying rich; 
Guilt' s blunder ! and the loudeſt langh of hell. 

O my coeyals|} ! : remnants of yourſelves ! | 
Poor human ruins, tott'ring o'er the grave! 110 
Shall we, ſhall aged men, like aged trees, 

Strike deeper their vile root, andecloſer cling, 
Still more enamour'd of this wretched ſoil? 
Shall our pale, wither'd hands be ſtill ſtreteh'd out, 
Trembling, at once, with eagerneſs (a) and age? 11 & 
With av'rice, and convulſions, graſping hard ? 

erde at air! for whine = all it beſide Þ 


ths - 
, —_——— TY * ** * F nl % __ wel + dine | * 0 * 2 


Y — 


. YL; delete + Wee "it Reft tes a ferjes of Flahovir. 
An epithet taken from the howling of dogs. 
Ot an equal age. (] For the-artainment of riches, 

Line 109, 0.my, cv! Remnants of yourſelves !] This addreſs to 
thoſe of his own age is inimitable. The author's reflections on 
nis fituation, are is forcibly Impreſſed on our minds, as thoſe on 
Narcifſss fate, tho his * ae much . wendy, deſcribed 
un the later. MOEN | 
Mag. 
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How ſoon muſt he reſign his very duſt, 


Firmer in health, and greener in their age, 


Alive by miracle! or, what is next, 


; And vapis F- uh: and ae TRE: the Os 9 


Which it may be confirued, 1 He lives by a miracle, very 


— 2 — —＋－2! K 


The Chriftian Triumpi. 9 
Man x wants but little ; nor that little, long : 


Which frugal nature lent him for an hw 1 11 
Years* unexperient'd ruſh on num'rous. ills; 
And ſoon as man, expert from time, has found. . 
The key of life, it opes the gates of death. 

When in this vale of years I backward look, —+ 
And miſs ſuch numbers, numbers too of ſuch, 125 


And ſtricter on their guard, and fitter far 

To play life's ſubtle game, I ſcarce believe 

I ſtill ſurvive : And am I fond of life, 5 
Who ſcarce can think it poſhble, I live; „ 


Alive by Mead ! If I am ſtill Mikes, oY 

Who — have bury'd what gives life to live, 
Firmneſs of nerve, and energy of thought. 1 ra 
Life's lee+'is not more ſhallow, than impure, 135 


. 


— 
FY g 8 
2 2 3 1 1 25 14 * 18 * 


„ "Tims, untried. in its a we , and in the rexalugion af ce 
affairs, which it Bones with it , inßficts upon us a ſeries of 
misfortunes. 1 

: | 4 Dregs. i , 
Lias 123. e hey of life it epes che gates of 2 1 In this brief 

alluſion to the 3 of life, we find great poetical judgment. 
The ideas are conciſe and expreſſive; nor are the images too 

much firained : a fault our poet is frequently guilty of. 

Line 131. Alive by miracle] or, bar is next.} The author, 

doubtleſs, had no idea of a double entendre, when he paid Dr. 

Mead this compliment. Let us examine the different lights in 


Wel! 3 or what is next, by Mead,” Mead then, not by his ſu- 
perior ſkill, but thro* miraculous goof as: pre nene the 
doctor s life.. * . % 75 +. 
Line 132. Alive by Mead | 1 Tf I fill alive. J. Horace, in one 
of his ode s, has an idea very fimilar.:,; I. 4436p: 8 . 
Et, quod places, (fi paces) tuum eſt. 
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% The Co a 1 P'LATN TT. * Night 4 4: 


Call for my bier, and point me to the ts 
O thou great arbiter} of life and death! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial ſun! Ol 
Whoſe all-prolifich beam late ealbd me forth 14⁰ | 
From darkneſs, tetihing darkneſs, where 1. 22 8 | 
The worminferir, and, in rank, beneath © 
The duſt 1 tread of, high to bear. 197 brow ; + 
To drink che ſpirit of the'goldenday* ; 41:6 be 
Aud triumph in exiſtence q and coold'Rt © know us 
No motive, but my bliſs; And haſt ordain'd 
A. riſe in bleffing; with the phtriarch's joy, 
Thy call I follow. 10 the land Unknown; 
Fitut in Thee, and know in WHO Trust 
Or life, or death; 58 is equal; neither Weighs: 
weight in thizaO let me hve te/Thee 1 
Tho' wrathye's tetrots, thus, muy be feprelt; | 
Still frowhs gtim Auth; Sen pens. te dne 
I TY | &4P, LS: 44 DU s © 
And 3 ümut gtiitt? Produdearh artet 
irh me I too org + ſet at nought the ſwarm 155 
Of friendiy warnings, Which around me flew 3 * 
Aud tina , batmitten : 1mall _ cauſe 155 life! 8 


1 
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5 1 25 2 : * 8 
7 Diſpoter: 1 1 ita 
oY To . lat dende of life attended with e . * 
a 136. b d great urg iter of Wr an "Hedths) Tue HY 
and watbtal fervonr of 'his eddrefy is inconteivably beautiful. 
„Nature imnabrtal; lahme fia) fön,“ has d grantiedr. of thought 
which” brèsthes the  Lefiuine Kife of Milte. Tue repetition df 
u ſo freguebtiy öccurs on b pere of the: Sane Thoughts, 
nat it diſguns us,. Id this plage, Tenlegnay, che "Ales Witt. 
dy no ments admit Uf 1e. | 
Line 155, 4b me | ! too ls et at nay te form} i xo Spa 
dee matuem hoo mobs, 1 ens hon lee va fuiiſet, * 
De cœlo tactas memini prædieere quereus: 17 5 e n a0 
Spe lan cava prieeigit 45 lige Cornet. ES 


_ - | | nau. 


The Chrifian Triumph. | | | 93 


Deat}'s 1 like ſhaſts vpwards ſhot. 
More dreadful by delay; the longer ere 
They ſtrike our hearts, the deeper is their wound. 
O think how deep, LoRExZO! Here it ſtings: 167 
Who can appeaſe its anguiſh ? How it burns! 
What hand the barbs invenom'd, thought can 
draw? © 
What healing hand can pour the balm of peace ?.. 
And turn my fight undaunted on the tomb? 165 
With joy, —with grief, that healing hand+ I ſee 5; 
Ah! too conſpicuous ! It is fix'd on high. 
On high! What means my phrenſy? Thiaſphemes - 
Alas ! 5 how low ! how far beneath the ſkies ! | 
The ſkies is form'd ; and now it bleeds for me— |, 
But bleeds the balm 1 want yet ill it bleeds, 171 
Draw the dire ſteel Ah no! The dreadful bleſſing 
What heart or can ſuſtain, or dares forego? 
There hangs all human hope: that nail ſupports , 
The falling univerſe : that gone, we Bk 1 175 
Horror receives us, and the diſmal wiſn 
Creation had been ſmother'd in her birth 
Darkneſs his curtain, and his bed the duſt; - 
When ſtars and ſvn are duſt beneath his throne ! MY, 
In heav'n itſelf eau ſuch indulgence dwell 2 - 189 
O what a groan was there! A groan nt His. 
He ſeiz d our dreadful right ; the load ſuſtainꝰd; 
And heav'd. the mountain from a guilty world, 
A ene pan 4 ids were © bought too ea. 


_ 
: Wl gr ro oF res 
PEGS ˙— 


% — 
„ 
1 . 
— . F 
1 1 — than " — 6 ä 
N 8 — — — — —— — 1 — 3 
N A CO r W 22 . — 2 — — ; . * 
bus — —e— - — —— — — PI A © « . — 
5 TS — — 0 — -'onnns X <= 8 k — ——— eo ie — — — 25 5 
— 7 — 0 — — 1 2 — : . : = . 2 wy — — 9 8 vo n . — toe a4 
* — 2 - 7 — 2 - ” — — * — nh; — * 4 b — — - — — ———— — — 
- us ws. Gs. - es 0 ee — > * he : J P Z —_= 4 
l \ l 1 l — 7 — 


WT 


mee x 6 — 
— Snag. 
2 
— 
22 — 7 6" 
4 


—__c__w—__ 


— 4 


——— »* ET wild 


* Bearded. + The redeeming 1 ** 
Line 174. That nail ſupporti.] The energy of | 
thought which this. contains, is inexpreſibly beautiful. The poet 
does juſtice to the; Cublieicy of che e by the poetic. 
| Pando of His ſenchments,” | | 


„„ 
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Seufationd 


9 The ComprannT. Night 4. 
Senſations few® in angels boſoms riſes 135 
Su — their ſong; and make a pauſe in bliſs 
for their ſong, to reach my lofty theme! 

Infpire me, Night! with all thy tuneful fſpheres ; 
Whilſt 1 wich ſeraphs ſhare ſetaphit ,, 
And new to men the dignity of man; 19 
Left I blaſpheme my ſubject with my long. 

Shafl Pagan pages vloweeleftfat flame, 
Aad Chriftiazlanguifh ? On out hearts, not desde, 
Falls the foul infamy: iny hart! WW le. 
What can awake ther, undd d by ig 
<'Expended} Deity on'bumanweal 77 
Feel the great truths, which burt the tenftid Ven 
Of beathen error, with a golden 16648. wh 

Of endleſs day: To feel is to be fi; ↄV 
Ant to believe, Lok ENZO! is to feel. 200, 
Thou moſt induſgent, tmdſt ucwedlousf PINE 14 
Stiff more tfemiefddus, for hy wond' tous love! 
That arme, with awe more a“ ful, thy oenmandt; ; 
And foul tlanlſgreinbn ps ih ef gull; 25 
How ür hearts tretnibfe at try love immenſe! 1. Ss 
In love itttienſe, invidtably Juſt ?: . Flt | 
Thou, rather than thy 25 Would i Rat, 
PDiaſt ſtain the cr; and, work of wonders, Fe 
The, greatelt, that any. eaten far might bleed. 
Boid oughr! Shall F date {peak it, '% repreſs * 
Sbould man more exterateg), or 774% the guitt 211 


* 


483 


"0 Ariing from el, a paſſion foreign to the: breaſt of angels, = 


+ Benevolence directed towards the l = mankind. 


ha 3 555 wart mee e eee. 


Carts. Ky | 
55 18s, 1 0 new e We 0 80 Tpi 8 con · 
1 a very pleaſing idea 2» Ir a its ng, addition · to the Ae 


= E the preceding lines. 


The. Chriſtian, Triumph. : 95 : 


Which rousſd ſuch ngen * which ſuch, lore 
aan. be 
O'er ea a ouificerchs ares | 
Dtern+ Juſticea and ſoft ſmiling love, — 
Supporting. in full majeſty, thy. throne, 215 
When ſeem' d its majeſty. to need ſppport, ; i 
Or that, or man, inevitably loſt. 111% 
What, but the fathamleſs of thought: divide, 4? 
Could labour ſuch expedient from deſpair, 
And reſeus both.?. Both reſcue ! Both, mai 2 
O how are both. exalted. by the. PO SA IOW | 
The wondrous deed:!. or ſhall I call, it more 2 
A wonder in Omnipotence itſelf! _ 
A myſtery no leſs to gods than men! 0 
Not, ths our infidels th Eternal RNS: 223 
A God all o ar. conſummate}, ſolute, e 
Full-orb'd, in his whole round of rays complete. 2 
They ſer at odds heay'ns qarring attributes; 
And, with one excellence another wound; 
NMaim Heav'n's perfection, break its N deren 41 
Bid mercy, triumph over God himſelf, 131 
Undeify'd by their opprobrious.praiſe.2 11 lf 5 
A god all mercy, is a god unjuſt. | 
—_ Ye brainleſs. wits ! ye baptiz d inßdels! . 
Ve wor ſe for mending l waſh'd to fouler ſtains l 235 
The. argon was paid down; the fund of heaven, 
— "RF ey er rr ann FIT TI 7 bogs 
- +: Severe-in, its adminittratians... Of IEA perfeftion, 22 
Line 233. A god all mercy, it a god 50. ] The e , 
tho an attribute the moſt bauefig hal- to the ſalxaizan of mankind, 
yet, fretched too far, renders, the, diſt inctivns of good and, evil 
abſolutely void. | The. Old Teſtament; has a .varigsy;of iptances, 
where che love and merciful. forgiveneſs of; the; Almighty, have 
bee a attended, not whih adorstion, but idolatry, Os is a ſoil ah 


ingratitude, which, \ Cultured e mages n | 1 loye 
! weeds, - 7 13 


* 


: 4 * cx " {4 *% 62% wag LS - 


Jeav'n's 


resin Night 4 


Heay'n's inexhauſtible, exhauſted fund, 
Amazing, and amaz'd, pour d forth the prics, 
All price beyond: cho eurious'ts compute, _ 


| Archangel fail'd to caft the mighty ſym: 240 


Its value vaſt ungraſp'd by fitids crrate, 
| F or ever hides, and glows, in the Supreme. 

And was the ranſom paid ? It was: And paid 
(What can exalt the bounty more ?) for Tov, © | | 
The ſun beheld it No; the ſhocking ſeene 243 
Drove back his chariot : ' midnight veiPd his face 5 
Not ſuch as this ; not ſucli as nature makes; 3 
A midnight, eh ſhudder'd to behold; 

A midnight new ! n dread eclipſe (without 
Oppoſing ſpheres) from her Creator's frown? 2 250 
Sun! didſt thou fly thy maker's pain or fart 


At that enormous Wad: of human guilt, R 


Which bow'd his bleſſed head; &erwhelm'd his eros 3 
Made groan the centre; burſt earth's marble womb, 
With pangs, ſtrange pangs! deliver'd of her dead? 
Hell khowPd'; and Heav'n that hour let fall a tear; 

Heav'n wept, that 3 n ne n:bled, 


Might never die 2. eee en. 3 
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* Ane oh Henn deen axbeuted Fund.] Wos the 2 


ing contradiction of theſe epithers aziſes the majeſty with which 


the ſentiments are painted. Though, as Mr, Melmoth obſerves, 
the ideas are not "Worthy the TubjeR they depicture, yet, à candid 
reader wilt allow them al the fublimiry and excellence, ', language 
vid, 'poerty admit of. 

Line z 24 x. The ſui Babel e the Phoeking fei] — 5 
Ute deſcribed . The images are animated 22 power of 
imitation. Unafffſted with the creative aid of fancy, we view 
them figured i in the moſt lively colours; they almoſt breathe the 
Jofpired truths which each ſolected ſentiment contains, : 
Line 257. Hive wept; ' that mien might ſmile ! Tlenv'n ed.) The 
Arikiog WF that fo SY - op en cannot eſcape 
dave! dhe 


The Chriftian Triumph, _ 97 
And is derotion virtue ? Tis compell'd : [theſe 

What heart of ſtone, but glows at thoughts like 
Such contemplations mount us; and ſhould mount 
The mind ſtill higher; nor ever glance on man, 262 
Unraptur'd, uninflam'd.— Where roll my thoughts 
To reſt from wonders ? Other wonders riſe; 

And ftrike where-e'er they roll: my ſoul is caught: : 
Heav'n's ſov'reign bleſings, cn from the 

| "crdts, - 266 
Ruſh on her, i ina throng, and cloſe her round, 
The pris'ner of amaze !—In His bleſt /;fe, 

I ſee the path, and in His death, the price, I 
And in His great aſcent, the proof ſupreme 270 
Of immortality.— And did He riſe? „„ 
Hear, O ye nations ! hear it, O ye dead! 
He roſe! He roſe! He burſt the bars of death. 

Lift up your heads, ye everlaſting gates! «0G 
And give the King of Glory to come in 27g 
Who is the King of Glory ? ? He who let | 

| His throne of glory, for the pang of death: 

| Lift up your heads, ye everlaſting gates 1 

| And give the King of Glory to come in. 
| Whois the King of Glory He who flew 289 


— 


tha-admizazion of à feeling and truly chriſtian reader. Were it. 

| viewed in the light of fancy, there is a ſtrength of deſcription that 

| greatly intereſts us; but conſidered. as the -ground-work of our 

| dalvation, we cannot ee refle& on ics anime excel- 
lence, | | 

Line 267. Ruſh on ber, in 4 throng, and cheſe ber * There is. 

„ an incongruity in this image, by no means to be reconciled. : The 

| compariſon of heaven's bleſüngs to a ſet of conſtables, or 8 preſs - 

| gang, is highly degradatory of the ſubject. Tis one of thoſe nu- 

merous errors which an enraptured poet unguardedly falls into, 

but which adorn che pallid brow of criticiſm. 

1 8 as ic were, to that centre, and ſhowered oh us from the 

| _ _ exuclfixion of our Saviaur. 


= Tz | R 7 1 


ot The COMPLAINT. ' Night 4. 


The rav' nous foe, that gorg'd all human races 1. 
The King of Glory, He, whole glory fill'd 
Heav'n with amazement at his love to man; 

And with divine complacency beheld 5 
Hours molt illumin' d, wilder'd} in the theme. 285 
The theme, the joy, how then ſhall man ſuſtain Þ 


throne"? Theav'n! 


This ſum good to man: why/enature, then, 
Took wing, and mounted with him from the tomb? 
Then, then, I roſe g then firſt humanity 291 
Triumphant, paſt the eryſtal ports of light, | 
{Stupendous gueſt ) and ſeiz d eternal youth, 
Seiz d in out name. Lire fince, tis blaſphemous 
To call an mortal. Man's mortality 


295 
Was, then, transferr'd- to death; and heav'n's du- 


Ynalienably feal'd to this {rail Larne, [ration 
This child ef duft,—Man, all- immortal! hail ; - 
Hail, Heav'n! all-lavifh- of firapge gifts to man! 
Thine all the glory; man's the boundleſs blifs. 300 
Where am I rapt by this-triumphant-theme, 

| rm above 5 


ee + Loft. | 
Line 285. Popw'rs 19 Hum, ile in tbe theme.) The 


ground - work of this beautiful view of our Saviour's divine conde- 


ſecenfion to menkind, tho in the deſcription original, is evidently 
talen from the chird book of Mikton' s Paradiſe Loft, This fen- 


5 amn which T Nen is fſimiler-to that of the afore - mentioned 


Admirationſeiz'd - 
All hear! n, whos this.might-mean, and; whither dd 


e ann reph d. 
Book III. Line 271 


1 Ps Th' 


Oh che burſt gases! oruſh'd ſting! demoliſh'd 


Laft gaſp! of vanquiſh'd death! Shout earth and 


nn TA r „** . 
2 
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The Chriftion Triumph. E 
Th” Aunian mount — Alas, ſmall cauſe for j joy 8 
What if to pain immortal If extent 


Of being, to preeludes a cloſe of woe? 2305 


Where, then; my boaſt of immortality ® ©. @ * 
E boaſt it fill, tho? cover'd o'er with guilt 3. * 
For guilt, not innocence, Eis life He pour d; 

Tis guilt alone can-juftify His death 5: 


Nor that, unleſs His death can juſtify: Bp: 0 


Relenting guilt in Heav'n's indulgent ſight. 
If, fick. of folly, Erelent; He writes: 
My name in heavn, with that inverted' ſpear 


(A ſpear deep-dipt in Blood !)-which-pierc'd' His fide,, 


And open'd there a fonr for all mankind 315, 
Who ſtrive, who combat crimes, to drink, and live: £ 
This, only this,. ſubdues the fear: f death. | | 
And what is this *—Survey the wond'rous'care 7 7 
And at each ſtep, let higher wonder rife * | | 


4 


6 


6 Pardon for inflaite offence ! * end — | 220 


* — 


* 70 forbid, mut out. 
15 30g. m s ee —1. Helicon, in Aoniaz 6 or 2s. 
now called Beotia; l 
Line 309. Ti guilt alone can juftify bis death, 1. n 'Q ere 
tition of 5 
Should man more execrate, or boaſt the guite 
Which rous'd ſuch vengeance, which ſuch love influn'd;. 
Which is IR taken fon Adam's ſ pour in ne $ alan 
en 5 Wan ; 
| Full of toads I wo. 
Whether I fhoukt repent me now. of fin 
By me do: e and occaſioned ;- or rejoice = ! 
Much more, that much more good thereof mall RR 
| | | Line 474. 
Kine 372. If, fel of folly, T relent 3 Me writes, ]- This ſentiment 
throughout is beautifal. The mataphorical images are naturally 
choſen, and poetically exprefſeq. He combats Death with rhe” 
moſt pointed weapons of reafor, and n,, che n com · 


| — and oy medicine to. decpeir. 
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300 The ComyrarnrT. Night 4. 
« Thro* means, that ſpeak its value infinite! 
«© A pardon bought with blood! with blood divine! 
© With blood divine of Him, I made my foe ! 
Per ſiſted to provoke ! tho? woo'd, and aw'd, 
© Bleft, and chaſtis'd, a flagrant rebel ſtill I. 325 
7e A rebel, 'midſt the thunders of his throne! _ 
<< Nor I alone! a rebel univerſe ! F 
« My ſpecies up in arms! not one exempt ! . 
© Yet for the fouleft of the foul, He dies, 

<< Moſt joy'd, for the redeem'd from deepeſt guilt ! 
R As if our race were held of higheſt rank; 33 
« And Godhead dearer, as more kind to-man !” 

Bound, ev'ry heart! and ev'ry boſom, burn + e | 

Oh what a ſcale of miracles is here! | 
Its loweſt round, high · planted on the ſkies ; 33 * 
Its tow'ring ſummit loſt bey ond the thought 
Of man or angel ! O that I could climb _ 

The wonderful aſcent, with equal praiſe 2 OE. 

Praiſe ! flow for ever, (if aſtoniſhment 
Will give thee leave) my praiſe-! for ever flow; 
Praiſe ardent, cordial, conſtant, to high Heav'n 34 
More fragrant, than Arabia ſacrific'd, 

And all her ſpicy mountains in a flame. 
So dear, fo due to Heav'n, ſhall praiſe deſeend, 
With her ſoft Ter . er bye 2322 wing 345 


— at. 4 
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Lire 337. O that I could 481 ' This beautiful 
eigreſfion- adds an energy to the dignity of his lines. Virgil has 
ſomething: fimilar in his eclogue, infcribed Pollio. Tho' unaſ- 
Ned with revealed religion, and the divine redemption of man- 
kind, this heathen poet emblamaucally forete lls the coming of 
* Savionr, tho! the alluſion is to an earibly monarch, 

O mihi tam longæ, maneat Pai ultima vit, 


| — & quantum fat erit tua dicete fatia.! A as 
1 | 4 Firſt 


The Chriftian Trizmph. 
Firſt pluckt by man) to tickle mortal ears, 
Thus diving in che pockets of the great? 
Is praiſe the perquiſſte of ev'ry paw, 
Tho' black as hell, that grapples well for gold? 
Oh love of gold! thou meaneſt of amours! 350 
Shall praiſe her odours waſte on VIirToE's deadF, 
Embalm the baſe, perfume che ſteneh of guilt, 3 52 
Earn dirty bread by waſhing Ethiops fair, 
Removing filrh,. or fink ing it from fight, _ 

WR ſcavenger in ſcenes, where vucant 'poſts, 355 
Like gibbets yet unte nanted, ex | 
Their future ornaàments * From courts and thrones, 
Return, apoſtate® prajſe ] thiu vagabond'! - 
Thou proſtitute ! to thy firſt love return, 

Thy firſt, thy! greateſt, onte unrivall'd theme. 366 

There flow red undant; like Afrander Hows. ; „ 
Back to: thy fountain; to tat parent! Pow'r, 

Who gives the tongue to ſound, the — to war, 
The ſoul to le. Men homage pay to men, 
Thouglitleſs beneath whoſe dreadful eye they bow 
In mutual awe profound; of clay to clay, 366 
Of guilt to guilt; and turn their backs on Thee, . 
Great Sire / whom thrones+ celeſtial ceaſeleſs fit ing; 
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"i Lot to moxaliry.. | * Wirdwiag tom truth. 
EIT Heavenly ſpirits, 

Hine 357. Shall praife her odours waſte- on virtur"s de.] Trough 
we believe the author to be himſelf rather tinctured with the vice 
| of: flattery,; we fwould not leſs commend his ſentiments on its, 

effects. Shakeſpeare points out, in a ſimilar manfier, the mita- 
culous metamerphaſes anchored on thoſe whom riches infure 2 
Fer. 
 Obidi yelloyy, Elin“ 1 precious gold, 
Gold that will make black white; fout, CORE wrong, ditt; ; *, 
ns noble; old, young ; 3 coward, „ | 3H 
Torf Araz ne. 18 
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102 The cena - Night 4; 


To proftrate angels, an Amazing WA 
O the preſumption of man's awe for man != 370 
Man's Author! End! Reſtorer! Law! and Judge! 
Thie, all; day thine, and thine this gloom of . 
With all. ber wealth, with all her radiant$ worlds: 
What, night eternal, but a frown. from Thee? 
What, heav'n's meridian glory, but thy ſmile? > 375 
And ſhall got Nase be Thine * not human praiſe 2. 
While heav'n's high hoſt on hallelyjabs live &. 

O may I breathe no longer, than I breathe- 
My ſoul in praiſe-to Him, who gave my ſoul, 


And all her infinite of proſpect fair, . 380 
Cut thro' the ſhades of bell, graat Love] by Thee, 
O moſt adorable l. moſt unador d! [end 


Where ſhall that praiſe begin, which ne'er, ſhould 
Where»e er I turn, what claim on- all applauſe © 4 
How is nighr's ſable* mantle labour'd o'er, 385 
How xichly wrought with attributes divine! 
What wifes thines * * what le This midnight 


n 
Fhis gorgeous arch, with galden worlds inlay'd 5 


—_— — 
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5 & 1 2 Darkneſs. 3 

Line 376, And. ſball not proife be thine? not human praiſe ?] Theſe 
refleRions on the remiſsneſs of mankind towards a contemplation, 
ef the. Deity, are fervently expreſſed. The piety which they 
contain muſt ſet their poetical merits in a falrer light; and while 
me reader confiders the de votion of angels, (beidgs of a rank ſo 
greatly ſuperior to his own) his ſupineneſs miſt be alarmed, his- 
ſaith Krengthened, , and hope built on a. more religious bafis, 

Line 378. 0 may I breathe'no lorger, "than I Breatbe.] May be con- 
idered as an imitation of Tityrus' ſpeech in Virgil's firſt Ecloguey” 
Ante levss ergo paſeentur i in there cervi 
Et freta, Kc. Pay 
Dem non ith labarur, vegane vultus. N 


L : 


T be Chriftian Triumph. 103 


Built with divine ambition! nought to Thee; 
For others this profuſion: Thou, apart, 3090 
Above! beyond! Oh tell me, mighty Mind! | 
Where art Thou? Shall I dive inte the deep? 
Call to the ſux, or aſk the roaring winds,. 
For their Creator? Shall I queſtion loud _ ; 
The thunder, if in. that th Almighty dwells & 395: 
Or holds He furious /forms in ftreighten'd reins ; 
And bids fierce whirkvinds wheel his rapid car? 
What mean theſe queſtzons ?—Trembling I re- 
My proſtrate ſoul adores the preſent. God:. [erat - 
Praiſe I a diſtant deity & He tunes, 400 
My voice (if tunꝰ d); the nerve, that writes, ſuſtainss, 
Wrapt in his. Being, I reſound his praiſe : 
But tho” paſt all diffus d without a n, 
His eſſence“; localſ is His throne (as meet, Rö; 
To gather the diſperſt (as ſtandards call. 40g. 
The lifted from. afar).; to fix a point, | 
A central point, collective of his. ſons, 
Since finite] ev'ry nature, but his own, 
The nameleſs Hes whoſe nod is nature's. birth ;. 3. 


9: Bing. wb Fixed. 
| T Either ſubject t an end, or exiſting by. birth. _ 
Line 409. The nameleſs He, whoſe nod is nature's birth. ]. The. ſub- 
lime grandeur of idea which the author entertains of the Deity, 
throughout his work, is, Lthink, far ſuperior to any-compotition on 
the ſubject, erelußvs of the Licred writings» Miltan's deſcrip-. 
tive ſentiments. on the attributes, of the Almighty, tho*. more 
dazzling than Young's, and even the foundation of his Thoughts, 
have, I think, a leſs majeſty. Tharche.reader may judge, 1 have. 
Klected a few lines from his third book. 
Thee, father, firſt they ſung, omni potent, 
Hunurable, immortal, infinite, , -. 
Kteraal King; The aychar 0 of al being, 


5 


| Fountaia. 
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#4 The CompPratnt; * Night 4. 
And gatur?'s ſhield; the ſhadow of his hand; : 410 
Her diſſolution, his ſuſpended ſmi le: 
The great F:rft-La/t! paviliondh high he ths 

In darkneſs, from exceſſive ſplendor, born, 
By gods unſeen, unleſs thro? luſtre loſt. = 


His glory, to created glory, bright, 415 
As that to central horrors; He looks down © | + 
On all that ſoars; and ſans immenſity. 4 


Tho, night unquinber's wortds — . 
Boundleſs creation! what art thou 2 4 beam, | 
A mere eftuvium of his majeſty. : 42 
And ſhall an atom of this atom- world 
Mutter, in duſt and fin, the theme of heav'n? 
| Pownto the centre ſhould Fſend my thought 


W of light, Thyfelf inviſitle 
Amidf the glorious brightneſs where thou m'. 
Thron'd inacceſſible; but When thou ſhad' ff 
The full blaze of thy. beams, and thro? a-chud 
Drawn round about thee like à radiant ſhrine, 
Dark wiel exceſſive bright thy ſkitts- appear”: 

++ Yer dazzle heav'n, that brighteſt Seraphim 
Approach not, bur with both wings veil their eyes. 

Lire 4494 — led high be At.] Thaw: 
a confuſed ambiguity in this and the two following lines, which 
was the neceſſary. eff attendant on an attempt to deſcribe. the 

incomprehenfivle attributes of the Deity, ag r the 1 

wing explanation of the dimcunles 

He fits parition'd high in darknefv le-, that Ic, wikng 
front exceſſive ſplendor: By gods unſeen, unlefs 1570. — * 
that id, unt6fs from a diminutien of his brightness. 

Lise 423. Down 0 be centre. fooald I end um thougbr:} The poet. 
has apparently borrowed this thought of W rp bg 
om Viegihs Georgie the fend. 

Non ego cuncta meis atmplecti verfbus opto 
Non mihi fi lingua centum ſerie, oraque centum 
Eerrpa. 8 ——— 


bees, 


- The. Chriſtian T riumph. - rog 


Thro' beds of glitt'ring ore, and glowing gems, - 
Their beggar'd blaze wants luſtre for my lay; 425 
Goes out in darkneſs : If, on tow'ring wing, 

I ſend it thro? the boundlefsy: vaulr of ſtars ; | 
The ſtars, tho! rich, what droſs their gold to Thee, | 
Great! good! wite ! wonderful? eternal King! 


If to thoſe conſcious flars thy throne around, 430 


Praiſe ever- pouring, and imbibingy bliſs ; 
And aſk their ſtrain ; they want it, more they want, 
Pogr, their abundance, humble their ſublime, 
Languid their energy, their ardor cold, 
Indebted ſtill, their higheſt rapture burns: ks +» 
Short of its mark, defective, tho? divine. [alone; 5 
Still tr his theme is man's, and man's 
Their vaſt appointments reach it not: they ſee 
On earth a bounty not indulg'd os high; 
And downward look for Heay'n's ſuperior oh 


Firſt born of ether® !. high in fields of light f! 44 


View man, to ſee the glory of your God! 
Could angels erivy; they had envy'd here; 
And ſome did envy ;' and the reſt, tho' . 


Vet ſtill gods unredeem' d (there eiunaphs man, 445 


Tempted to weigh the duſt againſt the ſkies) 
They leſs would ee, tho“ more adorn, my theme: 
They ſung Creation (for in that they ſhar'd); 
How roſe in melody, that child of DW: 
Creations great ſuperior, man! is thinez . 450. 

Thane is Redemption; they Juſt gave the 0 1 fit: 
Tis thine to raiſe, and eternize, the ſong; 


Tho, human, yet divine; far ſhould not this l 
+ Firmament. 8 Inbericing 3 joys. e 


The Kies. 4 The eternal regions of the blefts, 
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' 20h The Comrnzte 3 | Night 4. 


Raiſe man Ger man, and kindle ſeraphis heve'? 
Redemption! twas creation more ſublime $ - © 454 
Redemption! twas the labour of the ſkies; W 
Far more than labour It was death in keav'n.. 
A truth ſo ſtrange ! *twere bold to think it true; 
If not far bolder ſtill, to diſbelieve. Theav'n 5 
Here pauſe, and ponder: Was there: death in 
What then on earth 2 On earth, which ſtruck: the: 
| blow? | 461. 
Who "IP it? Who —0 how 18 man inlarg'd,. 
Seen thro' this medium! How the: pigmy tow'rs.* 
Ho eounterpois'd* his origin from: duſt! 
How counterpois'd,. to duſt. his. ſad return 5 
How voided his vaſt diſtance: from the: ſkies! 
How near: he preſſes on the ſeraph's. wing! 
Which is the foraph B Whioiv the horn of hy | 
How this demonſtrates, thro? the thickeſt cloud 
Of guilt, agiliclay' condens!d, the: fon of heavnt. 
The double ſon; the made, and the re- made! Ar 
And ſhall heas't's donble property be loſt >. | 
Man's double: madneſs only / can daſtroy.. 
To man the bleeding eroſt has promis d aô; 
The bleeding ora b has nn —— "es * 475. 


— w £ 
” * 
8 k "ITT ? 
PETIT » 1 7 * 2 % - m—_— . 


— * bo 
= LASER. od — ad * NE Veer — Cc. ww * 7 C 


0 1. | 

Eive 458. 4 truth f Hramge !. "twere. bold.to think it 1 Flow 
aut fuliy do theſe two lines - expreſs the boundleſs love of Gods 
to mank ind! Phe reverential piety which it ſhould: naturally in- 
ſpire,. is na where better exemplified- than in the ſentiments of 
Young, He paints the miraeles of our Lord's Redemption in che 
moſt aſſecting colours. The intereſting ſcene is impreſſed on the 
mind in the warmeſt language of . piety.aud. religion. His doctrine. 
1. admirable, as the effuſions of the moſt fincere chriſtianity. The. 
| pleefing, turn of- thought he ee aim ee. the material 

8; maren... 7 A 


3 xa | Who. 
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The dur His, grimzk. 10 
Who gave his life, what grace ſhall He deny 
. Oye! Who from this Rock of Heest, lep, 
Apoſtates, plunging headlong in the deep! 

What cordial joy, what conſolation ſtrong, | 
Whatever winds ariſe, or billows roll, 40 
Our int'reſt in the maſter of the torm! N 

Cling there, and in wreck'd nature's rums ſmile 5 
While vile apoſtates tremble in 4 calm. 
Man! know thyſetf. All wiſdom centres there: 
To none man ſerms ignoble, but to man; 435 
Angels that e men o'crlook, adrhite 2 
_ long faall human nature be they book, 
Degen rate mortal! and uuread by thee ? 
The beam dim ref fheds ſhews wonders there; 
What kigh contents! illuſtrieus faculties! 499, 
But the grand comment, which diſplays at full 
Our human height, fearce ever 'd fromm. divine, 
By Heav'ncempos' d, was: publith'd on the cri. 
Who looks om that, and ſees not in himſeltf 
An awful frranger, a. terreſtial god 1 l 495 ; 
In that high attribute, mortal Hrfe? DG 
If a god bleeds, he bleeds not for a worm + 
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+ Eternsl en 
Line 477. 0 ye ne from this rotk of ages, 1 7 0 From this line, 
to the cancluſion of the period, we find no Tort of connection, bur, 
the Whole à jumble of abſurdiries. The author firſt a&drefſes the 
A poſtates, then inftantaneouſly reflects on our conſolat ions, and 
d, <onchides the . With an addrefs to nobody-knows- | 


— * B 


„Line An Man ! know- elf. All ꝛoiſclom centyes there, The 
3emoteſt-authors of autiquity, heve, in their difeourſes on more» a 
licy laid this down as che baſis of natural religion. | 

Catches 


es The Compraint, Night 4: 
Catches ſtrange fire, Eternity! at theeg' -- 56d 
And drops the world — or rather, more enjoys: 
How chang'd the face of nature! how 3 1 
What ſeem'd a chaos, ſhines a glorious world, 
Or, what a world, an Eden; 3 a 
It is another ſcene! Another —— og 
And ſtill another, as time rolls al f 
And that a /ef far more illuſtrious ban. | 
Beyond long ages, yetrolPd up in ſhades 
Unpierc'd' by bold conjetture's keeneſt any" | 
What evolutions* of furprifing fate! 44 10 
How nature opens, and receives my r 
In boundlefs walks of raptur d thought 15 Where gods | 
Encounter, and embrace me! What new births 
Of ſtrange adventure, foreign to the ſun, | 
| Where, what now charms, perhaps, whos: er an 
Old Time, and fair Creation, are forgot! 785 1 54 
1s this extravagant 2; Of man we bonn. | 
| Extravagant conception, to be juſr: 8 a ; 
erden nannten wants wings to reach bin. 1 


F 7 


— > — — 
ane 2 8 — * 
- 2 


3 Changes, P . „„ >; -- 
Line 305. 1t iz anotber ſcene ] another. ſelf 1 Had the poet confined 
the above. ſentiment to the line I have quoted, its beauties would. 
have been ſufficiently ſublime ;z büt by ſpinning out the thought 
two lines may e ideas become an unints ligible confuſion. 

Line 417. I this extravagant ? Of man ve form.) This and the 
enſuing. lines are ſo bewildered in extra vagance, that an unin- 
I pired reader, or even · that omnicient Being, a critie, muſt examine. 
them carefully before he can render the author s meaning inte- 
ligible. The following vin, 1 think, UG, in ſome reſpots ex- 
planatory . 

4 Is this extravagant? In Aria: Juftice, . extravagant concep- 
55 tions are formed from man only. A conception, tho bound- 
e leſs, wants wings to define his- nature: The god - head onty 
« more removed from ics reach, as (0 the . of . its attui- | 
% dutes.”? 
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The Chriftion Triumph, 109 
Beyond? its reach, the Godhead only, more. 520 
He, the great F ather! kindled at one fame 
The world of rationals ; one ſpirit pour d 
From ſpirit s awful fountain; pour'd Himel 
Thro! all their fouls ; but not in equal Adil, 
Profuſe, or frugal, of th inſpiring God, 525 
As his wiſe plan demanded; and when paſt ſi 
Their various trials, in their various . 
It they continue rational, as made, 
Reſorbs* them all into Himſelf again; 1 | 
His throne their centre, and his finite their crown. 
Why doubt we, then, the glorious truth to fing, 5 536 
Tho' yet unſung, as deem'd, perhaps, too bold * 
Angels are men of a ſuperior kind; ef | rt 
Angels axe men in lighter habit clad, 8 
High oer celeſtial mountains wing'd in fight; 3 535 1 
And wen are angels, loaded for an hour, | 
Who wade:this mity vale, and climb with pain,. 17 
And ſlipp'ry ſtep, the bottom of the ſteep. 
Angels their failings, mortals have their praiſe; 8 
While here of corps ſ ethereal, ſuch enrolPd, 340 | 
And ſummon' q to the plorious Handl ſoon, 7 
Which flames eternal crimſon. thro' the ſkies. . 
Nor are our brothers thoughtlefs of their kin, 
Vet abſent; but hot abſent from their love. 
Mien AEL| has fought our battles; RAPHAEL long 5 
Our triumphs; Ga arglos ourerrands avs 546. | 
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5 204085 n by + Phew; CE 
| v This, favourable Mo. of bebte may be ſeen ardength in 
: Milton's: Paradife Loſt. 
Line 2214 He, the great Fatber ! kindied at one flume: J This ſublime 
view of the works of the Deity, has an intereſting grandeur, 
- which evidently marks it as s the offspring of Young's imagination. 


F 
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119 The ComPrLarnrt., Night 4. 


Sear by the SOV*REIGN':. And are theſe, O man! 

y friends, thy warm allies ? and thou (came durn 

The cheek to cinder j rĩyal to the brute: — | 
Reli gion's all. Deſcending ſrom the ſkies 550 

To wretched man, the goddeſs in her left 

Yalde out this world, and, in her right, N N 
Aion I the ſole, voucher man is man; 

Sv pporter. ſole of man above himſelf ; 


Ev'n in this night of frailty, change, and _— 8 


She gives the ſoul a foul that acts a god. 
Religion? Providence! an After-ſtate! 
Here is firm footing ; 4 here. is ſolid rock Y 
This can ſupport us; all is fea; beides 


Sinks under us; beſtorma, and then 1 . | 


His hand the good man faſtens on the ſkies, 

| And bids earth roll, nor feels her idle whirl. 
As When A 5 from thick, polluted air, 

Da kneſs, and . and. ſuffocating: damps, 2 


| Line $48. — — And theu < ame burn. }* "The dignity 
of man is here viewed in the moſt: forcible light. Its propinquity 
eg an angelic nature is hand lock! in the mot. ſublime language; and 
| the whole com poſition. is a  Rrjking, aconigzon.! to the \Srqveling 
part of our ſpecies. 


Line 553- Religion ! the ſale voucher man is men] What could be, 


the author's meaning when he penn'd this line, L am not able to 
determine. The only idea I can form from it, is, that religion is 
the only refiance in the intercourſe of mankind ; j che ſole youches 
between man and man. If it de otherwiſe, the punctuation is 


vary erroneous, a5, in its preſent form, it it win admit of 00+ e- 


lanation. 


Line. 361. His hand tht gave, man faſten on the flies} This-jmage 


is particularly beautiful, in a poetic and religious view. Horace, 
in the beginning of one of his odes, has a thought exactly fimilar, 


Line 563», dit 20ben@ 20retch, from: thick, polluted oe] The com - 
pariſon is ſtriking, and correſpondent in all. its parts. No poet 
: gives a more pleafing view of religion, and its reward, or admo- 


afmes 2 reformation. in morality with en nnn of argu” 
ls ment. 


And 


— ——Þ 
— —— 
o 


His heart exults, his ſpirits:caft their load; 


His wrath inflam'd ? his tenderneſs oh fire ? 


any other writer would have jeadily focgiven. He cites 4. Agb, 


* Thou, my all,“ and then fall 1 into a divifion of il that oll, is 
certainly 3 pierian blunder, 


True Chriſtian Trixtph. © tit 
And dungeon horrors, by kind fate, diſcharg d, 565 


Climbs ſome fair eminence, where ether pure 
Surrounds him, and 'Zh/fnrproſpedts rife, 


As if new- born, he triumphs in the change; + 5 
So joys the ſoul, when from inglorious als, 570 
And ſordid Leet, from feculence * and froth — 
Of ties terreſtrial, forat largo, ſhe moumnts . 
To #eafon's region, her ow element, „ 
Breathies hopes immortal, aud affects dle ſkies. 
Religion thou the foul of happineſs; 575 | 
And, groaning Cukxyt, of thee ! There ſhrine | + 
The nobleſt truths; there ſtrongeſt moti ves sf 
There, facred violonoe Alias the foul; ; 
There, nothing but cbnpu bn is Forborne, WA 8 a 
Can love allure us ? or can verror a we 580 
He weeps l= the falling drop pou ont we ſun; 1 
He fighs !=the figh earth's deop foun ten ſhakes. 
It, in his love, ſo terrible, what then f--q 


2 L 


Like foft, ſmooth oil, vatblazing other fires? 58. 5 
Can pray'r, can prazte avert it DA. my all { | 


* Impure dregs.. 5 3 45 
2 The mountains on which the jews crucified our Saviour. 
Line 382. He aveeps! the falling drop pats ous tbe ſun, ] The mog- 
nificenace of this ſentiment, may, undoubredly, be reckoned 
amongſt the moſt conciſely, Arikiog excellencjes, of the Night, 
Thovghts, Mr. Melmoth criticiſes ic for a poerical error, which; | 


as a fault in the climax „being inferior in its force to a tear, which 
he remarks, rather to fall than riſe on the imagination. 5 

Line 586. — The, my all. 1 I am ſurprized chat this 
fimilar miſtake ſhould have ape Mr. Melmoth's Severity, as 
it is certalnly a much greater error in poetry than the former. 
That the author ſhould * addreſs the Deity, by the epithet of 
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112 The Co Mur LAIN r. Night 4, 
My theme! my inſpiration" and my crown ! 
My ftrength in age! my riſe in low eſtate! 

My fouPs ambition, pleaſure, wealth! my world 2 
My light in darkneſs! and my life in death! 590 


| My boaſt thro? time! bliſs thro? e r 


Eternity, too ſhort to ſpeak thy praiſe! 
Or fathom|} thy profound of love to man! 
To man of men the meaneſt, ev'n to me; 


My ſacrifice! my God I what things are cheſe! ! 


What then art Thou? by what name ſhall I call 
Knew I the name devout archangels dfe, 3 5 
Devout archangels ſhould the name enjoy, 


y me unrivall'd; thouſands more ſublime, 


None half ſo dear, as that, which, tho unſpoke, 
Still glows at heart: O how Omnipotence : as 


Is loſt in love! Thou great Philanthropift* ! 


Father of angels! but the friend of man! 

Like Jacos, fondeſt of the younger born f?: 

Thou, who didſt fave n, wasch the ſmoaking 
brand 605 

From out the Games pry quench it wake blood ! 

How art thou pleas'd, by bounty to diſtreſs. ! 


—— OST Og 8 _—_ 
— 
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11 Mexfure. 3 Love of rindkied, RY Benjamin. 
' Ligne 596. What then art thou ? By hat name Hall I call thee ?] 


Is an allußon to Adam 3 conyerſe with God, in Milton 1 * 
5 beck. 


O by 11. name, bot Thou above all theſe, © | 
Above mankind, or ought than mankind ne, ig 
 Surpalſeſ far my naming , how may 1 139) 3 
' Adore thee, Author of this univerſe, 
And all this good to man? For whoſe well- -being ES. 
S0 amply, and with hands ſo liberal, err 
un haſt provided all things. 55 F 
| Line 357. 


Te 


| | Is a ſufficient reply to the ſeruples which might 
thoſe luke-warmbreaſts, whoſe ideas of religion are unem paſſoned 


8 the preſent, the author muſt, like Young, be epthufiaiti 
, warmed, with the truths he deſcribes to deſeride thoſe truths a- 


| The Clrifian Triuniph. 113 


To make us groan beneath our araitudt, 
Too big for birth! to favour, and confound 3  / | 
To challenge, and to diſtance, all return! 610 


Of laviſh love ſtupendous heights to ſoar, 


And leave praiſe panting in tlie diſtant * 
Fhy right too great defrauds Thee of thy due $: 


And ſacrilegious our ſublimeſt ſong. | N 
But ſince the naked wi/tobtains thy ſmile, | 61 98 


Beneath this monument of praiſe nnpard, 
And future life ſymphoniousſ to my ſtrain, 
(That nobleſt hymn to Heav'n !) for ever lie 


— 


Intombꝰ'd my fray of death] and ev'ry fear, 


The dread of ev'ry evil, bt thy from. bas | 
Whom ſee I yonder, io demurely ſmils > 


| Laughter a labour, and might breab their reſt; i al 


Ye Qvuietiſts, in homage to the ſkies! 
Serene ! of foft addreſs! who mildly make 


An unobſtruſivef tender of your hearts, 62g 

. Abhorring violence! who halt indeed 
But, for the bleſſing, wreftte not a 
| Think you'my forg too tutbutent } too Warm? 1 

„ Paſſtons, 33 . ths pagans of the foul 2 B 


with Heav*ny. * 


2 a 2 . * 4 3 — 
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* Impious, + eee + Þ Fnakirbats. 
I Alludisg w Jacob's conteſt with; the ad of Gd. 
Line 612. Ad leave praiſe panting in the dijlant vale. ] The author 
in this thought riſes above all commendation. . The pictureſque 
vie w is painted in the moſt critical and admirabie colours. 


Line 629, Ahe paſſions, then, the pagans of the «ford? WE ad es 
oubtleſs ariſe jn 


with the fervour of chriſtianity : : On a ſubje& ſo monientqus 28 * 
ically, 
ahericaly to the ſoul, *© 
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is 


114 The ComyrLainTt. Night 4. 
Reaſon alone baptized ? alone erdain'd _ 630 
To touch things ſacred > Oh for warmer ſtill! 
Guilt chills my zeal, and age benumbs my powers ; | 
Oh for an humbler art, and prouder fony ! 
_ Tnov, my much-injur d theme ! with that ſoft eye, 
Which melted o'er doom'd Salem, deign to look 63 # 
Compaſſion to the coldneſs of my breaft ; 
And pardon to the winter“ in my. — ä 
Oh ye cold-hearted, frozen, formaliſts! 
On ſuch a theme, tis impious to be calm; 3 12 
Paſſion is reaſon, tranſport temper, here. 640 
Shall Heav'n, which gave us ardor, and has amn 
Her own for man ſo ſtrongly, not diſdain 
What ſmooth emollients+ in theology, 
Recumbent virtue's downy doctors proveh, ts + 
That proſe of piety, a lukewarm praiſe? 645 
Riſe odours ſweet from incenſe uninflan'? TOE 
Devotion, when lukewarm, i is unde vout; | 
But when it glows, its heat is ſtruck to heaven; 
'To human hearts her golden harps are ftrung ; 
High heav'n's orcheſtra} chaunts Amen to man. 650 
Hear I, or dream I hear, their diſtant ſtrain, 
Sweet to the ſoul, and taſting ftrong of heaven, 
Soft- wafted on celeſtial pity's plume, 3 
Thro' the vaſt fpaces of the univerſe, | 
To cheer me in this melancholy 2 6555 
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* 22 bene 44 Lane nber —— 
1 Celeſtlal band. | 
Line 653. Soft -wafted on celeſtial fity 's plume. ] -There i is an ex- 
fon contained in the ſeleQion of this line, which conveys its 
wages in the mof natural and firiking manner to the mind. The 
Wfneſs of the deſcription is beautiful, and the choice of 


Oh 


words inimitable, 


The Chriftian Triumph. Mes 
Oh * will death (now ſtingleſs) like 3 
Admit me of their choir? Oh when will death, 


This mould'ring, old, partition-wall throw down "> 
Give beings, one in nature, one abode ? 


Oh death divine! that giv'ſt us to the ſkies! 660: 


Great future ! glorious patron of the paſt, 
And preſent ! when ſhall I thy ſhrine adore? 


From nature's continent, immenſely _ 22244716314 


Immenſely bleſt, this little /e of He, " 
This dark, incarcerating*. co, 


' Divides us. Happy day! that breaks our n "RA, 


That manumits?-; that calls from exile ene 3 
That leads to nature's great metropolis, © - 

And re-admits us, thro' the guardian hand ny 
Of elder brothers, to our Father's throne ; _ _ 6570 
Who hears our advocate, and, thro' his womnda .. 
Behoiding man, allows thaz.tender name. 
'Tis this makes Chri/tian triumph a command: 
Tis this makes joy a duty to the wile ; 


*T is impious, in a good . to be fad. 3 45 | 
Seeſt OR LOKENZ0 © "Where nm all our ar hope? 


5 * E "or 4 R — 
3 1 * -- — 
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8 2 deer, ek from the Carceres ® among che Romans, wherein 


their horſes were ſhut up. 
4 Reftores us to freedom. 


2155 "Ore "Tis impious, in a good man, to be Jad. The co contmal | 
daily , 


viciflicudes of life, ſo greatly im pre ſſed in the memory b 
revolutions 3 the vanity of reliance on earthly n ſo evi- 


dently exemplified in fortune's change, render the good man con- 


verſant with troubles. Conſcious, as he muſt be, of the unalter- 
able decrees of fate, 6f the well-grounded views of an eternity 
hereaſter, How .can he be ſad?” Lamentation for worldly 
Jofſes mat” ſtamp him an inbabitant of this lower ſphere. ©* How 
then can he be good?“ Thus, we find a conciſe explanation of 
our author's ſentiment. The tranquility | af "_ apparent in 
wy will Aill farcher evince it. 

|  Touch'd 


+ 
* 


* : * 


* * oct 
r. 
— 1 


126 The Com P L AIT. "Night 4. 


Touch'd by the erof, we live; or, wore than die; 
That teuch which touch'd not angels; more divine | 
Than chat, which tourh'd confuſion into form; 
And darkneſs into glory; partial ruch!. _ 680 
IneffablyF pre-eminent regard! 5 
Sacred to man, and ſov'reigu thro? ee 

Long golden chain of miracles, which hangs 

From heay*nthro' alt duration, and ſupports 15 

In one illuſtrious, and amazing plan, 685. 
Thy welfare, nature { and thy God's renown 
That toxeh, with charms celeſtial, heals the ſoul 
Diſeas'd, drives pain from guilt, lights life in death, 
Turns earth to heav'n, to heav'nly thrones transforms 
The ghaſtly ruins of the mould'ring tomb. 600 
Doſt aſk me when? when He who dy d returns? 
Returns, how chang?d/! Where then the man of woe . 
In glory's terrors all the Godhead burn; 
And all kis-eourts, exhauſted by the tide 
Of e rr in His. 1e ee 
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3 eee dur merits. 


naedlefs repetitioes of the. word taucl are too puerile to be admired, 
Mr. Melmoth takes netjice of them in bis obſervations, whichs 
tho' ſeverely critical, are ſometimes juſt. look on this error, 
add chat of protouging bis thoughts beyond all reafonable bund, 
to be the- ſcylla and ebarybdis of oun authar. ; 
Eine 68 1. gaby preeminens regard This ful is oamitaly. | 
. | ; 
O -ynexampled "aa PEAR, 36 
a Sh _ ham to. be. found: lass than; divine 
Hail ſon of God; Savieut of men; Thy am 
$hall be the copiqus matter of my fong . 
Hence fert, anck never ſhall my harp thy praiſe; „ 
W een 3 
5 | Live 4s: 


Leave 


Line 678. That touch 2obich touch'd nor angels ; more divine. ] The ; 5 


The Cliftian Triumph. 
Leave a ftupendous ſolitude in heaven; 
Repleniſht ſoon; repleniſht with increaſe Be 
Of pomp, and mraltitude; ; à radiant band 
Of angels new; of angels from the tomb. 

Is this by faney thrown remote? and riſe 700 
Dark doubts between the promiſe, and event? 
I fend thee not to volumes for thy cure: 


Read nature; nature is a friend go truck; . * 
Nature is Cari itian ; preaches'to mankind; . 
And bids dead matter aid us in our creed. hy. 


Haſt thou ne'er ſeen the comet's flaming flight? 
Th' illuftrious ſtranger paſſing, terror ſheds 
On gazing nations, from lis fiery train, 
Of length enormous; takes his ample round | 
Thro' depths of Ether; :* coaſts unnumber'd wail, 
Of more than ſolar glory 3 ; doubles wide 4 7A 
Heav'n's mighty cape; and then reviſits earth, 
From the long travel of a thouſand years. e 
Thus, at the deſtin'd period, ſhall return © 1 
HE, once on 1 who bids the comet blaze: 7 8 


And, with him, al Four R—_—_ 0 'er 828 tomb. n 
2 K 27 28 1 
—.— bz — een kde 2A "OE" "20 1 * Le 1 2 
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Line 696. Leave a Pufendeus ſolitude in beaven, 1 No author de- 
ſcribes the coming ef our Saviour. with: ſach magnificence of ideas, 


or ſuch ſublimity of language, as Dr. Young. Milton treats 
little of it, as inconfſiſtent with the plan of his. Paradiſe Loft. 


Others have pleaded the vaſt ſuperiority. of the defign to human. 


abilities, and by this means, have left the palm to out poet. 
Line 206. af thou ner ſeen the. comet s flaming flight?}. This + 
beautiful deſcription of the comet is particularly r 
of Milo, | in his divine poem, has ſome lines of equal maren! 
| Like © comet. 8 | 
That fires the nnd of Ophiuchus huge 
In ch; attic ſky,,and from bis borrid heir 
Shakes — and war. 


j 
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118 The ComPprialn TT. Night 4. 
Nature is dumb on this important point: 
Or hope precarious* in low whiſper breathes; 
Faith ſpeaks aloud, diſtind ; ; ev'n adders hear; +31 
But turn, and dart-into the dark again. 720 
7 builds a bridge acroſs the gulph of dean, 
To break the ſhock blind nature cannot ſhun, 
And lands thought ſmoothly, on the farther. ſhore. | | 
Death's terrgs is the mountain faith removes; 
That mountain baftier between man and peace. 725 
'Tis faith :@rms deftruftion ; and abfalves” © 
From ey' cy. clam'rous charge the gulltleſs tomb. 
Why diſbelieve ? Lozexzo.!— 5 Regſen bids,. . 
& All- facred reaſon,” Hold her ſacred ſtill; 
Nor ſhalt chou want a rival in thy flame: 5 108 
All- ſacred Regau / ſource; and on r 
Demanding praiſe, on earth, or £arth above. 55 
My heart is thine: deep a in its iumoſt folds, 
Ts thou with Life; live dearef of the two. 
Wear I the hlefled cross, hy fortune ſtampt 5735 
Od paſlive nature, before; thought was born; 
My birth's blind bigot! fir'd with kealt. zeal ! | 
No ; reaſon rebaptiz d me when adult d; 


Weightd True and Felle ia her impartial ele; 
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„ | Doabekad. 1 2 The. thee of the + country, 
9 n e | 8 pened te a matute age. | 
114. 735. Wear the Bad eds, Ey fel fn fampt. 1 Chrifantty, 
at hw/firft origin, owed the Tuwecefs it met with, not only 


7 133 


to an Almighty Tescher, dut to its Kalurety doctrines. 


ience, not cuſtom, premptecl ies primitive propaga- 
tors 46" purſue les prece pts. Tie true, the facrecdd tide Rin 
ſubſets, but ho dive Red of its ancienr purtiy ? We are bigorted th. 
its ineftimable valus by our Birth; And can we then expect 
the rewards of chriſtaanity on fo eafy terms? .or hope to reap the 
fruits of that faith, wen owe dert, Kot "_w n 15 BS was 
meritorious ? EE 2 1 
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The CAriffian Pump. 1 Tg 


My n the oonvert of my head; 740 
And made that choiee, which once was but 1 ny fute. 
<< On argument alone my faith is built: e 
Reaſon purſu' d is faith 7 and; unpurft'd 

Where proof invites, tis reaſon, then, no more: 
And ſuchi our proof, That, or our Faith is right, 738. 


Or reaſon lyes, and Heav'n deftgad it Yryng's 5 
| Abſolve we this? What, then, is blafphemy 
Fond as we are, and juſtly fond of Faith,” 

Reaſon, we grant, demands:our firſt regard; 
Tie mother honour; as the daughter: dear. 
Reaſon the root, fair faith is but the flower; ö 
The fading flower ſhall die 3 but yeafen lives 5 
Immortal, as her Father in the fies 
When fuith ĩs virtue, reaſon makes it ſov. 
Wrong not the Chriſtian; think not reaſon jours; 
"Tis reaſon our great Ma * holds ſo dear: ye 
"Tis reaſon's injur' d rights his wrath reſents 3+ . 

'Tis reaſon's voice obey?d his glories-crowng! 
To give loft rea/ox life, he pour? d hir 755 S 
Believe, and ſhew: ere en ot | wendy" 75⁰ 


i : % 
_—_ * af 
. $ a ** 4 A —_ as —_— « &.t ed... Attic. a. oi 


2 
_ PTY * * y- 9 . * _ ®Y KS 
ky * . 


Line 745. Ard ſuch our proof, That, or... our. Faith... is. right... The. 
author's peculiar merit in handling his arguments, . renders the 
proofs: he advances uncontradifiory..; Ihe haf of religion folds 
ſill firmer on our reaſon by the .admirable precepts he inculcates; 
and when united to the rock of chriſtianity; is a foundation on 
which we build the moſt ſanguine hopes. | 

Line 7 58...'Tis reafoy's voice :obry'd bis Nor ies crowns] That the ne · 
ceſſity of religion is deducibte from reaſon onty, is a truch the 
moſt abandoned muſt confeſs; when que ſtioned in the moments of! 
a ſerious contemplation. Its admonitions: to virtue, and natura 
morality, are the chief points on which à religious life can be 
| 2 When reaſon's loſt, che duties ofichrltinany.. are at an 


Believe, 


329 The CoMYLAIN r. 7 Nigh 4. 


Believe, and taſte the. pleaſure of a god $5.” 
Believe, and look with triumph on the 33 
Thro? reaſon! 8 wounds alone, thy faith can 7 30 
Which dying, tenfold terror gives to death, 
And dips in venom his twice - mortal ſting. 765 
. Learn hence what honours, what loud ms us 
To thoſe ,who puſh our aztidote+ aſide 3. 
Thoſe boaſted friends to fer and to man, | 
Whoſe fatal love ſtabs ev'ry Joy, and leaves 
Death's terror. heighten'd, gnawing on his heart. 
Theſe pompous ſons of reaſon idoliz'd, 4 7 774 
And vilify'd at once; of teaſon dead, pes” 
Then deify'd, as-monarchs were of old; ' 
What conduct plants proud laurels on their 8 y | 
While love of — thro? all their camp reſounds, 775 
They draw pridꝰs curtain o'er the noon-tide ray; 
Spike up their inch of reaſon, on the point 
Of philoſophic wit, call d argument: 
And then, exulting in their taper, er,, 
4 Behold. the ſun: And Judian-tike, adore. 78 
Falk they of morals Oh chou bleeding love! 
Thou maker of new morals to mankind ! 
The grand 1 be love of Thee. 


- . 
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C Were rqems + uſedin a thanking to A elde In Hes, J Encodhiu ums. 
Cure. 

ti Line 771. Theſe pe e reaſon idol ix d, . 

Aid vili e The pious, ani be ache, | 

a Separately allow the dignity of reaſon; each follows as their 

0” leads; but what a contraſt ! The latter, buoy'd up in irre- 

| Iigion, by the erring multitude, confines his conſcience ts a ſelf- 

created ſentiment, which, as of ſervice to his ſublunaty views, he 

bids his reaſon liſten to; kills the pure ſentiments that otherwiſe 

it dictates, and then, in all the vanity of error, Riles his Wat” 
”—_ pa The I oi man, 
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The Chriſtian Triumph. 124 
As wiſe $5 Book AES, if fuch they were, 
(Nor will they 'bate of that ſublime renown) ms 
A wiſe as:$0CR &'TEs, might juſtly ſtand. 
The definition“ of a modern fool. - 

A Chriftian 18th higheft ſtile of man. 
And i is there, who the bleſſed croſs wipes of 
As a foul blot, from his Uiſhonout'd brow * 790 
If angels rremble, *tis at fach a ſight : 
The wreteh they quit, deſpondingſ of their chargs, 
More ftrack with your? or wonder, who can tell? 
Le ſold to ſenſe! ye citizens of eart!l! 
(For ſuch alone the Chriſtian banner fly) 705 
Know ye how wiſe your Choice, 'how wor your 
=O | 
Behold = picture of earth's happieſt man: 
He calls his wifh, it comes; he ſends it back, 
% And ſays, he call'd another; that arrives, 
© Meets the ſame welcome; ; yet he fill calls on; ; 800 
* Till one calls him, who varies not his call, 
4 „But holds him faſt, in chains of darkueſs bound, 
ke Till nature dies, and padgment fets him free; 
6 *A freedom, pe ene an. his e 15 


„ 
* 
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© Term of diftinAtivn, 9 8 72 . | 
i _ _, Lipe 282. ,The wretch. they quit, de aut of their charge, ] How 
cult expreſbve is the poet's anguage! How lovely are his 
un When he fraws che chriſtian In all the purity of inno- 


4 — * . — 


® | cope! ! and how naturally dreadful his pictures of the infidel! 

ir ine 801. 7% one calls him, ⁊ uh var ies not bis call. 1 Language i is 
W deficient, and, indeed, commendation needleſs, when we attempt | 
f a deſcription of che many beauties our author's work contains, 
* To ſay, this is beautiful“ or“ that fublime“ will be diſparaging 
ſe the abilities of the reader ; and to paſs the excellencies of the 
1 poet, without the tribute 51 admiration, is an lajallice to their 


writer, 
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122 The CoMPLALIN 1. Night 4. 


But grant man happy; grant him happy long; 
Add to life's higheſt prize her lateſt hour; 806 
That hour, ſo late, is nimble in approach, 

That, like a poſt, comes on in full career: 

How ſwift the ſhuttle flies, that weaves thy ſhroud! 
| Whereis the fable of thy former years? 810 
Thrown down the gulph of time; as far from thee | 
As they had nel er been thine ; the day i in hand, 
Like a bird ſtruggling to get looſe, is going; 
Scarce now poſſels d, ſo ſuddenly 'tis gone 
And each ſwift moment fled, is death advanc'd 81 5 | 
By ftrides as ſwift : Eternity 3 is all; 
And whoſe eternity ? Who triumphs. there? 
Bathing for ever in the font of bliſsæ! 
For ever baſking in the Deity ! ! 
LoxENZZz O! who? — Thy ange ſhall iP 320 

| O give it leave to ſpeak ; twill ſpeak ere long, 
Thy leave unaſkt : LoxENZzO! hear it now, 
While uſeful its advice, its accent mild. 

By the great edict, the divine decree, th © 
Truth is depoſited with man's laſi hour; 825 
An honeſt hour, and faithful to her truſt; - 
Truth, eldeſt daughter of the Deity ; 


2 —_ 


8 —Y 


* Enjoyment of _—_ happineſs. 

Woke $13. Like @ bird 'fruggling to get looſe, is going. * The smile | 
is ſtrikingly pleafing, and de pictures the volubility of time by a 
moſt natural image. 

Line 820. Lorenzo! who? Thy A 1 EA fall reply.) The author 
doubtleſs alludes to Philander ; and after enforcing all the argu- 
ments of moral admonition, cites the example of his friend's reli- 
gious life as an awakening monitor to Lorenzo. If the momentous 
truths of an eternal exiftence can be found of any weight; Young' $ 
precepts will, doubtleſs , Krevgthen them, as far as human reaſon- 
jog ca . f ; . 


- 


The Chriftian Triumph. 123 
Truth, of his council, when he made the worlds ; 
Nor leſs, when he ſhall judge the worlds he made ; * 
Tho ſilent long, and ſleeping neꝰ er ſo ſound, 830 
Smother'd with errors, and oppreſt with toys, 
That heav'n-commiſſion'd hour no ſooner calls, 


But from her cavern in the ſoul's abyſs, 
Like him they fable under ÆAtna* whelm'd, 


The goddeſs burſts 1 in thunder, andi in flame : : B3g | 


Loudly convinces, and ſeverely pains. | 
Dark demons I diſcharge, and hydra-ftings+.z -- +» 
The keen vibration} of bright Truth—is bell: 

Juſt definition! tho? by ſchools untapght. 


Ye deaf to truth! peruſe this par ſon d page, 8. o 


And truſt, for once, a. prophet, and a prieſt ; 
« Men may live fools, but fools they cannot lie 


3 p $ 4 1 FR) 


1 A TOO AL mountain in Sicily, 3 | by 

M The terrors of ſuperſtitious alarms and vain fears, IH, 

1 The darting rays. | 
: Line $28 . The 1 vbratiam f bright Tru. bell. J A reproach- 
Ing conſcience, and, ap uneaſy mind, will fully exemplify the 
truth of this poetical figure, hai loſt the mird may be in 
error, there is a period when reaſon re-afſumes the government; ; 
'Tis then „ that evil dceds ſpread around a'ghafily horror, and the 

rays of truth ſuine brighter, by ſo long a ſeclufion from the ſoul. 
Tis then, the tortur'd libertine confeſſes how, awful are the recol- 


lections of a paſt miſconduct; and, if enwrapt in the horrors dard a 


death-bed, evinces the poet's aſſertion, EE” 
— , hf Men may live fools, * fools e cannot die. 
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The 4 * co v [72 * , Is 
CELLS 23, eee e 


THE transformarions cinjat is n * 21 
| Opiate to conſcientious feruples, and neconciiement of virtur 
and vice. uber veminds Loremss of 'its vanities, 
n demand his" artemtion 10 more ferions thaths,— Ah 
edargfs to' the Earl" of Litchfield=To that ſpirit wich 
zurned the poet's thonghrs from e Vain and wile, to falid 
and ſublime. — The inconflancy of mankind in virtuaus 
reſolutions, —The author's relapſe; reſlections on the in- 

flability of ofed rtitulh,— The birth of ſuicige— 
BF arious kinds i grief, —The faults of age, and character 
of Death. — Counſel 1 Laren 1 Nax ciſſa s 
ein By as from! thence truth may be derived. a 
 Compariſeu of heavenly and worldly wiſdom — Cuntem- 
| Mation as. the varies cares of life. The exchor veflctts 
* ene Tug ne, of Nad IH fer the 
youth, gatety,, and fer tunt of Narciſſa.— 4 Be 
| dreading Death, rather 4 the cara ＋ == 
_ euttion of Death: per fanified. -—- Reflobions . 
Story 4 Oe. "eu Aſpeſia, 
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The Egil of Lien We. 


1 
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x Fondncſs for fame is avarice of air. ts 4 
nt the mad is vain, who vr ites for praiſe. 
aiſe no man-ver deſer vid, Laer ſought no more. « 
2 5 joſe my. [ond charge. * Bi nt the muſe © . 5 


Has often bluſht at her We rate ſons, RL 5 Ge _ 
Retain'd by 7 fenſe- to plead her filthy e * 
To 2 Wi low; 1 an, 


Sb Il 


. N 


2 


ah =: the IE "Th an,” 


at 


. 


Pr. = aa — . xx nu Me; a 
Ing * To accuſe che ace ule: + ee 


pupil retorts 1 accu ation againſt him, the author indulges him 


ic ſtating the truth or, falſehood of the charge. «© Fondneſs for 
fame is avarice of. air,“ 
the auther's precepts, by intimating ambirion as the caufe of his 
; publications. 
but in the fourth line acquaints his accuſer, that a a more Jaudabte 


12 Lorenzo s plea, on a hope of deſtroying 
The; poet 8 anſwet allows the ſentzment to be juſt; 


 Gegn chan praiſe was bis inducement. 5 ” 
1 3 > 


_ 


1 2 


E NZO 1\to: wan 580 is Juſt. 5 
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6 The 00 o M IU A Toe r. Night g. 
And ſubtilize i the groſs into refin'd: 
| As if to tagic numbers pow'rful chan 16 


*T'was giv'n, to make a civer?} of their bas 


Obſcene, and ſweeten ordure XG perfu of 8 
Wit, a true deifies the brute, 
And ts . our fwine-enjoyments from 2 Hire 

The fact notorious, nor obſcure the eauſe. 15 


Wie wear the chains of pleaſure, and of pride; | 
Thefe ſhare, the man; and theſe diſtract him too; 
Draw difPrent ways, and claſh in-their commands. 
Pride, like an eagle, builds among the ſtars; 

But pleaſure, lark-Mke, neſts upon the ee 

Joys ſhar'd by brute-ereation, pride relents; 
Pleaſure embraces ; man would 05 enjoy, 

And both at ozce : a point how hard w 

But, what can't wit, when ung by — defi 7 
” Wir dares mtempt this mum caterprine, * 
Since joys of ſtſe can't niſt 10 a e 1 
In fubtle ſephi fir oa laborious forge, 14 
Wit hammers out a reaſon new, chat ae 


* * a. the. 
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7 Nase $: ns odours. *® Polfogia wiſdom. 

Lise 13. u. 4 true Pagan, deifies nbe bruce.} On. a compariſon 
* virtue and vice, with rationaF inpartiality, the moſt abandoned 
Jidertine allows the predominande of the ormer. When ;argu- 
ments of reaſon fab, we have recourſe to uit; the lends $ her 
afiftance, to placg,..ip. 2 ludicrous vie w, thofe reuths' which cannot 
be refifted ; and, on a ſerutiny 10 Juſtify, which ever cauſe we are 


& to. 
Line 28, Wa borners ont a mf. new, Har foope.] How'loft muſt 
-wankind de do the ſenſe of virtue, when alt the powers of reafon 
gaanot furniſh 2 plauſible excufe for the ix miiſcondut ? And yet, 
dow frequent are its inftances ! We err, we reflect, and, rather 
than admit re pencance as our guide, | we lack the prectprs of mo- 
zality 0. find ſome. error, and retrle l out time. When all = 
laboured pages have been ſeurched in vain, we call in Wit, and and, 
. under ber protection, form' à code o Inn nadie e i mmOGuü, 


to juſtify our ers. : 
Vit 


1 
i 


Wit calls the graces che chaſte zone to looſe; 


From nature's check, and branzes\ ev'ry ſhame. | Ty 


N _- 


Tea "_ to the votaries of _— evinces this uffertion. Loft wp 
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To ford id ſcenes, and mects them with applauſe. 


Nor leſs than a plump god to fill the bowl: 

Athouſand Ks, and a thouſand 5 
A thouſand opiates“ ſcatters, to deluge, = 
To faſcinate+, inebriate f, lay aſleep, l | ih | 
And the. food mind of man  achgbtivily tel 


Thus that which ſhock d the judgment, ſhocks no morez 


That which gave pride offence, no more offends. 


"8 


Pleaſure and 3 by nature mortal ſoes, 


At war eternal, chich in man ſhall „„ 
Buy avit's addrefs, patch up a fatal . 
Ard band in hand lead au the ran . 3 
From rank, reid d to delieata and . 


Art, ourſad. art! wipes off th indebted blufh | 


Man ſmiles in ruin, glories in bis guilt, F 
W W cas for SPE . 


— wy — — — — 
. 
o 


* Sleeping potions. T Bewitch, Þþ$ Rounder crupken, 
...4 Renders our vices ee "TI with a bluſh, 

" Line 30. Wit calls the graces the chaſte zone 1 Toofe, 3 To prove the 

moral im poſſihiries that wit overcomes, the author cites an inſtance, 

which, as its difficpkies are removed, evidentty Points out the 


e f vicious mind mu, bes attached © Pellet 
its fallies. 


Line 40. By. r 's ; addreſs patch up 4 Fatal peace. 1 Tf x reconcitia- 


tion between the cantrariety of brutal pleaſures and humat dig- 


nity can be Accompliſhed , hat hopes of virtue are there left? 
Wir, baleful angine of the Devil, levels te the grount the moſt 


towering, edifices of morality ; * aud, were it neceſſary to 2 
; miſcopduſt, might call Satan's lebe lion, la udable ainhjition ;" 
bpunichment, a cruel judgment. | 


Line 46. And infamy fand candidate for pra ſe. ] The Wuerde 


the 


And run the round of Uivetſal ſpace, 


128 | The 0 OMP LA INT... Night * 


All writ by man in favour of the ſoul, > ate 
| Theſe ſenſual Ethics* far, i in bulk, tranſcend, 888 
The flow'rs of ' eloquence, profuſely pour d 
O'er ſpotted vice, fill half the letter*d world. 50 
Can pow'rs of genius exorciſeſ their page, 5 
And conſecrate enormities with ſong ? 5 xl: : 1 

But let not theſe inexpiable ſtrains 5 
Condemn the muſe that knows her dignity ; 85 3 
Nor meanly ſtops at time, but holds the world, 5 $ 
As tis, in nature's ample field, a point, ' 


A point in her eſteem ; from whence to e, 


fi 


« , 6 
F 


To viſit Being univerſal therc, | x 1 
And Being's Source, that utmoſt flight of mia 1. 1260 


Yet, ſpite. of this ſo vaſt circumference, e 1 5 


Well knows, but what is moral, nought is e e a 5 
Sing /* rens|| only Do not angels fing? | 
There is in pveſy.a decent pride, 5 
Which well becomes her when ſhe' ſpeaks to e — 
Her younger ſiſter; haply, not more wiſe. © 66 
-- Think'&thou, Lozznzo * 


No guilty paſtion blown. into } ag... 5 
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A | The alluring ſtrains of vice. | 
— Aeuity of human beings, mankind has long forgotten diftine- 
tions of morality; j neither js it virtue which enſures the public 
fayour, fince wit and intereſt uſurped | its empire.” 3 
Line 64. Tbere is in poeſy a. decent pride. Whatever lens of 


| .nacural religion were eſteemed. among the ancients,” were. cranf- 


mitted to their poſterity in poetry. It was then deemed Lacred, 
and as ſuch, they adjudged i it, a profanation t to uſe it on any im- 
moral fubject. In this modern ra, how greatly the ſcene is 
changed! Vice, under the 3 of wit, 3s now triumphantz 
* harmony of poeſy difgraced! 5 


* 
- * * ſl SL F239 +: 8 
* * 
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No foible flatter c dignity diſgrao dj. 
| Na fairy field of fictioti, all on filwer, - 10 


No rainbow colours, here, or filken oy: 2 T 
But ſolemn counſels, images of awe, Ia 2350 
Truths, which eternity lets fall on man 
With double weight, thro” theſe revolving Ai, 
This death-dvep filence, and incumbent* thade {7 3 
Thoughts, fuch as ſhall reviſit your laſt bour; 5 
Viſit ancall'd, and live when life expires 3 WELLS: 
And thy dark peneil, Afidnight / darker-ſtill 371 
In melancholy dipt, embrowns the whole r.. 
Vet this, een this, my laughter - loving friendly 16 
LoxEntzo ! and thy brothers of the finite? 
If, what impoiits you.moft,”can moſt engage, © 7 
Shall Real your ear, and chain you te- my . f oy 
Orif you fail-me, know, the wiſe ſhall taſte 


wa 


The decke J fing 5 the trutlis I ſing halt ir 89 | 


And, feeling, give aſſent; and their 22 vt K 
Is ample ve ompence; d more chan praiſGe. 


But chiefly thine, O LITeArI ID“ nor m 1 

Think 507 e en e 7 foree uy 1 I 14 

; 95 | 1 8 437 7 4 1 
Es, Hanging 0 darkneſs. FJ Gives a derker Rur. 


Line 78. And thy, dark . PRA P darker fill. 2 - pic- 
tureſque view of the gloomy horror attenclant or ypwjlling 
truths, is axiimirably expreffive, _ 

Line 86., And, feeling, give m; aud tiir 1. In how de- 
ſpicable a light author held che ayprovagion: 1. the "vulgar, 
wal be deduced trom theſe Ines. Dr. Young ſtems eee 

opinion in many reſpecta, tho' his Jife was ſd diredtly 0ppolte.” 

: Odi profanum vulgys, et a arceo, 
Was that poec's favourite RL, awd. i ig every pe fonts 
bs 6.6 en its at 
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130 The Co MP ratin T. mer 82 
NaARrcissA, not,unknown, not unally'd; 90 
By virtue, or by blood, illuſtrious youth ! - |, OFT. 
To thee, from bloomitig arti 3 115 
Where all the language harmony, deſcends 
Uncall'd, and asks admittance for the muſe: 

A muſe that will not pain thee with thy. praiſe ; 9 5 
Thy praiſe ſhe drops, dy; noblen Tall inſpir'd. 

O thqu! bleſt Spirit! ꝛobether the Supremes. 8 
Great antemundanell Father! in whoſe breaſt 
Embryo: creation, unborn Being, dw ety. | | 
And all its: various revolutions roll'd + -1,;10G 
Preſent, tho? future; prior to „ 9 | 
Whoſe breath can blow it into nought again; 3 
Or, from his throne ſome delegated* pow'r, | 
Who, ſtudious of our peace, doſt turn the — AY 
From vain and vile, to ſolid; .and/ſublime! © "ht 
Unſeen thou lead'ſt me to delicious draughts+ | 
Of inſpiration, from a purer ſtream, | 
And fuller of the God, than that which burſt 
From fam'd Ca/idiah :- Nor is yet allay'd 
My facred thirſt; tho long my ſoul has rang d 110 
Through pleaſing paths of moral and divine," 

23 T bi ee ani d. and Ig by the lars. 


9 
8 


1 be fore elde 1 TRE. Sent on an embaſſy, 

"2 70 a comprehenſion of immortal truths. _ 

1 An ancient Fountain , celebrated by the heathen poets. | 
be ſudjects of the former books. | 
"Line 90, Nel „ not unknown, not unally'd. ] From the author' 8 
marriage with Lady Betty Lee, aroſe the allian ce between Narcifſa 
and the Earl of Litchfield, This addreſs has ſomething in it 
remarkably pleafing; as, from the virtues of his lamented daughter, 

we are prepoſſeſſed 1 in favour of the nobleman allied to her. 
Line 93. Where all the the language barmony, deſcends. ] Were we 
to place a comma after the word language, the ſenſe would be 
| more — 2:4 * as, without it, the line is ſomewhat 


By 
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By & them beſt lighted are the paths of thought 3 wir 
Nights are their days, their moſt ilumin'd hours. 2 
By day, the ſoul, o'erborne by life's career, 113 
Stunn'd by the din, and giddy with the glare, 
Reels far from reaſon, joſtled by the throng. 
By day the ſoul is paſſive, all her thoughts 
Impos'd, precarious, broken, ere mature. 
By night, from objects free, from paſſion cool, 120 
Thoughts uncontroul'd, and unimprefg'd, che births 
Of pure election, arbitrary range, 

Not to the limits of one world confin d; 
But from ethereal travels light on earth, - 
As voyagers drop anchor, for repoſ . | vo 

Let Indians, and the gay, like Indians, fond 
of feather'd fopperies, the ſun adore : 

Darkneſs has more divinity for me: 

It ſtrikes thought inward; it driven back the 421 
To ſettle on herſelf, our point ſuprene! 130 
There lies our theatre ; there fits our judge. 


1 


* 


7 
1 4 Arifag PO unforced a | 
Line 115. By day, the ſoul, o erborne by life's career. } This ſeparate 
compariſon of the peculiar effects of day and night, is natural and 
poetic, The limits of deſcription are not tranſgrefſed, nor the 
beauties too much confuſed. | 
Line 126. Let Indians, and the gay , like Indians, fond.) Which Arikes 
the mind with a more melancholy view, the Indian, untutor'd 'in 
revealed religion, paying his adoration to the anz r 0 "op 
ſays, 
15 , Thinks, admitted to that a ky, 
| His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. 
'Or he, who dignified with the name of chriftian, forgets the author 
of that ſacred appellation, and pays his adoration to objects ſub- 
lunary, fortuicous, and much leſs ſplendid than the ſun ? If ſuch 


a tram 4s not on heathen neee what 3 Is We” Val 2 


- 8 8 Dent, 65 


ug The:CoMpPLiafing. Night g. 
Dar in gſi the curtaie drops er life's dul my { 
"Tis che kind hand of Providence ftretcht o ont 
*Twixt man and vanity ; ki s YE. 
And vines too; theſe tutelazy* ſhades 1.35 
Are man's. Plant from. the tainted throng -- 
Night is the good man's, friend, and guardian too. 
It no leſs reſcues virtue, than ip. A, 
CVJirtue, for ever frail, as fair, below, , . 
Her tender nature ſuffers in the ground. 140 
Nor touches on the world, without a ſtain: | 
The world's anfeftions ; few bring back nn 
Immaculate}, che manners of the morn. 
Something we thought, is bleed gd, 
Is ſhaken; we menmun'sd, returns ne AT 445 
Each /alutation may ſlide ina frm: AS) 
Unthought before, or a former 5 e 
Nor is it ſtrange: light, mption, concourſe, ab: 
All, ſcatter us abroad ; thought outwand - bound, 
Neglectſul of our home- affairs, flies off 150 
In fume and diffipation, quits her charge, 
And leaves a Neg gy to the foe. 


Preſent 


* — 4 "+ Mein. at 7 pos 
Line 132. Haring 2he- cuntain drops der diſeis. dull frare.} Mr. 
Melmoch makes an obſervation on this hoe, Which, for che 
eee TE 3 eee we beg 1 to 
ſets 
% True, but AhonId te eas ele, A deep :belind os 
« curtain, he would poſſibly no dener Imagine it was either tbe 
« reign of virtue on 6f eeaſon,”” ' * —— | 
Line 138. It wo deſs xc. ———— J The thought of our 
deiag feed from tem ptation, thro' the intermediate influence of 
the night, is very pleaſing, The ullurements af life demand a 
wnſonable time for contemplation. Freed from their ſmlles, ue 
paſs thoſe hours, freed From ſeduſtion, ſtrengt berang aur virtue. 
Line ag. And leaves the breaft unguarded to the r fees] 'Throughout 
the whole * this alluſion to the inſtability of virtuous reſolutions, 
we 


The :R:g tap ut 133 


"mo example gets within dur gtard, 
And acts with doubt force, by few repelbd. 


Ambition fires ambition; ove of gain 1 $$ be, 


Str 2 like a peſtitence; from breaſt to breaft ; 

| Riot, pride, perfidy, blue vapours breathe z ER 
And inhumanity is caught from man, 

From ſmiling man. A flight, a firgle glance, 


And ſhot at random often Ras browght Horne 169 


A ſudden fever, to dhe throbbing heart, | 
Of envy, rancottr, or mHhpuve defere. VO gs 
We fee, we hear; with peril; afety dwells 
Remote from nititus; the world's a fchool 
Of vorong, and what proficients fwarm around = 16 s 
We muſt, or imitate, or difipprove's 
3 lift as their actomplices, or foes; | 

hat ſtains our innodenee ; thes wounds our peace. 
From nature's birth, hene, 4vifdom has been ſmit 
With ſweet eh ond lunga for't the n Wy 


2 * 


FLY 2 3 


a — — —— 
p g 
1 G 


* 


— 


* 


we read the work of nature, nor can her language ſpring f:om the 
pen of filletiosd,, Example tells us how true are our errors, how 
fail our fortitude, We need no better notice — no monitor ſups& 
rior to Young. 

Line 159. From ſmiling man. 1 The force of example muſt be 
allowed a, moſt predominant gulde to erring man. A-virtubus 
and a vicious inclination receive the differeat impieſſions of piety 
or immotality, as cuſtom dictates; but to catch inhumanity from 
eiling min, is, I think, ſomewhat beyond its influence. Mankind 


art not ww deeply plunged' in guilr, to reach or learn a ms 


'Whoſe nature is ſo impious. 
Line 163. Safety davells 


Remote from multitude 3 The. truth of this ſous 


timent is obvions, but that the merit of ſuch a ſafety is meritorious, 
may be denied. Where there is no contagion, pe temptation, we 
conquer not their difficulties. , The. paths to vice n. be pre- 
ſented” to our view, ere we purſue the paths of virtue. 


* 
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134 The Coup TA INT. Night g. 
This ſacred ſhade, and ſolitude, what is it? z 
Tis the felt preſence of the Deny. 
Few are the faults we flatter when alone. 
Nice finks in her allurements, is ungilt, 

And looks, like other objects, black by night. 175 | 
By night an atheiſt half-beheves a God. 

Night is fair virtue's immemorial friend; 
The conſcious moon, through ev'ry diſtant bgey” 
Has held a lamp to idem, and let fall | 
On contemplation's eye, her purging ray. 10380 

The fam'd Athenian, he who woo'd from heav'n 
Philoſophy* the fair, to dwell with men, 

And form their manners, not inflame their pride, 

While o'er his head, as fearful to.moleſt -, 
His lab'ring mind, the ſtars in, ſilence fide, 1385 
And ſeem all gazing on their future Sue, 
See him ſoliciting his ardent ſuit, 

In private audience: All the live- long night, 
KRigid in thought?, and motionleſs, he ſtands ; 
Nor quits his theme, or poſture, till the ſun 190 


0 


i 


— 


. * Inſpired 15 countrymen wich a favourable idea of — 
truths, ' 
| | 4 Severely philoſophical. 5 

Line 18 By night an atheiſt balf-believes a God.) This 3 is 
de yond deſcription beautiful, and admirably paints the terrors of a 
comemplating guifty conſcience. That ſoul muſt be immerſed in 
a iprofundity of vice, that ftarts not in the retired ſolitude of ſeri- 
ous reflection. | 

Line 181. The fam d Athenian, be who 4vod'd from beau n.] The 
Precepts of Sacrates were founded, not on the manners of the 
time s, but on the dignity of virtue. He painted her charms in 
thoſe colours which his conſcience form'd, The fate which im- 
pended over him, evinces, chat when the counſels of morality are 
duilt on her alone, nor guided by dee, U chen they ate 
ee ee eee 4 yy 


* 


(Rude 


" The RTAS r. 13g 
(Rude drunkard riſing roſy from the main) 
Diſturbs his nobler intellectual beam, | 
And gives him to the tumult of the world. 
Hail, precious ee ſtol'n from the black waſte 
Of murder'd time! auſpicious Midnight ! hail * 119 5 
The world excluded, ev'ry paſſion huſh'd, 
nd oper'd a calm zmerdourſe with bea vu, 
Here the ſoul fits im council; ponders paſt, 
Predeſtines future action; lets, not feels, 
Tumultuous life; and reaſons with the ſtorm; 200 
All her lyes anſwers, and hints down her charms, 
What awful joy ! what menral liberty ! 
I am not pent in darkneſs ; rather ſay 


4 


(If not too bold) in darkneſs I'm embower'd. 


Delightful gloom! the eluſt'ring thoughts around 
Spontaneous) riſe, and bloſſom in the ſhade ; 3 206 
But droopby day, and ficken in the /n. 

Thought borrows light olſewhere't from that Fir/f Gre, 
Fountain of animatiqn ! whence deſcends 65}. 0M 


: i 
= i ; » 


+ Beam of underſtanding. 
+ Baffles her allurements by reflection, 
S Springing of themſelves. - 
Line 191. Rude druntard rifing roſy from the main]] Tho- the no- 
tions of antiquity oppoſe this pictureſque deſcription of the Sun, it 
is nevertheleſs very expreſſive. The ancient poets ſuppoſe-him to 


_ recline in the arms of his miſtreſs, during the progreſs of the night, 


and Voung,— to ſpend his evening in Bacchanal feftivity, Which 
of the two is moſt reaſonable, the reader muſt judge. 

Line 201. All Ber lyes anfeeers, and thinks down Ber charms.) The 
author's cool reaſoning on ſo momentous a ſubjeR, is particularly 
beautiful, The auſpices of midnight are ſo peculiar in their in - 
fluence, hat CEN arike us _ wr their animated truhs. | 

N 2 | UnAniAs 
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136 The Cour EALINX T. Nights. 

URANIA, my celeſtial gueſt! who deigns 210 

Nightly to viſit me, ſo mean; and now | 

Conſcious how needful difcipline to man, 

From pleaſing dalliance with the charms of night 

My wand'ring thought recalls, to-what excites 

Far other beat of heart; Nazcis8a's tomb! 215 

Or is it feeble nature calls me back, _ 

And breaks my ſpirit into grief again ? 

Is it a Stygian* vapour in my blood > _ 

A cold, flow puddle, creeping thro' my veins ? 

Or is it hu with all men ?— Thus, with all. - 2:0 

What are we? How unequal ! Now we ſoar, 

And now we fink ; to be the /ame, tranſcends x 

Our preſent proweſs, Dearly pays the foul 

For lodging ill; too dearly rents her clay. 

Reaſon, a baffled counſellor ! but adds 225 

The bluſh of weakneſs, to the bane of woe. 

The nobleſt ſpirit fighting her hard fate, 

In this damp, duſky region, charg'd with 3 
: | ut 


* 


The river Styx led to the fabulous regions of the dead. 
8 F Exceeds our terreftrial abilities. DET 
Line 210. Urania, -my celeſtial gu, wwbo deigns.] Milton, in his 
zth Bock, Ling t. invokes this muſe, ts | 

Drieſcend from heav'n, Urania, by that name 

Ik rightly thou art call'd, whoſe voice divine 


Follovin — — — 
(37 1 eee eee — —— thou 
Mor of che muſas nina, nor an the top 
Dt old Olympus dwell'ſt; but beav'nly born, 
Be fore the hills appear 'd, or fountain flow'd, | 
_ Thou with eternal Wiſdom didſt coarerſe,, - * 
| Wiſdom: thy fiſter, and with her didſt play | 
In preſence of th Almighty Father, pleas'd- 
Line 227. The nobleft ſpirit fighting ber bard fate.) In the calami- 
ties of life, a mind ſuſceptible ,of. any feeling Impreſſions muſt 
bemoan thoſe evils which it can't prevent, To weep 1s * 


4 


The RELAPSE 5 


But feeble Autters, yet untaught to fly 
Or, flying, ſhort her flight, and ſure her fall. 230 
Our utmoſt ſtrength, when down, to riſe again; 2 
And not to yield, tho beaten, all our praiſe, 

Tis vain to ſeek in men for more than man. 
Tho? proud in promiſe, big in previous { thought, 
Experience damps our triumph. I, who late, 235 
Emerging from the ſhadows of the grave, 

Where grief detain'd me pris' ner, mounting high, 
Threw wide the gates of everlaſting day, 

And calbd mankind to glory, ſhook off pain, 
Mortality ſhook off, in æther pure, 240 
And ftruck the ſtars'; ; now feel my ſpirits fail; 
They drop me from the zenith; down I ruſh, 
Like him whom fable' fledg'd with waxen wings, 
In forrow drown d but not, in ſorrow, loſt. 


v4. 


#1 2 i bis; 
«22 ENVY FI Contemplation on fn 
»Tis a eln which nature demands, and which our human N 
tude cannot withſtand. A tear of pity blots, not the book of moral 
virtues; it rather adds a juſtre to their excellence. Abgels have- 
vVvept; and beings which refuſe the pitying figh of woes en 
muſt be of a nature different from humanity. CO? 
Line 241. | —Now feel my ſpirits fail. ] There is an 
attachment, ſhall I call it a tenderneſs, in mankind, towards its 
fellow creatures, which, in an ungarded moment, caſts an oblivion 
over heavenly contemplarion,ind callsthe'mind'to view more humble 
ſcenes. Tbe Relapſe, as it pleads nature for its grand protectreſs, 
muſt have a greater weight with thoſe whom nature guides. Nar- 
ciſſa s life was lovely, pure, and i innocent. Her death was fad, 
untimely, immature : And could a father's feelings then ſubſide? 
Line 243. Like bim aubom fable fledg?d with wwaxen wings.) Dxda- 
Jus, inventor of the art of flying, communicated, as Ovid ſays, 
this knowledge to Icafus, his ſon: He, giddy Jouth, regardleſs of 
parental admonition, : by too near an approach to the ſun, loſt nis 
| vis, together with his life, 
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138 The ComyrainTt. Night g. 
How wretched is the man, who never mourn'd ! 245 
I dive for precious pearl, in ſorrows ſtream ! 
Not fo the thoughtleſs man that only grieves ; 
Takes all the torment, and rejects the gain 
(Ineſtimable gain !); and gives Heav'n leave 
To make him but more wretched, not more wiſe. 250 
If wiſdom is our leſſon (and what elſe 
Ennables man? what elſe have angels learnt?) 
Grief | more proficients in thy ſchool are made, 
Than genius, or proud leorning, e' er could boaſt, 
Voracioùs learning, often over-fed, 1 
Digeſts not into ſenſe her motley meal“. 
This Book-caſe, with dark booty almoſt burſt, 
This forager+ on others wiſdom, leaves h 
Her hative farm, her reaſon, quite untill'd. . 
With mixt manure ſhe re rank foil, 260 


had 
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_ » Confuſed aſſemblage of various ſciences. | 
Line 245, How, 2eretched. is the many who. never mourn d?| The 
efkcacy of : me 00. Jojred, to a ſerious contemplation, ig 
gedvcibie from, Yaung's £33mpte. The fmiles of fortune and 
Tucceſs render the ſoul, uncanſcious of à change. The ſtings of 
Þiſery, tho pois nous to out. worldly comforts, are a moſt falutary 


Line 956. Digeſts nat inia. ſenſe ler moti meg), }, TWwas an accuſa-. 
Lon of Felix againd St. Faul „ Toe much learning hath made 
To mad.” nne en d dien, 
the mind, that it precludes all contemplation of mote bheavenlx 
ideas; and tho' St. Paul was taught in the wiſdom of eternity, 

d in general confine their deayning to fublunary views. 
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The RELAPSE 139 


And loves to boaſt, where bluſh men leſs inſpir'd. 
It pleads exemption from the laws of ſenſe; 
Conſiders reaſon as a leveller{ ; 
And ſcorns to ſhare a bleſſing with the crowd. 
That wiſe it cazd be, thinks an ample claim 270 
To glory, and to pleaſure gives the reſt. „„ 
Cr assv$* but. ſleeps, An pELTof | is undone, 
Miſdum leſs ſhudders at a fool, than wit. 

But ww/dom ſmiles, when humbled mortals weep, © 
When farrew wounds the breaſt, as ploughs the 


lebe, 275. 


And 1 obdurate} feel her ſoft ning ſhower, 
Fer fed celeſtial, then, glad wſdom fows'3 _'- 

Her golden harveſt triumphs in the foil. 
If fo, NaRcissA! welcome wy relapſe; 8 
Pll raiſe a tax on my calamity, 1 290 
And reap rich compenſition from my pain. 
PI range the pleuteous intellectual field; | 

And gather ev ry thought of ſay*reign power | 
ö Te chaſe.the moral medic of man; 3 | 
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As an overthrow of all its plans. : 
* T he man of inferior ability. + The wit. 
+ Unconſcious of feeling, Y Iofirmity of the mind, 

Wy 293. Mu, tefe ſpuddere et @ fed, than vit] The oppobi- 
tion of wiſdom aud wir is hate evidently de monſlra ted. The 
ſuperior and mighty Atcaya ef wit axe placed in ſo tiauſendent 
& light, that this poor Fu gazes a them with a$qpiſlunent. 
Wiſdom, in a more humble ſphere, courts him with leſons leſs 
encraqrcinaty, end a complaceney mugh mere engaging. Craffus, 
in the - foregoing line, baving as xe received. neither the impreſe 
tons of the one os other, is morally ſuſceptible: of wiſdom's, cauu- 
ls. Ardelio, launched inthe wide and doifterous fea of wit, 34 
6p the rock of deffalr. Mis oppofigion ia 5. great. ta wlan. 
N tis in vain to lo pe to ee * 15 
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Theughts, 


* 
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In either clime, tho more illuſtrious tore, 
Theſe choicely cull'd, and elegantly! ;Tang'd, 


. muſt charm the reatler. 


due cano, tho more conciſ enn. 


81 4 


Thoughts, which may pear tranſplanting to the ſkies, 
Tho' natives of this coarſe penurious ſoil; 286 
Nor wholly wither there, where feraphs ing, 88 
Refin'd, en not annull'd, in heaven. CE. 


155 


Shall form a garland for Nazcrss A's tomb 3 1 
And, peradventure, of no fading flowers... 

Say, on what themes ſhall puzzled choice deſcend 9 
© Th importance of contemplating the tomb; 29 O 


| 66 Wy men decline it; ſuicide's|| foul birth ? ; 


c The 2 kinds of grief 3 ; the e faults, of. 422 5 
& And Death's dead charaZer—invite 1 my, ſong.” 

And, firſt, the i importance of our end five. 
F ends couniſel quick di iſmiffion of our grief. 
Miſtaken kindneſs ! our Cotte heal 200 ſoon. 
Are they more kind than He, who ſtruck the blow 2 
Who bid it do, his errand i in our hearts, Toe 
And baniſh peace, till nobler gueſts © arrive, 5 
And bring it back a true and endleſs peace gies 42 50 5 


eee eee — 


oy = 


8 — 


r 37 goat 3. 1 2 


6 2 * as 8 $ : _ 2 
F 4 , $ % * $8 f 2 #4 * 4 » 5 — * $* y ? 


: 1 Kik murder. Pe Ix FE rt ty — 


es 500 arm 4 garland for Nareiſſa's tomb. Þ There is an ele- 
gan beauty in 7 — anch that claims our admiration. It is pa- 
thetically natural and ſtriking. Nareiſſa; revived in our memory; 
cannot fall to pleaſe ; and x64 the exceNencies'culfd for the nets 
2494 <1451;+ 

Line 294. Say, on ꝛobat themes fall puzzled white Aſcend #] An 
invocation on entering on any fubject has been the nevet · varied 


| rule of ancient and modern authors. Virgil's . Muſa, mihi 


cauſas, memora, is an example of it. The latter, indeed, like 
our author; ha- laid down the ſubject of his ar, % Arms verum 


at 217” 160! 


Of 


The 


Of theſe unnumber' d luſtres robs our fight ; 3 
Proſperity puts out unnumber'd thoughts bs 
Of import high, and light divine, to man. 
The man how bleſt, who, fick of gaudy ſcenes, 
| (Scenes apt to thruft between us and ourſelves 9 311 
Is led by choice to take his fa write walk, | 
Beneath atath's gloomy, ſilent, eypreſs ſhades, 
Unpierc'd by vanity's fantaſtic ray; 5 
To read his monnments, to weigh his duft, 315 
V fit his Young and dwell among the tonne ? | 
Loxenzo ! read with me NAzcrssA's ſtone 3 
(Narcissa was thy fay”rite) let us read 
Her moral* ſtone ; few doctors preach ſo well; * 
Few orators ſo tenderly can touch 320 
The feeling heart. What pathost in the date! / 
Apt words can ſtrike ; and yet in them we ſee 
Faint images of what we, here, enj 
What cauſe have we to build on length of life ? 
Temptations ſeize, when fear is laid afleep; 325 
And ill foreboded is our ſtrongeſt e 
See from her tomb, as from an Humble ſhrine, 
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_ * 
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* The leſſons of morality offered in her death, 


. * 


. + Pathetic language. © 


Line 310. The man boro bleft, wwho, fick of gaudy ſeenes. ] The 
whole of this reflection is remarkably beautiful, aud peculiarly 
expreſfive of the author's turn of mind. From the counſels of 
death, we gather, qoubtle fs, mote ſalutary admonitions, than from 

2 gay and fleeting converſe with life, 

Line 318. (Narcifſa was thy faw'rite) let us read.] There is a more 
pathetically forcible addreſs to the mind in thefe lines than we” 
meet with in many parts of bur author's work, — Lorenzo and 
Narcifſa equally intereſt us: the one by his 88 the other By ner 
virtues | 

Y 
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| Truth, radiant goddeſs ! ſallies on my ſoul, 


And puts 22 877 duſky train to flight; 


Diſpels the miſt our ſultry paſſious raiſe, 1 


From objects low, terreſtrial, and obſcene ; 
And /hews the real eſtimate of things; 


Which no man, unafflited, ever ſaw; 


Pulls off the, yell, from virtue's riſing charms; 3 
Detects : temptation in a thouſand lyes. 335 
Truth bids me look on men, as autumn leaves, 
And all they, bleed for, as the ſummer's duſt, - 
Driv'n by the-whirlwind-: lighted, by her — 
I widen my horizon f, gain new powers ö! 
See things inviſible, feel. things F mote, 3340 
Am preſent with futurities; think nought 
To man ſo foreign, as the joys poſeft 3 privy 
Nought ſo much his, as thoſe beyond tlie grave. 
No folly keeps its colour in her ſight; 5 
Pale worldly wifdom loſes all her charms:; 345 
In pompous promiſe: from her ſchemes = "mV 
If future fate ſhe plans, tis all in - 


Like Sibyl, unſubſtantial, fleeting bliſs- 


At the firſt blaſt it vaniſhes in air. 


Not ſo, celęſtial: Wouldſt thou — 3. IO 3 


How am er N 11 vine! 3 351 
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SP 1. The limits of view or reflection. + fr 

[Line 348. Like Abyl, nnſubſlantial, fleeting bliſs !] When the Re- 
mans conſulted the fibylline oracles, the anſwers were delivered 
written on leaves, which, being of 15 light a nature, were toffed 
and ſeparated by the wind, ſo that, in general, it required mA. 
thay human art to unravel, weir myberiess.. 3 
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Toft as the waningF$; and the waxing] mogn, Eos 
More empty worldly wiſdom ev'ry day; 3 
And ev'ry day more fair her rival ſhines. | 
When later, there's leſs time to play the fool, 3 5s 
Soon our whole term for wiſdom is „ 
(Thou know'ſt ſhe calls no couneil in "OM grave): 
And everlaſting fool is writ in fire, e 
Or. real wiſdom wafts us to the Nes. n 

As worldly ſchemes reſemble Sibyl's n 550 
The good man's days to. Sibyl's books compare, 
(In antient ſtory read, thou know'ſt the _—_ 
In price ſtill riſing, as in number —_ | 
Ineſtimable quite. his final hour. i eee 
For that who thrones can offer; offer thrones; 36s 
inſolvent worlds the purchaſe cannot pay. 
< Oh let me die his death !” all he 
£6 Then live his life” All nature falters "here 
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beneath the \ dignity -of heavenly conemplato , her wiſeſt | 
counſels. _ ' 

Line 362. In antient tom nad net che luci the fall,] _ ancient 
Aby! preſented an emperor. of Kone 412 twelve books, contain- 
ing prophecies, the5fate of empires, in ſhort, every thing velating 
to more than human knewledge. On his refuſing the purchaſe, 
ne deſtroyed fix, and then brought t t zemainder, : fixing a double 
value ; the emperor again refuſed: Bree more were burnt, and 
the again demanded double for the reſt. Adviſed by his counſel- 
lors, the emperor conſented, and received the «three remaining, 
as of ineftimable value, 

Line zog. Then tive. his life. — nituvre Falters there. 1A ſevere 
reproof to thoſe whaſe luke-warm inclinations allow the dignity 
of virtue, yet have not fortitude-to leave the flowery paths. of her 
antagoniſt and tread. her rugged "_ 

Our 


144 The Co MPELAT'N Ts; Night 5. 


Our great phyſcian daily to conſult. 
To commune with the grave, our only cure. is 370 
What grave ene beſt Im friend's; and 
Gb t. 
From a fries g. grave, how fhom we diſen S 
Eva to the deareſt, as his marble, cold. 
Why are friends raviſht from us? band, ons 
By ſoft affection's tyes,, on human hearts, 379 
The thoughts of death, Which reafar, too fupine®, 
Or miſemploy'd, ſo rarely faftens there ' 
Nor reaſon, nor affeftion; no, nor both 
Combin'd, can break the witchcrafts of the world, 
| Behold the inexorableſ hour at hand! 2380 
Behold the ine xqrahle hour forgot! Orne vn W107 
And to forget ity the chief am af: kbez0'77 - ing 
Tho! well to ponder it, is life's chief end. 

Is death, that ever threat ni fig, ne er remote, 
That all- important, and that only ſure, 385 
(Come when he will) an ünexpected _ _ 
Nay, tho' javited-by the loudeſt: calls 

Of blind prudence; unexpected ſtili 3 
To“ num” rous *meſſengers are ſent Ne, CT: 
To warn his great arrival. What the cauſe, 396 
The wond'rous cauſe, of this myſterious ill 2 
All keav'n looks down aftoniſh'd at the . 
Is it that life has: ſown her ichs ſo thick, 
We can't thruſt in a ſingle care between? 
Is it, that fie has ſich a ſwarm of care,, R; TO 
The thought of death can't enter for the throng ? 
Is it, chat im Region with bg _ 
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Nor wakes indulgence from her golden dream? 

To- day 18 10 like yeſterday, it cheats; 

We take the lying ſiſter for the ſame. . 
Life glides away, LoRENZzO! like a breokʒ 
For ever changing, unperceiv'd the change. 

In the ſame braok none ever bath*d him twice: 

To the ſame life none ever twiee awoke. 

We call the brook the ſame; the fame we think 
Our life, tho” ſtill more rapid in its flow; 406 
Nor mark the much irrevocably laps'd, 

And mingled: with the ſea. Or ſhall we lay. 
(Retaining till the brooł to bear us en) 


That life is like a veſſel on the ſtream m? 25 


In life embark d, we ſmoothly down the tide 
Of time deſcend, but not on time intent; 
Amus'd, onconſcious of the gliding wave; 
Tilt on a ſudden we perceive ſhock ; 


; We ate n labs Sat; What lee we there? 418 


— 
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Line 401. Life glide aways "Fan like, a: brook, ] There is a 
beauty in this figurative deſcription, which, from 1 its natural ideas, 
preſents the reader with ſomewhat of poetic: animation. King, 
biſhop of Chicheſter, in his. poems, has ſome very ie 
on the ſame ſubject: 
| Like ta the falling of a ftar,. . 

Or as the flights of eagles are; 

Or like the freſh ſpring's gaudy hue, 
Or flyer drops of mofning dev; | 

Or like a wind that chafes the flood, 

Or bubbles, which on water flood; 
Ev'n ſuch is man, whofe borrow'd light _. 

1s ſtraigbt call'd, in, and paid ta- night. 
Line 407. Nor mark, the much irrewocghly lapsd.] Mr. Melmoch 


_ eriticiſes the inſertion of mych, as unworthy the harmony of poetry. 


Dovbtleſs it is a word improprily,uſed i in a figurative deſcription ; ; 


nor will the gentle ſmooth lapſe of the brook admit of ſa rough a 


Com Pa nion. 
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346 The ComytainT, Night g. 
Our brittle bark is burſt on Charon' ss ſhore, 

Ts this the cauſe death flies all human thought? 
Or. is 1t 7udgment, by the will ſtruck blind, 
That domineering miſtreſs of the ſoul!: 


Like vim] ſo ſtrong by Dalilah the fair 2 420 
Or is it fear turns ſtartled reaſon back, | | 


From looking down a precipice ſo ſteep ? 


*Tis dreadful ; and the dread is wiſely plac'd, 

By nature conſcious of the make of man. 

A dreadful friend it is, a terror kind, 42g 
A flaming ſword. to guard. the tree of life. 

By that unaw'd, in life's moſt ſmiling hour, 

The good man would repine; would /uffer joys, 

And burn impatient for his promis'd ſkies. 


The bad, on each punctilious: pique of. pride, 430 


* * x — 
—— — 


® The ferryman of the gods, f Sampſon, 1 Scrupulous. 
Line 416. Our brittle bark it burſt on Charon's ſpore. ] Charon, Ke 
evretary deity of the river Styx, is Tuppoſed, 1 in the ancient me” 
— 9 to ferry over the ſouls of the deceaſed. | 
Portitor has horrendus aquas, & flumina ſervat 
Terribili ſqualore Charon : cui plurima mento 
Canities incutta jacer, tant lumina flamma, 
Sordidus ex n nodo dependet amiQus. 
Virg. Eneid 6, Line 155. 
Line 426. A flaming fad to guard the tree of life. ] The terrors 


and allurements of death-are ſeparately painted with all the dig- 


nity of colours which poetry can furnifh, or Dr. Young' $ genius 
Support. The epithets have a grandeur of thought peculiar to 
this writer ; and their found docrines of morality, a piety m__ 
to the inſpiration of his favourice muſe. 

Line 430. The bad, on each pun@iliaus Nigue of pride.) How greatly 
foerer che fear of death may be implanted in particular minds, the 
condut of the preſent age ſeems to contradiR-the ſentiments. 
Falſe notions of honour, 'in thoſe peculiarly unacquainted with 
konoutable ideas, diſpel the texrons of 5 een, a and“ mar the 


Tenge of rat 


Or 
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Or gloom of humour, would give rage the rein, 


Bound o'er the barrier, ruſh into the dark, 
And mar the ſcenes of Providence below. 

What groan was that, LoxEnzo *—Puries, riſe; 
And drown, in your leſs execrable yell, 435 
Britannia's ſhame. There took her gloomy flight, 
On wing impetuous, a black ſullen foul, _ 
Blaſted from hell, with horrid tuſt of death. 

Thy friend, the brave, the gallant Altamont, 


So call'd, th thought And then he fled the field. 440 


Leſs baſe the fear of death, than fear of life. 

O Britain, infamous for Suleide! r | 

An /land in thy manners! far disjoin 't 

From the whole world of rationals beſide! _ 
In ambient* waves plunge thy polluted head, 445 
Waſh the dire ſtain, nor ſhock the continent. 

But thou be ſhock'd, while I detect the cauſe 

of faf-efſaut, expoſe the monſter's birth, 


Ls; - 4 beef —_— . — 


1 Inflamed. 8 Surrounding. 

Line 441, Leſs baſe the fear of death, than ear of life. 4 A noble 
ſentiment ! and expreſſive of a real fortitude, in bravely ſupport- 
ing the viciſſitudes of life, as a diſtemper which reſolution only 
can withſtand. 

Line 442. 0 Britain, 8 For ſuicide 1 The juſtice of this 
pathetic reproof may be exemplified in daily inſtances, Our na- 
tive country in particular is an example of the melancholy truth, 


and requires a forcible teacher, like Young, to root out the impious 


add baleful influence of ſuicide. Virgit, in his view of che lower 
regions, deſcribes the tate of thoſe, | . 
Qui ſibi lethum | 
Inſontes pe perère manu, lucemque perofi 
- Projecere animas: Quam vellent zthere in alto 
Nunc et pauperiem et duros perferre labores ! 
Fata obftant, trifti que palus inamabilis unda, 
| Alligat, et novies * interfuſa coërcet. | | 
Aneid, Book VI, Lise 434. 
And 
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148 The CMT LATIN T. Night 5. 
And bid abhorrence hiſs it round the world; 
Blame not thy'clime,, nor chide-the diſtamt Tun ; 450 
The ſun is innocent, thy clime abſolv d. 
Immoral climes kind nature never made. 
The cauſe I ling, in Eden might prevail, 
And proves, It is thy folly, not thy fate. 
I! e foul of man (Let man in homage bow, 455 
Who names his foul), a native of the ſkies ! 
High-born, and free, her freedom ſhould maintain, 
Unfold, unmorgag' d for earth's little bribes. * 
Th' illuftrious ſtranger, in this foreign la nd, 
Like ftrangers, jealous of her dignity, - 460 
Studious of home, and ardetit to return, | 
Of earth ſuſpicious, earth's inchanted cup 
With cool reſerve light-touching, ſhould indulge; 


On immartality, her godlike taſte; _ there. 
There take large draughts ; make her-chief banquet 
But ſome reje& this ſuſtenance divine 466 


To beggarly vile appetites deſcend ; 
Ak alms of earth, for gueſts that came from heaven I 
Sink into flaves, aud felt, for pre/ent hire, | 
Their rick reverſion , aud (what ſhares its fate) 470 
Their native freedan, to the prince who ſways "I 


„ 


+ Future inheritance. | 

Line yz. Joroval ciimer kind nature mever wade. 1 . of 
vice to a country peculiarly celebrated for the impie ty of its 
inhabitants, are as frequent as unjuſt. ** Can any goed come out 
of Nazareth,“ was a foundation for diſbeHieving the verities of our 
Saviour. May the like epprobrium never be caft on our Britiſh 
iſland! 

Line 471. Their auer freedowr, i the prince who fees.] The 
dictates of conſcience, and the dictates of imereſt, are in general 


Fo oppofts to each other, that they continually claſh, And — 
| | w 
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This nether* world. And when his ne * 


When his foul baſket gorges them no more z 
Or their pall'd palates loath the baſket full ; 


Are inſtantly, with wild demoniac+ rage, 475 


For breaking all the chains of Providence, 
And burſting their confinement ;.tho' faſt barr'd | | 


5 By laws divine and human; guarded ſtrong 
With Horrors doubled to defend the paſs, 


The blackeſt nature, or dire guilt, can raiſes _ 480 
And moated round, with fathomleſs deſtrufion, | 
Sure to receive, and whelm them in their fall. 

Such, Britons / is the cauſe, to you unknown, 
Or, worls, o'erlook'd ; o'erlook*d by magiſtrates, -_ 
Thus criminals themſelves. I grant the deed . 48s 
Is madneſs; but the madneſs of the heart, 
And what is that? Our utmoſt bound of W 
A ſenſual, unreflecting life, is big = 
With monſtrous births, and Suicide, to crown 
The black infernal brood. The bold to break 4 
Hea v'n's law ſupreme, and A ** 
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how rarely do we find the freedom of the ſoul ſo pleafing to the 


view as worldly gain? Addiſon, in his tragedy of Cato, re- 


proaches the baſeneſs of mankind, in ſuffering a ſlaviſn bondage 
of the ſoul. 


What is life? _*Tis not to ſtalk and draw freſh air 
From time to time; 3, or gaze upon the ſun: , 
„ to be free: when liberty is gone, . 

Life grows infi pid, and has loſt its reliſh. 

Line 488. 4 ſenſual, unrefleFlirg life, is big. ] A delufive attach- 
ment to the gratification of our paſſions appears to be the bafis on 
which is founded the grand utility of human life. The exile of 
reflection pre pares us to the maſt irreligious courſes ; the allure- 
ments of vanity ſtrengthen the error; z ve loſe our reaſon , and are 
involved! in oblivion, 8 


Th ro? | 


130 The CoMPLAINT. | Nights | 
Thro' facred nature's murder, on their own, 

Becauſe they never think of death, they die. 

*Tis equally man's duty, glory, gain, 

Art once to ſhun, and meditate, his end. 495 
When by the bed of languiſhment we fit, | 
(The ſeat of wiſdom! if our choice, not fate) 

Or, o'er our dying friends, in anguiſh hang, 

Wipe the cold dew, or ſtay the linking head, 

Number their moments, and, in ev'ry clock, -- $00. 
Start at the voice of an d vi : | 
See the dim lamp of life juſt feebly life 

An agonizing beam, at us to gaze, 

Then fink again, and quiver into death, 
That moſt pathetic herald of our own; 505 
How read we ſuch ſad ſcenes? As ſent to man 
In perfect vengeance? No; in pity ſent, | 
To melt him down, like wax, and then * ä 
Indelible®, g:ath's image on his heart; 5 
Bleeding for others, trembling for himſelf. - » $10 
We bleed, we tremble, we forget, we ſmile, 
The mind turns fool, before the cheek is dx. 
Our r quick-returaing fall PC. all ; 


Never to be waſhen gut. | 
+ Renders our hopes of reformation van. 

Line 495. At once to ſhun, and meditate, bis end.) This counſel on 
the ſubjeR of death has a pleafing piety, which, with its inefti- 
mable doctrine, maſt warmly «dmoniſh an unthinking mind, 
Tho' the approach of death be. in the hands of providence, its 
. expefation mould de our care; and, tho our care, by no means 
our reſearch. 
Line 312. The mind tarki ful, befori the cheek is dry J bie poetical 

allufion to the ſhort impreffions of a friend's diſſolution, is beauti- 
Fully Rn The ſcenes of life, ſo numerous and Dos 
; they 
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As the tide rufhing raſes what is writ | 


In yielding ſands, and ſinooths the letter'd ſhore. 515 


LoRENZo ! haſt thou ever 5 e a/igh ? 


Or ſtudy'd the philoſophy of tears ? 


(A ſcience, yet, unlectur'd in our ſchools !) 
Haſt thou deſcended deep i into che breaſt, 


And ſeen their ſource 2 If not, deſcend wich me, 520 


And trace theſe briny riv'lets to their ſprin BE TY 
Our fun'ral tears from diffrent eauſes fils. a 

As if from ſeparate ciſterns in the ſoul, | 

Of various kinds, they flow. From tender hearts, 3 


By ſoft e calbd, ſome burſt at once, 52 5 
And ftream o | 
Some aſk more time, by curious art d ſtill d. 


ſequious to the leading eye. 


Some hearts in ſecret hard, en + to melt, 


Struck by the magic of the public eye, 
Like Moszs' ſmitten rock, guſh out amain. 530 
Some weep to ſhare the fame of the deceav'd, N 


So high in merit, and to them fo dear, ſhare; 
They dwell on praiſes, which they Think they 
And thus, without a bluſh, commend Theryſelves. 


Some mourn, in poet that ſomething they could 
love; | 535 


They weep not to ber their prief, but ſhew, 
88 ins in a es e 0 ths . 
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1 Mutual feeling. 


x they ue, „ grand attention. The ming. 10 46 the 


multitude, yields but for ſhore duration to the wiſe: Gd 
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As conſcious all their love is in arrear. 

Some miſchievouſly weep, not unappris' d, 

Tears, ſometimes, aid the conqueſt of an eye. 540 

With what addreſs the ſoft Ephe/frans. draw 

Their ſable net-work o'er entangled hearts ! 

As ſeen thro cryſtal, how their roſes glow, 

While liguid pearl runs trickling down their cheek! ® 

Of hers not prouder, Egypt's wanton queen“, 545 

Carouſing gems+, herſelf diſſolv d in love. 

Some weep at death, abſtracted from the dead, 

And celebrate, like CHARLES, their own diſeaſe, 

By kind! conſtructi ion ſome are deem'd to weep, 

Becauſe a decent, veil conceals their j Joy. 550 
Some weep in earneſt; and yet weep in vain; 

As deep in indiſcretion, as as in woe. 

Paſſion, blind paſſion!, impotently. pours 

Tears, that deſerve more tears; while reaſon ſleeps; 

Or gazes, like an idiot, unconcerned ; . $66 

Nor renn the GAINS 6 of the 1 form; "FRI 
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. Cleopatra.” ; 4 Dilving in in 11 liquor, 

; 18 Favourable interpretation. 5 

8. $40, Gas; Sometimes, aid the conqueſt of an oe.) What In 
the ladies auſwer to this accuſation? I fear love examples are 
rendered more numerous thro' the melting tear of — 8 * 
Pity,” but if we are entrapt, the bondage ts delightful. 
Line 549. By kind conſtruction ſome are deem d to wweep..} The hypo- 
_ criTy of tears is not more evidently apparent than when under 
_ tbe decent weil of mourning. External appearances favour the de- 
ceit, and the natural view of circumſtances inclines us to judge 
_ charirably of an inward .fincerity ; but frequent . per of 
"deception, generally undeceive us in the end. 
Lune 554. Tears, that deſerve more tears.) Impotency ads igno- 
rance of future events, lead mankind aſtray, as to the injuries or 
bleſſings of what is called misfortune. To the d ictates of paſſion 
our tears naturally low; but the ilbjudged ſentiments which in- 
* them, merit frequently a ſecond "_ 


Wore * 
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Knows not it ſpeaks to Her, and her alone. 


Jrrationals all ſorrow are beneath, 
That noble gift! that privilege of —_— 


From forrow's pang, the birth of endleſs joy. 560 


But heſe are barren of that birth divine: 

They weep impetuous, as the ſummer ſtorm, 
And full as ſhort ! The cruel- grief ſoon tam'd, 
They make a-paſtime of the ſtingleſs tale; 


Far as the deep-reſounding knell, they fpread? | 565 


The dreadful news, and hardly feel it more. 

No grain of wiſdom pays them for their woe, 
Half-round the globe, the tears pumpt up up by 

Are ſpent in wat'ring vanities of life; [cats 


In making. ih flouriſk Riv more falt 3! . 


When the ſick ſon}; her e eee 


Reeli nes on earth, and ſorrews in tlie duſt:; 
Inſtead of learning, 


there, her true ſupport, 

Tho' there thrown down wer erb- ſupport to learn, 
Without Heav'n's aid) impatient to be bleſt, rs 
She. crawls. ta the. next Hrub, ar bramble. vile, .... 
Tho? from the ſtately cedar's arms ſhe fell; 

With ſtale, forſworn embraces, clings and; 

The ſtranger weds, and bloſſoms, as before, 

In all the froitleſs f foppexies of life: 

Preſents her weed*, well-fanc yd, at the ball, 

And rafftes for the death? — on the ring. 

So wept Au EL IA, till the deftin'd vou 

Sept in, with his Ras —_—_y _ 
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* Mebliiments of mourning, | - | 

Lins: 571. When the. fick ſoul ber toented- ſlay — The 

period is here extended ta ſo confiderable a length, that it r 
ond e to taſte che true ſpiric of the author. 
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254 The ComyrLainT. Night g. 
And blanching+ ſables into bridal bloom. 585 
So wept LoRENZO fair CLARISSA's fate; 
Who gave that angel boy, on whom he doats; ptr 
And dy'd to give him, orphan'd in his birth ! ! 
Not ſuch, NAR Iss A, my diftreſs for thee. | 
I'll make an altar of thy ſacred tomb 590 
Fo ſacrifice to wiſdom What waſt thou? | 
& Young, gay, and. fortunate )' Each yields a theme. 
Fl dwell on each, to ſhun thought more ſeyere 3 8 
(Heav'n knows I labour with ſeverer ſtill * 
Pl dwell on each, and quite exhauſt thy death. 59 5 
A ſoul without reflection, like a pile 

Without inhabitant, to ruin runs. 
And, firſt, thy youth, What ſays it to grey hairs? 2 
NA Reiss, Im become thy pupil not — 
Early, bright, tranſient, chaſte, as morning dew. 6c0 
She ſparkled, was exhal'dò, and went to heav'n. 
Time on this head has ſnow'd ; yet till tis borne 
W nor thinks ad on en nn 14 > 


Te 


«4 1 * 


* 


os. - 8 Viola into vapour. 

Line 385. And blanching ſables inte bridal bloom. ] Lec the . 
of our modern widows evince, whether Young paints fancy or real 
nature. If, after the enquiry, he ſhall be found to have exceeded 
the bounds of truth, we will recall our former commendations, and 
Paſs over his beauties in envious: filence. If not, allow him the 
genuine ſpirit of ſatire and poetry. 

Line 596. 4 ſoul withcut reflection, like a file.) The beauty of this - 
ſentiment ſhines with inimitable luſtre. The fimilitude i natural 
and poetic, Such doctrines as theſe ſhould be engraved with indelible 
impreffions on a mind involved in the idle gaities of the world. 

Line 600. Early, bright, tranſient, chaſte, as morning dew.) On the 
| ſubject of Narcifſa's perfeQions, the author ſeems inſpired ; his 
images and metaphors are ſo enlivened with poetical beauties, 
that he;muſt appear: to the 1 ag One than the father 
of this lady, x. 


ok | | | Covera 


The N nt Ar 183 
Cover'd with ſhame I ſpeak it, age ſevere © 
Old worn-out vice ſets down for virtue fair. 605 
With graceleſs gravity, chaſtiſing youth, wah 
That youth chaftis'd ſurpaſſing in a fault, 
Father of all, forgetfulneſs of death : 
As if, like objects preſſing on the fight, 
Death had advanc'd too near us to be ſeen: 610 
Or, that life's lone time ripen'd into right; | 
And men might plead preſcription} from the 1 3 
Deathleſs, from repetition of reprieve. 


Deethleſs ? far from it! furb are dead already; 615 Es 


Their hearts are bury'd, and the world their grave. 
Tell me, ſome god! my guardian angel! tell 
What thus infatuates* ? what inchantment Aren 
The phantom. of an age twixt us, and death 
Already at the door? He knocks; we hear him, 
And yet we will not hear. What mail defends hos 


Ovr untouch'd hearts! What miracle turns off 85 


The pointed thought, which from a thouſand quivers 
Is daily darted, and is daily ſhunn'd ? _ 

We ſtand, as in a battle, throngs on throngs 
Around us falling; wounded oft ourſelves ; 62 5 
Tho bleeding with our wounds, immortal in!: | 
We ſee time's furrowsY on another's brow, Th 
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+ The horrowed poſſeſſion of life, {#7 Freedom from, death. 
. Renders my wiſdom folly.  _ |} The falſe idea. Fe 
The wrinkles of age. | 
Line 615. Their earn ave bury'd, and the world their grave. ] The, 


_ Imbecility and wanities of age are here drawn from natural exam- . 
pie. A confidence in their own ſuperiar ſtrength of mind, con- 


tempt of the proceedings of youth, and an apparent inaccention, 
to death, ate the prevailing defects of grey hairs. 


Line 616. Tell me, ſome ged ! my guardian angel ! tell. T The invo- 


cation is in the genuine vein of try. Horace 3 Deſcende 
Cale, * es age tibia,” is evidently on the ſame plan, þ 
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And death.iatrench'd „preparing his dflault. ; 

How few themſelves, in that juſt mirror, foe! 

Oc, ſeeing, draw their inference as-ftrong! 630 

There death is certain; doubtful here: he mußt, 

And ſoon; we may, within an ape, expire. 

"Tho! grey our . our -houghts: and aims are 

green; 

Like damag'd glacks, whoſs hand: and bell diſſent 4 

Foelhy ſings fix, while nature points at twelve. 635 
Abſurd longevity / More, more, it cries : 

_ More life, more wealth, more traſh- of ev'ry kind. 

And wherefore ue e more, when rails Keile ? 

Objec, and appetite, muſt club} for joy 

Shall folly labour hard to mend the bow, 0 1 

Bawbles, IL mean, that ſtrike us from without, 

While nature nt ev? ny Airing ? | pb 4 


7 


8 8 8 


* 8 * 


wats! 74 3 » #43" + 

8 01 age. . . Conjointty * means. 
Bs. Slackening. 

Line 635. Fh 22 Ar, while narure points at a ] There 


bus 


is ah originality in this thought, which expreſſive ly points out 


the feftivity 'of the poet's genius, as well as the beauty of his 
ideas, on the ſubie& of want of reflection on the * * progreſs 
of death, 8 


-Etne-637 Mer fe arr onn5- Wort ts Ney Nad. "This 


| ſentiment has been extended throughout all ages. The Quo 


plus hadent, eo plus cupiunt” of the ancients anfwers exaRly to 
it; and is 4 proof, ' that whether we are ſuperior or beneath our 
anceſtors in virtue, we are neatly on a par wich them in our 
ertors. 10 

Line 840. SbalI fall labour bard ta mend the bow. The comparion 
of the · mu eme nt of © folly to the bow, and life to its ſtrings; is 


| ef ii} 7 poerie 1. Old age is excellently de pictured by Shakeſpeare, 
In his comedy : | 


y of As You Like it, 
| rde ft i if 
19 ie: Into the tear and Nipper'd paritaloon, 
rags vh nöſe, and pouch ori fide 3; 1 


Contract the taſte immortal; learn ev'n now 


Paſt life; and promiſes our future bliſs. 
What weakneſs fee not children in their ſires? 


Folly bars both; our age is quite undone. 668 | 


* 1 4 * 2 . * 2 
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Aſk thought for joy ; grow rich and . 
Think you the ſoul, when this life's rattles ceaſe, » 
as nothing. of more manly to ſucceedꝰ 6s 


To reliſh what alone ſubſiſts kiereafier; | | 

Divine, or none, henceforth? your joys for ever. 
Of age the glory is, do wiſh to die-. de e t 
That'wiſh iu and: promiſe; it applauds 65 


Grand- climactericalſę abſurditie!s! 
Grey-hair'd authority, to faults of 4 „ 
How ſhocking > makes folly thrice a fool; 655 
And our firſt ebüdbeos might our laſt deſpiſe. n 
Peace and eſteem is all that age can hope- 5 


Nothing but wwiſilony gives the got; the af, 
Nothing, but the repute-of being wiſe.” 


What folly can be ranker? Like our — 
Our wiſhes lengthen, ayour fun en aer 1.0 


U 1 * 2424 24 ** ! » Es. 
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His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a ae wide 2 tf 
For his ſhrunk ſhank ; and his big manly voice, 
| - Turoing,again..toxard. childiſh, Treble, pipes, 
And whiſtles in his ſound, Laſt ſcene of all, 
That ends this ſtrange evencful hiftory, 

* AIs fecoud. childimnefs, and mere oblivion, .. r r 
1 Sans tha , ſans ey ITT ſans taſte, Lans every 7 thing. . 
Line, 65 7. Peace and efteem i is al] that age can hope. And ſurely the 
moft 1 ſanguine. hope. of Every rexfonable mortal * ter the ſtorms of 

Life calmly. to retire with no, rude os. of the mind, Tur- 

rounded. by tranquility, love, , and eſteem, is, the moſt argent wiſh, 

abe molt ineftimable creaſure, youth can lay vp agaluſt id 186 
Line 662 + Our \v1jhes lengthen, as our Sun declines. \ The met! phor 

is admira le, and whoever is converſant with the defeats of ages 

win prove its truth. 


1 A climaReric i 1s every ſerenth or ninth year. 


No 


Ns wiſh ſhonld loiter, then, this fide the grave. 
Our hearts ſhould leave che world, before the knelt 
Calls for our carcaſes tomend the foil. $0 665 
Enough to live in tempeſt: die in port. 

Ase ſhould fly concourſe}, cover in retreat 

DefeQs of judgment; and the is ſubdue; 
Walk.thoughtful.on the flent ſolemn ſhore | 55 


And put good-workson board; and wait the wied 
That ſhortly. blows us into worlds unknown; 
If uncœſider d too, a dreadful ſcene! 

All ſhould be prophets to themſelves; foreſee 


Fhis art would acide the bi of death. 

The thought of death alone, the fear deftroys. 

A diſaffection to that precious thought 

Is more than midnight darkneſs on the foul, | 
Which ſleeps beneath it, on a precipiccc, 680 
PufPd off by the firſt blaſt, and loſt for ever. 
Dok ask, Lox ENzo, why ſo warmly preſt, 

By repetition hammer'd on thine ear, 

| The thought of death? That thought is the 3 


4 —— 
ad. 
_ 


| 5 The Gb of 3 8 
Line 67. And put good works on board] By lengthening the 


$ounds- ro the end of the foregoing line, the ſentiment would 
have been beautiful; but the introduction of 6 good works on 

1,” is beneath the Iden, „ and unworthy poetic criticiſm. | 
Line 681. Puff'd off by abe firft blaſt, and loft for ever.] There is 
not that dignity, uſual with our author, in this metaphorical 
image, The idea of the ſoul being PELE from & precipice” 


| is by no means to be commended. 
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Of that vaſt ocean it muſt ſail ſo ſoon 3 670 


Their future fate; their future fate foretaſte ; „ 


The e N 5 c us from the duſt, 685 


thought, the poet again falls into puerility. Had de conſined its 


1 
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And rears us into men. That thought, ply'd home, 
Will ſoon reduce the ghaſtly precipice 

Ofer-hanging hell, will fofrem-the deſcent, | 

And gently ſlope our paſſage to the grave; | 

How warmly to be wiſht ! What heart of fleſh ws 

Would trifle-with tremendous ? dare extremes? 

Yawn over the fate of infinite? What hand, 

Beyond the blackeſt brand of cenſure bold, 

(To ſpeak a language t00 well known to thee) 
Would at a moment give its all to chance, 695 
And ſtamp the die for an eternity 7 | 

Aid me, NAR iss A! aid me to keep pace 
With de/tmy ; and ere her ſciffars cut 
My thread of life, to break this tougher thtead = 
Of moral death, that ties me to the world. 8 
Sting thou my flumb' ring g reaſon to ſend forth 
A thought of obſervation on the foe ; SE NEE, 
To fally ; and ſurvey the rapid march FR 5 
Of his ten thouſand meſſengers to man 
Who, JE Hu- like, behind him turns thee all. 705 
All accident* apart, by nature ſign'd, 


* + Taterpoſition of Fortune for my recovery. _» 
Line 688. Oer banging hell, will ſoften ths deſcent.) Tn a former 
Book, Dr. Young obſerves, chat inattention to death ſoftens the 
deſcent, and renders it a plain to the careleſs eye. At preſent we 
find r to have the ſame effect. The reader ſhall judge whe- 
ther theſe two contraries can be conſiſtent in reaſon or poetry. 

Line 692. Yawn ver the fate of infinite 7] The reperition of three 
adjectives, is by no means poetical, or agreeable to the ear. , 

Line 1 5. Who, Febu - lite, bebind bim turns them all.] 

II. Kings, Chap. 9. Verſe 18. | | 

4 Is there went one on horſeback to meet them, and aid, 
Thus ſaith the king, Is it peace?” And Jehu ſaid, Whoe 
* "9 hat thou to 4 with peace? turn thee behind me.“ | 
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My warrant is gone out, tho dormant+ yet; 
Perhaps. behind one moment lurks my fate. 
Muſt I then forward, only. look for dest 
r a os 04s ED pr ereyrrens s * * 
_ , © +414 1MNe7ye, and find him there, 719 
Nan is a elf-lyrvivor ev'ry year. 
Man, like a ſtream, is in perpetual flow. 
Death's a deſtroyet of quotidian prey. 
My youth, my noon-tide, his; my yeſterday 3 
The bold jnyader ſhares the preſent hour. -' 715 
Each mdment on the former ſhuts the grave. 
While man is growing, life is in decreaſe ; 
And eradles rock us nearer to the tomb, 
Our birth is nothing but our death begun; | 
As tapers waſte, that inſtant they take fire 720 
Shall we then fear, left that ſhould come to paſs, 
Which comes to paſs each moment of our lives? 
If fear we muſt, let that death turn us pale, 
er gien murgeserrngh and ardor 5 what remains 
Should rather call on death, than dread his call. 725 
Ve partners of my fault, and my decline! [nell 
Thoughtleſs of death, but when your neighbour's 
(Rude viſitant !)knocks hard at your dull ſenſe, 
And with its thunder ſcarce obtains your ear! 
Be death your theme, in ev;ry place and.hour z 730 


- 


Nor longer want, ye monumental fares ! 
2% 1 ee: . 


— PU —˙¹˙ UU 
, 


eee iam ac noo E ——5Ü A — 
* K — 8 1 — 
— 
. 
— o 
— * 
* 


a 


, 
* 
5 * reer ene 9 ma x 5 n 9 
; - — 
q . 
. 


n 


I Neat yet put in execution. + Daily. 
Line 718. And cradles, rock us negrer to the tomb.) The thought is 
peculiarly pleaſing, by. the natural ſentiment it conveys. Let me 
pſk the impartial critic, if chere is not too great a gloom in many of 


pur author's ideas, particularly on this ſubject. I confeſs the lines 


** 4 


| are. poetically juſt, but they” are. ſomewhat, extended beh ond a 
. proper medium in refleRion, | 3 | 
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A brother tomb to tell you you ans, 5 

That death you dyead (fo great is nature's {kill !) 

Know, you ſhall cart, before you ſhall enjoy. 
But you are learn'd;; in volumes, deep you ſit; 


In wiſdom, ſhallow :'pompous-ignorance . 736 


Would you be ſtill; more learned, than the learn'd? 
Learn well to know how much need not be known, 
And what that nowledge,: which impairs your /en/e. 

Our needful knowledge, like our needful food, 740 


 Unhedg'd*, lies open in life's common field; 
And bids all welcome to the vital feaſt. 


You ſcorn what lies before you in the page f | C 
Of nature and experience, moral truth; | 148 
Of indiſpenſible, eternal fruit: 


72 51 7 
Fruit, on which mortals feeding, turn to E | 


And dive in ſcience for diſtinguiſht names, 


Diſhoneſt fomentation of your pride; 
Sinking in virtue, as you riſe in fame, 
Your learning, Nike: the lunar beam, affords 750 


8 
» 


— — 2.5 4 Reinen FT LTH 
ts oh Free. to > the attalument of erery man. 

* Tine 734. Know, you ſhall court, before you ſhall enjoy. ] *“ Sans 
eck, ſans eyes, ſans every thing, verifies the poet's obſervation; 
and Ani the inirmities of age, we find this melancholy ſenti · 
ment the real langu ige of nature, Unleſs our career be termi- 
nated in the flower of juvenility, a double death is generally our 


fate; and . our ſorrow „ is, th that zeaſon, will nor 
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Line 738. Learn well to know how - mpch need not be known. | An ape : 
and. uſeful lefon! , worthy to be communicated to thoſe all- wiſe 
ledge ; ; which, 2s Young truly ſays, in compariſon of eternal con- 
templation, is no more than a melancholy fool without her bells,” 
Line 750. Your learning, like the lunar beam, affords.) Expreſfion 
of ſentiment, and nature in comparative fimilicudes, are the com- 


i TS characteriſties of our author. We never ſind a metaphor 
b 


t drawn from postical Ideas, and peculiarly. enforcing the 
wy of the thought, | 0 8 5 


*3 Light 
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Light, but not heat; it leaves you undevout, 
Froten at heart, while ſpeculation+ ſhines. 
Awake; ye curious ind 4% fond. 
. Of ænowing all, but what avails you known. 
If you would. learn geath*s|charafer, attend. 7 55 


All caſts of-condu, all degrees of health, NG 

| All dies of fortune, and-all dates of age, 1 

| Together ſhook n urn, Us 
Come forth at random: Or,f.choice 1 made, | 
The choice 18 quite farcaftie*, and: iinfalts. F 760 


All bold conjecture, and fond hopes:of man. 

What countleſe multitudes, not only la ve, 

But deeply diſſappeint us, by their deaths! 

Tho? great our ſorrow, greater. our farprize, - 
Like other tyranta, Death delights to mite, 1964 

What, ſmitten, moſt proclaims | the pride of e 
And arbitrary nod. His joy ſupreme, 

To bid the wretch. ſarvive the fortunate 3 

"The feeble wrap thiathleticF-in his ſhroud: ;- 
And Aeg N. father's build their e 
Me, thing, ARG1884 * . —Whartho* mort thy date ? 
Erie, not. rolling fans, the mind matyres|}, - 772 
: Trat life is * which anſwers life's 7 "7 
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are fins of life; 8 
Fh. 8 N our merit ledds vs to Gr theeds, 
How witful blind is he chen, that u,jL = 
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The time that bears no fruit, deſerves no name; 
The man of wiſdom is the man of years. 775 
In hoary youth MESHUSALEMS. may die; 75 
O how. miſdaied on their flatt᷑ ring tombs! 
NaRcissA's youth has leftur'dme. thus far. 
And can her gaigty give counſel too? 2 1 
That, like the Jrws fam'd . Te beer 
Sparkles inſtructiqn; ſuch as throws nem light,, 
And opens more the. characler of death; al 
IIl known to thee, Lorenzo: ! This thy vaunt: 
Give death his due, the wretched, and the-old:; 
„ Evn let him ſweep his rubbiſh to the granes 755 
& Let him not. violatæ kind natute's laws, :/. 


we BO 


Rut own; man born to ite, as well as a: 10 


Wretched,and 101 thou.giv'ſb. him. —— mine 1% 
He takes ; and plunder | is a tyrant 


What if 1 prove, The forthefd fron rhe Jan," 199 


* Are often neareſt to the Hrobe of fats? ? 


All, more than common, menaces an end. 


A blaze betokens brevity of life : 


Ai bright, coabers ſhould ent a, fans, 
| (Glad ſpirits ſnarkled from NARC188 A's: erer 795 
And made youth younger, and taught life to live.” 


- 
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Pa niet ann. 64.4 atf 
15K 101 . 
This 3 Death's den] 1 Wee 2; 90 
And here 1 de one of out rt fifa; 
So to frens. eh, av as men. might. judge. us pad i ies 
For 41 men but ſee death, the wickedtafte. it. 


Line 787. But own man born to live, as we{l as; Ain, J- The retali- 
ation of Lorenzo is very natural; and, to a mind ahat weighs not 
the verities of our àanther' s. ſentiments, will: appear; uncontrovertĩ 
Re. , Audi alga partem. Let. us examine on what 
8 the port build his. — gag judge impar- 


For 
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For this offence, as treaſon to the deep be hg 9h 
Inviolable ſtupor* of his reign, | | 
Where luſi, and turbulent ambition, ſleep, 3800 


Death took ſwift vengeance. As he life deteſts, 


More life is ſtill more odious; and, reduc'd 


By conqueſt, aggrandizes more bis power. 

But wherefore aggrandiz d? By Heav'n's decree, 
To plant the ſoul on her eternal warde 805 
In aweful expectation of our end. | 
Thus runs death's dread commiſſion: *Strike but ſo 
6. As moſt alarms the living by the dead,” 


Hence ffratagem delighits him, and ſurprizes. 


And cruel ſport with man's ſecurities. 8.0 
Not ſimple conqueſt, triumph is his aim aj; 


And, where leaſt fear'd, their conqueſt wincophs moſt, 


This proves my bold aſſertion not too bold. 
- What are is arts to lay our fears wy d; 
Tiberian arts his pur poſes wrap; up: ;...: 81 815 


TO TEEN TIT . * N . 

. * Dullneſs. 7. 241 : 1 
Line 813. Thi 8 1 bold a ertion not 190 bold 1 Whoever has 
well conſidered bis Rrength of a meh” contained in'the author' 5 
ſuppoſed reply to Lorenzo, muſt <indidly allow him to be firſt in 
the field of truth. Immature deaths are nor! ſo rare, but that they 
are inſtances of what is advanced i in his defence; and the meta- 
phorical images of death, are Arikingly expreffive 5f its continual 


-appropinquity:--T-ſholl beg-leove to quote ſome lines on the de- 


14 5 
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ſcriptive emblems of death from ape s hr manage thangh not 
abſolutely explanatory of the ſ abet 1 
Hark! heard*ye not he Wend, 
That ſhodk the earth with duns rlüts Head, 
*Twas Death alt hafte de 
The warrior paſt; a e 
— tower'd his nelmed bead 5 
A mark'd bis mail, I mark*'d his mield, 0 5 BA 
9 75 ſpeed the ſparklingrof bis —A SS 
far his giant arm his falchion wield; '-. L 
Wide wav'd the bickering blade, and 47 the gn ak; 


The RELAPSE, 165 
In deep diſſimulation's darkeſt night. 
Like princes unconfeſt in foreien courts. 


1 my — ca - — . oy - — 


who travel under cover, death aſſumes 

The name and look of life, and dwells among us. 

He takes all ſhapes that ſerve his black defigns: i 

Tho' maſter of a wider empire far, 821 

Than that, '&'er which the Roman eagle flew ; 3 

Like Nero, he's a fidlery charidteer,.-i, -. -.; 

Or drives his phaeton; in female guiſe“; 

Quite unſuſpected, till, the wheel beneath, 825 

His diſarray'd oblation- he devours. . - + 2 
He. moſt affe cts the forms leaſt · like himſelf, | 

His ſlender ſelf, Hence burly coroulencge 

Is his familiar wear, and ſleek. diſguiſe. Vl 

Behind the roſy bloom he loves to lurk, 330 

Or ambufh in a ſmile; or wanton 1 , 5 

In dimples deep; Love' s eddics,” which draw ir in 


Unwary hearts, and HHR chen in deſpair: © 
Such, on NITess “s couch, he ee tong 


* 
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| * + Diſguiſe. 

Line 817. Like princes unconfeſt in foreign courts. 1 There is not & 
ſufficient force of idea in this compariſon to render it equal to the 
uſual ſimilitudes of our author. The dignity of Death . and 
the nature of the ſimileis by no means apt. 

Line 823. Like Nero, be's a fidler, chariotrer.] Nero, in the hiſtory 
of che Roman emperors, is ſaid to have viewed the city of Rome 
in flames, whilſt himſelf was playing compoſedly on the fiddle, - 

Line 826. His diſarray'd' ob ation © be devours. J This paſſage is 
peculiarly deſctiptive of the unlocked for E vE Domes. and 
equal to the dignity of ry. 

Line 828. 3 3 burly ame} The epithet 
'butly, is, I think, particularly expreſive. Its fignification- is, 
large of dul; ind from its contrariety of form to the ſlender 


hortor of De poëticallj aun vt his A over 
mankind. — Ek ally pe. * 4 
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Unknown; and, when detected, ſtill was ſeen 835 
To /mile ; ſuch peace has innocence in death! 

_ Moſt happy they! whom leaſt his arts deceive. 
One eye on death, and one full fix'd on heaven, 
} ecomes a mortal, and immortal man, 

Long on his wiles a piqu'd and jealous ſpy, 840 
Pve ſeen, or dreamt I ſaw, the tyrant dos; 
Lay by his horrors, and put on his ſmiles... 

Say, muſe, for thou remember'ſt, call it back, 

And ſhew Lorenzo the ſurpriſing ſcene ; 

If *twas a dream, his genius can explain. 845 
Tas in a cirele of the gay I ſtood, 

Death would have enter d; nature puſht him back ; 

Supported by a Doctor of renown, 
His point he gain'd. Then artfully Amit 
The ſage; for death deſign'd to be conceal'd.. 850 

He gave an old vivacious rer 
His meagre aſpect, and his naked bones; 

In gratitude for plumping up his prey, 

A pamper'd ſpendthriſti; whoſe fantaſtic air, 
Well-faſhion'd figure, and cockaded brow, 855 


Eh AAA RR A APRARNRRNSS fg HRP AVD S 


He took in change, and underneath the pride 
Of coſtly linen, tuck'd his filthy ſhroud, _ to 
Line $36. To ſmile ; ſuch peace has innocence in death !) How beau- i 


tifully coloured is this painting of the dying Narciſſa! The 
 - farther we advance, the more lamentable, tho” enviable, hes fate ſe 
appears: the more amiable, ſo tranquil-an approach of death. 
Line 843. Say, muſe, for thou remember. „t, call it back.] Ovid's 
© Dil cœptis, (nam vos mutaſtis et illas,”) and Milton's . Say 
firft, for heav'n hides nothing from thy view, nor the deep tract 


1 
of hell” —are evidently a fimilar invocation to that of our author. 6 

Line 848. Supported by a doctor of renown.) How greatly our 1 
readers of the medical tribe will rgliſh this Tareaſm, is not for me 4b 


to determine; neither wil 1 enter into any frivolous diſpute in 
Tegard co rhgje-merits or defciencles. | His 
EE 7 nn Se 1 a R . 118 
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The RE TLATS E. 167 


His crooked bow he ſtraiten'd te a cane; 0 
And hid his deadly ſhafts in MyRA's eye. 

The dreadful maſquerader, thus equipt, $60 
Out-fallies on adventures. Afﬀk you where? 2 
Where is he not? For his peculiar haunts, 

Let 2his ſuffice ; ſure as night follows day, 

Death treads in | dleaſir? s foorſteps round the world, 
When pleaſure treads the paths, which reaſon fliuns, - 
When, againſt xcaſon, riot ſhuts the door, 866 
And gaiety ſupplies the place of ſenſe, | 
Then, foremoſt at the banquet, and the ball, N 
Death leads the dance, or ſtamps the deadly dies #5 
Nor ever fails the midnight bowl to crown. '870 
(3aily carouſing to his gay compeers rr, 
Taly he laughs, to ſee them laugh at him, 

As abſent far: And when the revel burns, 

When fear is baniſht, and triumphant thought, 
Calling for all the joys beneath the moon, 875 
Againſt him turns the key; and bids him ſup 


With their n, He _— his maſk ; 
Frowns 


- —_— 
_— _— * 


+ Companions. 6:45.57. 5 1 
Line 85 9. And bid his deadly ſpafts in Myra 5 eye. | This thoughts | 
together with the preceeding, ſtamps the author an adept in the 
true ſpirit of invention. Throughout | the whole of the digreſſion, 
there is a 8 flow of imagination highly worthy. our commen- 
dation. 
Line 865, When pleaſure treads the paths, which reaſon ſhuns.] A 
— which, + icfelf, enables the author to ſay with He. : 
Exegl. monumentum are perennius, 
Line 876. And bids bim ſup 
Mtb their progenitors] This thought 3 ex- 
preſſes the inattention of the gay, to ſalutary reſlections on death, 
Tho? it is requiſite, in the midft of mitth and gaity, to baniſh, in 
ſome meaſure, any incommoding gloom. ;. ſill chere is a medium 
49 be obſerved, which regulates it as innocent or guilty: * 
Line 877. Cw dreps bis maſk, 1 What an « Lon 
; eur 


* 4 


- Rouſe, ſtan 


The Comprary'n, - | . 
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He burt expands, roars, (rage and > lhe * 
And ĩ is not chis triumphant treachery, | 
And ere than imple conqueſt, 1 in the fiend . 

d now, LoRENzo, doſt thou wrap thy vt 
Fa loft ſecurity, becauſe unknown | Bos 
Which moment 18 commiſſion d tõ deſtroy = 
In death) 8 uncertainty thy danger lies. n 


Is death uncertain ? 7 Therefore Thou be fixt; 


Fixt as 4 centinel, alle eye, all ear, 7 ns 
All 2 of the coming foe. 8090 

in arms, nor lean n thy cs ; 
Left lumber ſteal « one moment o'er thy ſoul, 


| And fate ſurpriſe, thee nodding.” ' Watch, be ſtrong ; ; 


"Thus give cach day "the merit, and redown, 


Nor let life's peribd hidden (as from moſt) 


Hide too. from Thee the precious uſe of life, 
Early, not ſudden; was NARcis8A's fate. 


n not w death his viſit paid, . 


1 2 , 1 - * A 
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geur in 8 | If hs bad or poetry. is to be 
in uny. peculiar paſſages of our author, this * is, I 
think, the moft natural] to be fixed on. : 
Line 881. He burſts, expands,” roi, blazes, hat” a 525 Jo 8 
Hombaſtical, jargon. of incobexent tonſenſe, Mr. Melmoth has 
hers: ſcope to exhauſt his whole Rock of criticiſih, and = neg- 


dect remarking the paſſage. . * - 


Line 898+ Of. dying. well; the' dirs but once to tie 1 The Kenti- 


ment is excellent Whether Lorenzo profited by. the author's 
maral, admonitions, we are not able to diſcover; but ſurely his 
mind muſt have been callous to his on welfare, t« to have negle ted 


Her 


an ingruction ſo 3 addreſſed to kimſelf. | 


Of dying, g well ; tho doo m' d but once to die. 895 


2 
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Her thought went forth to meet him on his ways goo 
Nor gairiy forgot it vs to die: 
Tho? fortunetor (our third and Kunden,, 


As an accomplice, play'd her gaudy plumes; © 
And ev*ry glitt ring gowgaw, on her fight, N 
To dazale, and debauch it fromiits marx. 905 
Deatl's dreadful advent is che mark Of chan; | 
And eviry thought that miſſes it, is blind. a 
Fortune, withv-youth and gaivty;\conſpird!” 
To weave a triple wreath uf happineſs, 4 775 
(If happineſs on earth) toren her brow. 910 


And coulttkaththargeSthro fuck a ſhiningſhield 


That ſhining ſhield . td. 


As if to damp our elevate! aims, 


And ftrongly preach hutnittty to man. . 
O bo portentous is proſperit ! 91g 
How, comet-Hike, it threatens, while it 10 nes! 
Few years but yield us proof of deaths raiden, | 
To cull his'vi@timme from the faireſt fold, 1 
Ard ſheath{| his ſhafts in all the pride of life... 
With recent honours, bloom' d with ey ＋ blib, 

Set up 4p oſtentation, made the gaze, 

The gaudy centre, of the public eye, 

When forte thus has toſs d her child in 17, 
e 0 coxert ii of 5 ; 92s 


yy ao | 74 Threefold. 8 — by Strike 

Line 932. That Heinig fbield invites rhe Sant s ſpear ©] "The poetic 
images are penned with a maſterlj judgmant. Who Death has 
been o ang abe peers theme, that it were natural ta think his 
ore oferea{oninguras enkauſted, we Kill incer with ' u crowd of 
een ene —_— . hen 64 . 
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oo The. Cor Tan T. ben 4. 
„Ho often have I ſeen him dropt at oneÞ, / 
Our morning's envy-! and our ev*ning's figh ! 
As if her bounties were the ſignal given, 
The flow ry wreath to mark the ſacrifice, | 
And call death's arrows on the deſtin'd prey. 930 
 High- fortune ſeems in cruel league with Fate. 
Aſc you for what? To give his war on man 
The deeper, dread, and more illuſtrious ſpoil ; 
Thus to keep daring mortals more in we. 
And burns LoxEnzo ſtill for the ſublime 035 
Ot life? to hang his airy neſt on high, 
On the ſhght timber of the topmoſt bough, 
Rockt at each breeze, and menacing: a fall ? 
Granting grim death at equal diſtance: there 
Yet peace begins juſt here ambition ends. 940 
What makes man wretched 2. Happineſs any / - 
LokRENZzO! no: Tis happineſs diſdain d. 
She comes too meanly dreſt to win our ſmile; 


pr an Nell derne rar name! g 
R 20 h229 * Ig ns uit and cht 50th © ihe 

Live ans. How often 3 I 2 bin dropt at io This deferip- 
tion is peculiarly intereſting ; and tho', in ſome reſpects, only a , 
Jengthened repetition of a ſenciment in the firft book, is ſtill wor- 1 
thy our commendation. ES e 
Tine 940. Tet peace begin ju where per 3 andi. . Who * b 

diſpute the truth of this obſervation, muſt be young in the viciffi- 
tudes of fortune. The good man's ambition is founded on the 5 
rock of piety. Tis therefore no longer that denomination of f 
fools, which, at its higheſt * ſhowers * the deepeſt u 
miſery. | n 
he very ſubſtance of the. ambitious, V : 
a, the ado ee dream: * H 
Shakeſpeare's Hamlet, | 10 


Lie 94 . And an berſelfrontent, nf name ] From the va- e. 
Hery of 5 after happineſs, ſhe ſeems to be in the opinion 
of mankind, (if we may * from AKions) a ſomething, never 

| ; to 


V's 


The R E L ATS f. 9 r 
Our feng is tranſport, and content our ſcorn. 945 


Ambition turns, and ſhuts the door againſt her, 


And weds a toily a tempeſt, in her ſtead 3 
A tempeſt to warm tranſport near of kin. 
Unknowing what our mortal ſtate admits, 5 
Life's modeſt joys we ruin, while we raiſe; 950 
And all oar ecſtafies are wounds to peace; 
n the full portion of mankind below. 

And ſince thy peace is dear, ambitious youth! 
Of fortune fond! as thoughtleſs of thy fate? 
As late I drew death's picture, to ſtir up 955 


Thy wholeſome fears; now, drawn in cent ſee 


Gay fortunes, thy vain hopes to reprimand. 
See, high in air, the ſportive goddeſs hangs, 
Unlocks her caſket,;ſpreads her glitt'ring ware, 


Her random bounties oer the gaping throng. 
All ruſh rapacious; friends o'er trodden friends; 
Sons oer their fathers, ſubjects o'er their kings, 
Prieſts o'er their gods, and lovers cer the fair, 
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to be poſſeſſed, or rather an airy n:thing. If they ſought content, 
aſſured ly their conduct would be different 3 ſo that, from a thorough 
examination of every different motive, we are at laft obliged to 
be contented with the idea, that they know not what they ſeek, 
Line 962. Al ruſh rapacious 3 3 Friends o'er trodden Friends.) This 
pictureſque view of the omnipotence of gold is inimitably de. 
fcribed. Truth and ſatire, a ſatire founded on nature, render it 


undeniable ; and, Tike an ancient piece of pajnting, we may pro- 
nounce it an andoubled original. 


Line 964. Lovers cer the fair,] Fie for ſhame ! 
How could the author be guiley of ſo horrid an untruth, to think a 
lover was capable of ſuch a conduct? Tell 004,76 ſwains, will. 
exam ple plead for, or againſt vou? 
Tempting gold alone, 
In this our age, more marriages compleats 


* ; > 
" Than 


And calls the giddy winds to puff abroad 960 


172 The CoMPratnT. Night g. 
(Still more adar'd): to ſnateli the golden ſhow'r. 965 
- Gold glitters moſt, where uirtus ſſrines no more; 3 

| As ſtars from abſent. ſuns: have-leave to thine, 

O what a precious pack of votaries 
UnkennelPd from the priſons, and: the nay | 
Pour in, all op'ning in their-idoVs;praiſe! 576 
All, ardent, eye each wafture* of Her hand, 

And, wide- expanding their voracious — 

Morlel on morſel ſwallow down unchew'd, 

Untaſted, through mad appetite for more; 

Gorg'd to the throat, yet lean and rav nous e 97⁸ 

Sagacious All, to trace the ſmalleſt gamſ, 

And bold to ſeise the greataſt. If 1 9 

Court-zephyrs ſweetly breatche, they launch, they fy, 

O'er gg a ſacred, all forbidden graund, 

Drunk with the burning ſcent. braver Pov 9050 
Stadnch to the foot of luare, till they die 

Or, if for men you take them, as L mak 

Their manners, then. their various fates; ſurveys 

With aim miſ-menſur'd, and imnpetuous. ſpeck, : |! 

Same darting, ſtrike their ardeat wiſh far off, s 

Through fury to. poſſeſs ĩt: | 

But tumble, and let fall the taken * _ 
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Then virtue, FRY or the Wes M * . 

is hot the ertetnal Tweetneſs of the. face, Sh 

Oh” Inward Excellence, Tee: Ke. 

Can pteafe the wretch, whole riches are his god, | 

Line ug. Thi winners, cbou their warius. fates \ſurug. 1 The 
manners of a court ate here de pictured in the moſt natural colaurs. 
Gotd; its guardian god, with all his various operations, is de- 
ſcribeet in the grand otanipotence of his power 3 and the different 
fabes of the purſuers, Uke Virgirs conte i in arrow Dodd, are 
inimitably drown. 
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Torn is the man, and mortal is the wound. 


- And rend abundance. into poverty; 1 995 | 


ne curſe involves them all: At death's e 


Tak lasten d 8 lie lure of yo tune 's ſiniles. 


| The. Rin Lb anGh: i ws 
From /ome, by ſudden blaſts, tis whirl'd away, 
And lodg'd i in boſoms that ne'er dream'd of gain. 
To ſeme i it ſticks ſo cloſe, that, when torn off, = 
Some, o'er-enamour'd of their bags, run mad, 
Groan under gold, yet weep for want of bread. 
Together ſome (unhappy rivals ) ſeize, 


Loud croaks the raven of the law, and miles': 2 
Smiles too the goddeſs; but ſmiles moſt at thoſe, 
(Juſt. victims of exorbitant deſire) 

Who periſfi at their own requeſt, and, whelm'd. 
Beneath her load of laviſh grants expire. 1000 
Fortune is famous for her numbers ſlain, i, 
The number ſmall, which happmeſs can bear. 
Tho? various for a while their fates ; at laſt 


All read their riches backward into loſs, 1005 
And mourn, in juſt proportion to their ſtore. | 
And death's approach (if orthodox* my fomg): 


* 


ww 
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* Founded on veracity. 

1 995. And rend abundance into poverty. ] Delays, uncertain” 
ties, pur poſed machinations, are not ſo rare in the diſtribution of 
Juſtice, for the reader ta centradict our author's remark. ** The 
raven of the law,“ is a natural allufion, and mutt be allowed ex- 
preſſive of the fore bod ing calamities, which a connection with ſo 
dangerous an enemy ſubjeRs us to. 
Eine 100g, 11 read their riches backward into bs.) As death bed 
contemplation, to what enormities of vice man's adn intro- 
daces him, muſt be a deep wound to the guilty ſufferer, whoſe-pangs 
foretel a diftelotion; 3 whoſe tortured mind recounts a ſeries of 
paſt miſconduct. Porerty, that ſafeguard from” temptation, may 
then be called with juſtice, the Suefdian guide to virtue. 


| By the ſtrong ftrokesof labꝰring hinds4ſabdu'd, 


In cumb*rous|} rum, abdem e the 
The conſcious è foreſt trembles at the ein 1020 


174 The Comyraint. N. ght 5. 
And art thaw ſtiſl a glutton of bright gold _ 
And art thou fill rapacious of thy run? . 
Death loves a ſhi ning mark, a fignal blow; . ch 

A blow, which, whale it encoutes, alarms 2 ; 

And ſtartles thouſands with à fingfe fall, 

As when ſoine ſtately growth of oak, or pine, 
Which nods aloft, and proudly ſpreads her ſhade, 
'Fhe-ſun's defianee, and the flack's defence; 1016 


Loud groans her laſt, and, ruſhang from her height, 7 


And hill, and ſtream, and: diftane dale reſound. 

Theſe high aim'd darts of death, and theſe clone, 
Should Feoltet, my quiver would be full. 
A quiver, which, ſaſpended in mid aii, 
Or near heav'n's archery, in the zodiac, 8 102 28 
(So could it be) u draw the publiek eye, 
The gaze and contemplation of mankind * 
A cotſtellation awful, yet bemagng, e 
To guide the gay thro” life's tempeſtuons, wave; Wa: 
Nor ſuffer them to ſtrike the common rock, 1030 


„From greater danger to grow more feeure, 
And, wrapt in happineſs, forget their fate.” 


LvoanvEn, nas 128 the common ae 


[4 te Cs " {ne n F ˙²˙¹ A IH ET” YE OOO "Rx" 0 PF 8 


— 
—_ 


- 


+ Diligent ana, I b Wee 
Shaken. $ A conſtellation. 4 — | 
Line 1014, fs whan- ſüme flately growth. of oak, or pine. Þ This: 

image of the fall of. fate aal has been tranſmitted from the re- 
mote ſt origin. of. poutry, to ous modern æta. Each poet has tor- 
rured-fancy ta pradyce thoughts worthy. of its beauty. As there- 
fore it cannat be. jadged. an ariginat-ſentiment of Dr. Young's, lec 
us dire n een to te * with which. he deſcribes, 


_ fall, g 


The K:naians rn. 156 
Was care pas gay to fears 93 41 
He woot the fair Ava ta.” She was kind: 7054 
In youth, form, fortune, fame, they both were bleſt: A 
AF who knew, envy'd; yet in envy led: 
Can fancy form more finiſht happineſs -* '- 
Fixt was the nuptial hour. Her ftately dome 
Roſe on The ſounding beach. The glitt' ring ſpires. 
Float in the wave, and break againſt'the ſhore 2 er, a 
So break thoſe: Slitt'ring ſhadows, human joys.” £ 
The faithlefs morning ſmi d: He takes his ſeave, 7 
To re- embrace in eeſtaſies, at ve. 
The rifing ſtorm forbids. The news arrives: 704 8 
Untold, ſhe ſaw it in her ſervant's eye. 
She felt it ſeen (her heart was apt to feel); 2 
And, drown'd, without the furious oecan's ai f 
In ſuffockting ſorrows, Mares his tomb. " = 
Now, round che ſumptuous, bridal monument, 209 | 
Fhe gory bite Sate n eee 
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$.” »þ > 80 * The bankwo? the few | | 

Ling den Flur in che wwaves, and. break apo he pe) 71305 ö 
beautifully is this pictureſque view deſcribed! Whoever Hans : 
contemplated the reflections of an image in the water, will perceive” 
the poetic juſtice of the illufion; The comparifon-of their ma- 
dous, to the joys of life, are inimitable. In a. moral ſudject, the 
author firikes us with his pious and elegant reafoning; in an- 
hiſtorical, vy the peculiar partios, and intereſting. ſoftnefs of his- | 
lines. 

Line 1045. Untoll, fs Jaw ir 1. ber ſeruant's ge.] There is a. 
beauty in this ſhort digreſion from his do&rines , of morality, 
Which is apparent in Every line. The natural'flow of his ſenti- 
ments, and t be juſt claim they Have to our compaffon, conſtitute 
the author's compoſition a chef-&ceurre, Aﬀpatia's' feElings are 
admirably wrought;. nor is there any labour of thought to diſguſt 
the moſt envious critic, Her grief -is (as nature govye) rEprev. 
mae in the. conciſe language Veltins fnton. 1 
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176 The CoMPLAIRX T. Night g. 
And the rough ſailor paſſing, drops a tear. | 
A tear Can tears ſuffice 2—But not for me. 
How vain, our efforts] and our arts, how vain ! 
The diſtant train of mought 1 took, to ſhun, 1055 
Has thrown me on my fate 7 50% dy'd. together; 
Happy in ruin ! ,.undivorc'd by death! | 
Or n&er, to meste or nel er to part, is peace | | 
| Naxcissa ! pity: bleeds at thought of aſe 
Yet thou waſt only naar me; not myſelf. 1060 
. Surviye myſelf? That cures all other woe. 
| NarcissA lives; PHILANDER is forgot. 
= {0 the ſoft came : Tithoy Warpe * 
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1 2 + 7 l 
Line © "0h And Soria Hine A, FIG a nel, Nature, as 
in every ſentiment ſhe is the poet's, guide, muſt, in the opinion 
of the reader, render his: - works intmertat. 80 bog. as poetry can 
be-confiaed within the limits: me approves/ of, poetic compoſition 
muſt be admirable; but if (as is eralty the. cafe) thoſe bounds 
are paſſed, the baleful dæmon of criticiſm, rifes in triumph. This 
thought of the rough” tailor? is ſuperjor to every commendation, 
and greatly embelliſhes; the piteous deſcription of Aſpaſia's fate. 
Line 1088. Or ne er to meet, er ne en %, pat, in peace.] The truly 
ſenſible in love, or Friendthip, Will confeſs. Fo a juſtice of this 
remark. Sincere attachment, as; white: poeſſed, it is the bam 
of life, ſo, when ſnatch'd from us, it bafles all our lattering 
hopes; and naturaNy creates. e hs e never. known. its 
value 
Line 1067. N Helft Tat er eurer al ho 7 The i in- 
| terrogation in the aboxe line, is, 1 think, an errof. i In punctuation. 
The author obſerves, that Narcifa was not ſo far connected with 
him as to be Simſelf. That he mould then aik alk the queſtion of 
„ Survive myſelf?” which 1s evident nonſenſe, Is 'exceedingly. 
im probable. Were we to place a period af er the above words, 
and ſuppoſe it an Ejaculation, that the con templation of her 
valued accompliſiments might ſurvive himfelf, it would a! leaſt 
be common ſenſe, and render the following ſentences intelligible, 
and confiſtent.———Thart, viz. The thought of her 1e-exiftence, 
«* cures all other woe.“ Narciſſa lives,” How could ſhe, ex- 
cluſively of the ſuppeſition Þ have formed?ꝰ 
| Cloſe- twiſted 
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/ 
Cloſe-twiſted with the fibres of the heart! 
Which broken, break them; and drain off the ſoul 
Of human joy; and make it pain to live — 1066 
And is it then to live > When ſuch friends part, 
'Tis the ſurvivor dies—My heart, no more. 1068 
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Line 1068, it ther fupoiver dieg—My bear "* This pa · 
thetic and natural Conclufion- ifs, beyond eel beautiful, 
Mr. Melmoth remarks it as the fuſion of nature, and certainly 
tis her pure lan „the bantimente are N Y 
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THE aui bor relle 7. pa + the death of... bis wi in the 
opening of this book; and at the ſame time points out © 


the real comforts ariſing from the arrows of Death, 
Contemplations on immortality z and the dignity of a 


being capable of reflection, contraſted with a view of 


our ſublunary ſtate.—Reproach on an attachment 10 the 
groveling intereſis of the world. — The poet examines the 
imaginary advantages, and the real demerits of glory, 
genius, and art.— A view of the abſolute merit of man- 
kind, excluſiue of local fituation,— Compari ſon of our 
defirts at our birth and death, with thoſe in the inter- 
mediate ſpace. Reflections an mb 
of man's apparent wealth, — ze inutility of riches in 
inſuring peace. A ſublime, exhortation to thoughts on 
our immortal - natures, The "author" deduces the weight. 
f his arguments from nature, and adareſſe s them 10 
Lorenzo.—Urges him to take a comparative view of 
heaven and earth; and then allow the ray 14 
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ition, and the poverty | 
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FI W ag res have been . 3 cow" Religion, 
than has : The diſpute abunt Religion, and the 
practice of it, ſeldom go together. The ſhorter, there- 
fore, the diſpute, the berter. I think it \ may be reduced 
10 this ſngle queſtion, Ia man immortal, or is he not? 
be is nat, all \our.. diſputes , are mere amuſements, or 

trials f till. Jn, this coe, Truth, Reaſon, Reli- 
Sion, which give our di Nceurſes ſuch pomp aud * 


are 
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are (as will be Pan: mere empty ca without any 
meuning in then. But man is immortal, it will be- 
'bove him to be very erious about eternal „. 3 
or, in other words, to be truly religious. And this great 
fundamental tuth, uneſiahl;ſhea, or: nawaktned in the 
minds of men, is, I conceigg, tbe real ſource and ſuppart 
0 all our mnfidelity; haw.remgte faever. t of. wack 
af] j,puuaay e k. 1 "þ 
Senſible appearances offec? mo/? men b more than 
abſtract reaſonings; and ve Baily ſee' bodies drop 
around us, but he: ſoul it iuvjſiie. The power which 
inclination has over the judgment, ig greater. than can 
br AF eel by 4 thoſe age þ de net tad © an experience 
Hit; and of what numbers 75 it the fad intereſt, that 
Fouls ' fooul not ſurddve ¶ The healhen work confeſſed, 
that they rather. hoped, eban firmly believed. inmortaliiy; 
and how many þ BS Ha ebe till aun us Tue ſu- 
cred page offi aſſures 1165 Tf eh life and immortaligy is brought 
to light by the Ohe ut by how many is the _ 
Jecſaug e 2 7e theſe vou fler utionds ia 
my being, accidentally, privy to the ſentiments of ſome par- 
 Cictilar perſchs, I Bade Beem long" prrifiieded,' that moſt, if 
not all, our ede, e (whatever name they take, and what- 
5 in 


ar -axgument's ale, and to-keap-thamſelur: 
cant they,p atromze) are ſupported in their deplora- 
error, 82 ame 2 of their Immortality, at the bot- 


E 15 And Tram: fatisfied; that wen vue thoroughly cou- 
ee of thee ion ure "ot far frum being 
12 * Hias. For I is hu 20: conceive, that a mam fully 
line eternal pain ur bappintfs\oill cn be 15 lot, 


SPomid nus earugtly, emd amparitially, inge afrer the fu 


welt meaus\ f n/copeng one, und fer uring nbe other. Aud of 
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PER N 181 
Here, therefore, in proof of this moſt fundamental truth, 
fome plain arguments are offered ; arguments derived from 
principles which Infidels admit in common with Believers ; 
arguments, which appear to me altogether irręſiſtable; and 
ſuch as, I am ſatisfied, will have greet weight with all 
who give themſelves the ſmall trouble of looking ſeriouſly into 
their own boſoms; and of obſerving, with any tolerable de- 
gree of attention, what daily paſſes round about them in the 
world, If ſome arguments. ſhall, here, occur, which 
others have declined, they are ſubmitted, with all deference, 
to better judgments in this, of all points, the moſt impor-- 
tant. For, as to the being of a God, that is no longer 
diſputed ; but it is undiſputed for this reaſon only, vi. 
Becauſe where the leaſt pretence to reaſon is admitted, it 
muſt for ever be indiſputable; And of conſequente, no man 
can be betrayed into a diſpute of that nature by vanity 
which” has à principal ſhare in animating our modern 


combatants againſt other articles of our belief, 
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QUE * (for I know not yet her name in heaven) 
Not early, like NAR Iss A, left the ſcene ; 


Nor ſudden, like PBILANDER. What avail 2 I 
"Uhis ſeeming mitigation but inflames ; 

This fancy'd medicine heightens the diſeaſe, 4 
The longer known, the cloſer {till ſhe grew 3 

And gradval parting is a gradual death. 

*Tis the grim tyrant's engine, which extorts 

By tardy+ preſſure's ſtill- increaſing weight, 

From hardeſt hearts, conf. flion of diſtreſs. 10 

O the long, dark approach thro? years of pain, 

Death? $ gall'ry (might I dare to call it fo) 

Wirth diſmal doubt, and fable terror, hung; 3 

Sick? hope's pale lamp, its only glimm'ring ray: 
There fate my melancholy walk ordain'd, 15 

Forbid feif-love itſelf to flatter, there. 

How oft I ahem ene ſad! 


Referring to Night the Fifth. 
| + Series of misfortunes. + Impotent in its influence. 

Line 4. She (for I know not yet hon name in beaven) The author 
here undoubtedly alludes to his deceaſed wife, as a third monument 
of his affliction. The note at the bottom of this page, in the 
mall edition of the poet's works, * Referring to Night the 
Fifth,” is certainly an error: The lady, that annotator alludes to, 
muſt be 5 vboſe death was of no weighty concern to the. 


anthor. 5 

Line 7. And gradual parting is 4 * death. J This 88 
is beautiful, and nobly exprefſed, The experience of mankind, 
tho? not drawn from ſuch a multiplicity of ſorrows as Dr. 
Young's, will ill furniſh inftances of the truth of it. 

Line 13. With-diſmal doubt, and ſable terror, bung.] The pictu- 
reſque is here inimitable, and the language co- incident to the 
nature of its ſubject. The gallery of Death is a thought as ori- 


ginal as beautiful, and its painting peculiarly ſtriking. 
How 


74 The 2 Rec iai med. 183 


How oft T ſaw her dead, while yet in ſmiles! 
In ſmiles ſhe ſunk her grief, to leſſon mine. | 
She ſpoke me comfort, and increas'd my pain, 20 
Like pow'rful armies trenching at a town, 15 
Buy flow, and ſilent, but reſiſtleſs ſap, 

In his Pale progreſs gently gaining ground, 

Death urg'd his deadly ſiege; in ſpite of art, 

Of alr the balmy bleflings 1 nature lends 527 
To ſuccour frail humanity. Ve ſtars! 

(Not now fir/# made Kune to my fight) 

And thou, O moon! bear witneſs; many a night 
He tore the pillow from beneath my head, 1 
Ty'd down my ſore attention to the ſhock, 30 
By ceaſeleſs depredations* on a life | 
Dearer than that he left me. Dreadful poſt 


— 


Of obſervation ! darker ev'ry hour ! mY 


Leſs dread the day that drove me to the brink, | 
And pointed at eternity below z- 35 
When my ſoul ſhudder'd at futurity 3 . N 
When, on a moment's point, th' important dye 
Of life and death ſpun doubtful, ere it ſell, 

And turn'd up life ; ; my title to more woe. 
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"Lins 19. In ſuite ſhe ſunk ber grief, to leſſen mine.] Pathetic ſenti- 


ments deſcribe a heart acquainted perfeQly with the tender feel- 
ings of humanity. If we are at liberty te judge from his works, 
the author muſt have been converſant, not only with the diſtreſſes 
of misfortune, but with thoſe pointed ſorrows which are thence 
occaſioned to a compaſſionate mind. 5 . 
Line 28. And thou, O moon! bear witneſe. —— | 
—— Vos coryli teſtes, & flumina nymphes. 
Virg. Ecl. 53. Line 21. 
"Ling 36. When my ſeu! ſhudder'd at futurity.] Horace's refletions 
| on the miraculous eſcape he experienced, are ſomewhat fimilar to 
choſe of our author, tho! they cgarain fewer leffons of morality, 
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_ of Death, 8 8 expreflive of * Author critical Judgment. 


184 The Cone LAIN T. Night 6. 


But why more woe? More comfort let it be. 40 
Nothing is dead, but hat which wiſth'd to die; | 


Nothing is dead, but wretchedneſs and pain; 


Nothing i is dead, but what encumber'd, galrd, 

Block'd up the paſs, and barr'd from ot life, 

Where dwells tat wiſh-moſt ardent of the wiſe # 45 

Joo dark the Sun to ſee it; higheſt ftars 

Joo low to reach it; N great &ath alone, 

Over ſtars and ſun, triumphant, lands us there. 
Nor dreadful our tranſtion ; tho' the mind, 

An artiſt at ereating ſelf-alarms, | 50 

Rich in expedients for inquietude, | py. 

Is ꝓrone to paint it dreadful. Who can take 

Death's portrait. true? The tyrant never at. 


Our ſketch, afl random ſtrokes, conjecture all: 


loſe ſhuts 'the grave; nor tefls one fingle tale. 55 
Death, and his Image rifing in the brain, 5 


Rear faint reſemblance; never are altke ; 


Fear* ſhakes the pencil, fancy loves exceſs, 
Dark ignorance is laviſh of her ſhades ; 
And theſetthe formidable picture drag. 60 


3 


F Paſſage, *The paſſions repreſented as perfonages. | 
Line 40. But why more ve More comfort let it be. | Prior has a 


| Dwilar thought in his Solomon, Indeed, on caln reſſection on 


the ſubjects of death and immortality, à likeneſs 9 of ſentiment 


muſt jnevi;ably 0ecur; binge the ground-wark of our hope is 4 
equally the bafis .of every writer, 


Cure of the miſer” $ wiſh, an and cowarchs fear, 
Death only ſhews us what we knew was near. 
Wich courage therefore view th' appointed hour 3 5 
Dread not Death's anger, but expect his power; 
Nor nature's law with fruitleſs ſorrow mourn, 
7 Rut die, O mortal man! for. thou waft. bers. en 
1155 55. Chiſe Hue t. the grave; nor tells one Angle tale. ] The con- 
etud ing imagery is frikingly, poetical, and the picturefque view 


But 


« 


The Trifidel Reclaimed. © fg 


But grant the worſt ; 'tis paſt, new ane riſe 3 
And drop a yell ternal o'er her tomb. | 
Far other, views our contemplation claim, 
Views that o erpay the rigours of our life; 
Views that ſuſpend eur agonies in death. 66 
Wrapt in the. thought of immortality, | | 
Wrapt in the fingle, the triumphant thought! 
Long life might lapſe t, age unperceiv'd come on; 
And find the ſoul uaſated with her theme. , 
ss nature, proof, importance, fire my ſong. 70 
O that my:(ong could emulate my ſoul! 
Like her, immortal. No the ſoul diſdains.  - 
A mark ſo mean; far nobler hope inflames; 
If endteſs ages can outweigh an hour, ke 
Let not the laurel, but the palms a daſpiret,, !..:,{; 195 
Thy nature, immortality! who knows? 
And yet who knows it not F It is but life 
In ſtronger thread of brighter colour ſpun, 
And ſpun for ever; dipt by cruel fate 23 
{n'Stygian dye, Ba Hack, how britile . CES -> 
How? ſherc our correſpondence with the ſun ! 
And, white it laſts, inglorious: Our beſt deeds. 
How wanting in their weight * Our higheſt Joys 
Small cordials to ſupport us in our pain, 
And give us krengtk t te ſuffer. "Bux how 1255 8 
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-Þ Proceed en its. a | #25 
* How fiorethe. Re of temporal fecility; or, in a ſtricker 
ſenſe, how ſhoix the period of human lite. 
Line 75. Let not tbe daurel, but the fulus, inſpire. J The ſuperiority 
wof future bliſs to the preſent momentai y enoy meuts, is here beau- 
-tifully' painted in a aſion to the palm. It is difficult to deter- 
mine whether grandeur of thought,. or .dignity ot e, are 
more apparently excellent in the, author's; egi * 
*56 8 | R 3 wk 7 
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186 The Co PLA ANT. Night 6. 
To mingle int'reſts, converſe, amities, ; 
With all the ſons of reaſon, featter*d wide 

Through habitable ſpace, where - ever born, 


Howe' er endow'd ! To le free citizens 


Ot univerſal nature To lay held 90 
By more than feeble faith on ehe Supreme 55 
To call heav'n's. rich unfathomable mines 
lies ieh ſupport archangels in cheir Kate) 
Our own ! To riſe in ſcience, as in bliſs, 
Initiate* in · the ſeerets of the ſkies-! 5 95 
To read creation; read its mighty: plan | | 
In che bare beſom of the Deit7 


The plan, and evecution, to collate!! 


To ſee, before each glance of eig bene; 
II cloud, all ſhadow, blown remote; and leave 100 
No myſtery bot that of Love divine, 


Which lifts us on the ſeraph's flaming wing, 


From earth's, deeldamal|; thisficld of blood, 
Of inward anguiſh, and of outward ill, | | 
From darkneſs, and from Quit, to fuchaſcene! 105 
I. ove's element! true joy's illuſtrious home! | 
From earth's fad contraſt FIG e Ar a fair! 


— 
* 


* * 


, ©cowafucahatinbe 6 * 


+ To draw inferences of immortality from things, attain a know- 


ledge of it ** b-a-primatx cantemplatian of God. $ attri- 


vues. 
2 Form a comparative wew. 


25 Whichy throngh the influence of a reſurrection exalts us above 


this ſublunary ſphere. 
The Hebrew term for a field of blood. | 
Lise 99, To ſee, before each glance of - piercing thought. J This view 
'bf*rhe dipnity of man's nature, is truly ſublime, and impreſſes, 


not or ly its poetic beauties, but iti e e, 5 word. more 


chan — 


4 


What 


The Infidel Reclaimed, SEE 187 ä | 
What exquifith yiciſhtude-of fate! | 


 Bleſt abſolution of our blackeſt hour,! : | 
LoRE N20, theſe are thoughts that make manMan, 1 
The wiſe illuminate, ,aggrandize*.the great. ALL 1 
How great (while yet ve tread the würde God, ne. 
And.ev'ry.:momeant fear to-fink-beneath — þ | 


The clod we tread; ſoon ttodden by our ſons ?? 
How-gigath,.inthe wild whirl. of tine 's/parſuits, 14.5 
To ſtop, amd pauſe, invyolv'd+ in high. preſage, 
Through the long viſto of a thouſand years, 

To ſtand contemplating our diſtant ſelves, 

As in a; magnifying mirror ſen, : “ 
Enlang'd, enobled, elevate, divine? a9 
To propheſy our qwnsfuturities?: 

do gaze in:thought;qn.whatall- thought rages 
To talk, with fellowreandidates, . of joys 

As far beyond conception, as deſert, RE 
Ourſelves aa 1 n tale l 125 


— * _ * — _ 
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**Exalr. 5 | | | 
Ho great, In 6 the inceſſant revolutions of hours: Fuccoſirely | 
following each other. 
"0 RefleAing i in out præſcient antici pation of fururiey.” 
IT A range of Porticas ; 
Line 114. The led we tread'; ſeon trodden by our ont] Viciſſitude 
of life. has been a forcible argument of. the author' a throughout his 
8 ſs ſiem of reafoni 85 and no e more naturally a than 
in the above lines, 0 
Line 117, (Tbroagh the long ey of 2 5 „The paine- 
ing contained in this: aHufion muſt meet uith the admiration. ät 
a juſtiy merits, Its images are truly co · incident with nature and 
poetry; and from the ban n form —— highly. wartby 
che reader's attention. 
Line 125; Oucſelver uh fone e n tale! J Un * 
animated a view does the poet exhibit truths, which, from abeir 
dignity, claim the maſſt ble rated beauties of language! To the 
anfidel, this view of immortality- muſt appeate tenſoniug, mw 


188: The ComerLaint. Night 6. 
Lorenzo, ſwells thy boſom at the thought? 
The ſwell becomes thee: tis an honeſt pride. 
Revere thyſelf; — and yet thyſelf deſpiſe, 
His nature no man can o'er-rate '; and none 
Can under-rate his merit. Take good heed; 130 
Nor there be modeſt, where thou thouldft be proud ; 
That almoſt univerſal error hun. 5 
How,ju/t our pr ide, when we behold theſe heights! ! 
Not thoſe ambition paints in air, but thoſe: 
Reaſon points out, and ardent virtue gains; 135 
And angels emulate ; our pride how juſt ! | 
When mount we ? when theſe ſhackles caſt? when 
This cell of the creation ? this'fmall neſt, . 8 2p 
Stuck in a corner of the univerſq̃q 
Wrapt up in fleeey cloud, and fine-ſpun- air 5 14⁰ 
Fine-ſpun to bene; hut wok and fecutent+ 
To ſouls celeſtial; Touts ordain'd to breathe - 
Aumbroſialf Selen and drink a purer-ſky ; 


_ 


+ $ HORS Ito i 44” 


all the — of irreligion cannot controvert; to the ſtedfaſt 
in belief, it muſt add a warmth of oP) which all the machina- 
tions of atheiſm cannot deſlroy. 

Line 128. Kevere thyſelf ;—and ye thyſelf 45 iſe. 1 This tentiment 
demands our warmeſt approbation. For the truth on which it is 
founded, let us appeal to reaſon. and' religion : The firſt, from 
an in partic. conſcience, will furniſh, us, with. teſtimonies ;. the 
ſecond, from. its: vncantrovertible. deni. eng prove 
the juttio of our beiie f. 2175 | 
Line 132. That almoſt kings * nus. 15 * How opteertnt, ler 
example teach us. Our reafon dictates the, excellencies of cur 
' frame, as we H as our ſuperiotity to the ret of,God's creatures. 
But ee ariſes that ſuperiority ? would we let reaſon 
peak, we muſt cönfefs our nature renders us more; yer fect, but 
there we're modeſt. Conceit bi iſſes our judgment in favour. of 
merit, and eee Suffer the: ne of = co W ln 
ge of „Agen Amun 1 buy X 

! 21 rugnel 1s Replets with dregs. - | 
t ee of heaven, and bathe — — 


Greatly 


The Tadel Reclaimed. 

Greatly triumphant anyim's:farthor ſhore,. - | 
Where virtue reigns, enrich'd with full arrears 3 145 
While Pomp imperial bags an alms of peace. . 

In empire high, or in proud ſcience deep, | 

Ye born of earth! an what can you confer}, | 

With half the dignity, with half the gain, 
The guſt, the glow of rational delight, 150 
As on this theme, which angels praiſe, and iſhare/? 
Man's fates and favours are a theme in heaven. 

What wretched repetition cloys us bare! 

What periodich Foren for che ck! ! 
Piſtemperd badies ! and diſtewper' d winde! 268 
In an eternity, hat ſganes (hallRuke! ; 
Adventures thicken I poxelty ſurpriſes 
What webs of wander dhall-unravel.there ill 
What full day. pour on all zhe paths of heaven, 8 
And light ch Almighty's fogtſteps in che deep! 160 i 
How ſhall the bleſſed. day. gf our 2 1 
Unwind, at once, the labyrinths gf N 
And ſtraiten® 6 ine xtricable maze! - 


— — — — 
— ä — — 
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—_ inextingujff ble thirſt in Wan om DER « 
To knows ; how rich, boy full, our TIDE Rees (it 
There, not the moral world alone unfolds 3 - o 
The-werld-navrial;derely-faon-inthadery—- a 


Atoll. artery een dee, . 


4 4 7 [ 
- 4 £2 r "af . * . 2 5 


& Converſe. ich. your ae | $ Daily. | 
me Abd render dhe apgarent difficulty of ks. Much e i ry 
conception of he moſt; .ignogant- : 
Tire az. Tpi Fb, e. in proud fines dee) The. n- 
Py. of this addreſs js peovtjarly noble ; And the gogelnding ze 
of *© Man's fates nd favqurs, S. Ke. has;8  pagnificence 0 
thought beyond the aid of a 6qmmevt. _ - 
Line 168. And, in theſe « ſhader, by fragments 4 ſeen.) The author 
ys lengthened his period ſomewhat: too far, By means of 2 
the 


. COM HAT Mr. $1 Night 6. 


And ſeen thoſe fragments by the laÞ ring eye, 
Unbroken, then, illuſtrious, and intire, 170 
Its ample ſphere, its univerſal frame, 

In full dimenſions, ſwells to the furvey ; 

And enters, at one glance, the raviſht ſight. 
From ſome. ſuperior point (where, who can tell? 
Quthice it, tis a point where gods reſide) 275 
How ſhall the ſtranger man's illumin'd eye, | 
In the vaſt dcean of unbounded ſpice, 
Behold* an infinite of floating worlds 
Divide the chryſtal waves of Ether pure, 1 
In endleſs voyage, without port! The lat 180 
Of theſe diſſeminatedſ orbs, how great! 
Great as they are, what numbers Theſe 22 
Huge f, as Leviathan, to that ſmall race, 
Tboſe twinkling multitudes of little life,. 
He ſwallows unperceiv'd ! Stupendous Theſe! 185 
Yet what are theſe ſtupendous to the hole 2 

As particles, as atoms, ill perceiv'd; - 

As circulating globules d in our veins 3 

So vaſt the plan: Fecùndity divine! x 

Or) ſource ! ten bi & thee ſtill, 190 


— FR" — 24 2 > "EY W Mts. Meh n * 
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the beauiicy of his poetry are dimini@ed." To look for perfection 
ii an effort, as bold as it is vain; and even errors may be reckoned 
otherwiſe e, where the unbiaſſeg reader is not tied down 40 any 
peculiar . ; 
* Behold the progreſs of innumerable / worlds, whoſe wonders,. 
by their remote firuation, deceive the eye, and baflle explanation. 
1 Minutely ſeparated, © 
E Huge, as Levinthan, to the diminutive race of watry "inhabi- 
. Gants, Whoſe mort- lived multitudes he imperceptib * fwallows. 
& Partibtes of blood in a circular form... 
ws r 3 Source of plenty. OR 
+ ks O. * wich diebe. 


4 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 191 
If admiration is a ſource of joy, 
What tranſport hence ! Yet this the leaſt in heaven, | | 
What this to that illuſtrious robe He wears, | | 
Who toſt this maſs of wonders from his hand, [ 
A ſpecimen, an earneſt; of his power? 195 
*Tis, to that Glory, whence all glory flows, A 
As the mead's meaneſt flow' ret to the ſun, _ 
Which gave it birth. But what, this ſun of heaven . 
This blits ſupreme of the ſupremely bleſt 2 , -— 
Death, only death, the queſtion can reſolve. 200 
By death, cheap-bought th' ideas of our Joy 3 2. 
The bare ideas ! Solid happineſs _ 
So* Jiftant from its ſhadow chas'd below. 


7 Felicity, i in reality, is ſo directly oppoſite to that faint reſem- 
blance of it, to which on earth we are ſo vainly attached, 

Line 193. What this to that illufirious robe He <vears,] On a cri- 
tical view of the author's magnificence of thought, we allow the 
climax to be peculiarly poetic ; ; and, in ſpice of the unintereſting 
digreſfions attending wy it ' prepoſſeſſes us in favour of the poet's 
excellence. | 

Line 194. N. raft this maſs of wonders on rom bis band.] A naturally. 
ſublime thought is here abſolutely transformed into an expreſſion 
of ſentiment Os the dignicy of poetry, by its obne 
to burleſque. 

Line 198. — But wobat, this "fon of beaven ?] Dr. Young, 
undoubted ly, was of opinion, that from a protufion of imagery, 
aroſe a peculiar beauty in poetic language; otherwiſe we fthovld. 
hardly have met with ſuch a crowd of metaphors to confuſe our 
intellects within ſo moderate a limit. 

Line 203. So diflant from its Jhadeno c chat d below.) Happineſs, 28 
the origin from whence. each hope is da- ed, becomes, by nature's 
principle, the main reſearch of our united eForts The errors we 
experience, and the miſguided courſes which we ſteer, are nearly. 
equal, Young, in a religious ſenſe, which impartiality will > 
confeſs the. only one built on a reaſonable bafis, points out a path; 4 | 
and Pope, in his Eſſay on Man, is equally conciſe and beautiful: ö 

Take Nature's path, and mad opinions lea ve; 

All faces can reach it, and all heads conceive; 
Obvinus her goods, in no extremes they dwell ; 
There geeds but thinking right, and meaning well. 
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za the ſame termt in the fotegoting pages; 


The Comprar 1. Night 6. 
And+ chaſe we, ſtill che phantom thro? the fire, 


Oer bog, and brake; and precipice, till death? 205 


And toil we ſtiſt for ſublunary pay? 
Defy the dangers of the field! and flood, 
Or, ſpider- like, ſpin out our precious All, 
Our more chan vitals ſpin (if no regard 


I To great futurity) in eurtous webs „ 415 


Of fubtle thought, and exquiſite deſign; 
(Fine net· work of the brain 1) to cateli a fly! 
The mometitary buz of vain renown! 


A nams, a mortal immertality! 


Or (meaner ſtill!) inſtead of ae air, 215 
For] ſordid lucre plunge we in the mire? 
— 12720 thro 5 W for ey” y gain, 


"_—_— * 
P 


N 1 And do we Am pur the CapeRrions of an after content 


thre regions of burning fands. 
T Sudmie we to the meanneſs of vice; flattery, unlawful labours, 
for the ſake of intereſt ? 
Line 212. . cb a fly!) The ludicrous view, 


| In which tlie #uthor holds to our dontemplat ion, a modern ramble 


after huppinefs, renders his argument more forcibly natural, and 
adapted to the conception of weak, as well as bigorterf Elparities. 
Line 214. A lame, a mortal ittmorratiry J) The pdet touobes on the 
ambicions of Mankind, 4 from thence they draw perſuaflve mo- 
tives towirds' a miftaken judgment in a refetrth fot the mind's 
cortent. Sttakefpeate, whionr 1 beg leave to quote, Has, in fenti. 
ments, perhaps as forcible as: #dy writer on motality, expoſed 


; the difigets A well as folly of this allurement: 8 


But yeſterday the word ef Osfar wilghte :e 
Have food agafnſt the werkt; now Hes he chere, * 
And none Tv poor to de kirk reverence. 
| Janus erh 

Line 216. For ſordid Iutre plage toy is thr mit y] We met with 
ſentimrentz, not only on à fimiket platr, hut even expre ſſed 5 
Foung thauzht, 
may be preſumed, chat his renden ves nexet de tired of a good 
* 


For 
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The. Þnfidel+ Bela rg 


For vile ; cen 120 40 
Our hope in heav' ng our dignity with mam? 2 11 


And deify the dirt, matt d to gold? 246 : 


Ambition," Ars rite, the two demins theſe. rtr 


Which goad|};thro' ev ry ſlough out daten herd; 
Hard-travelPd from the cradie tu the. ov 


How low the wretehes ſtobht How: lep they 
: cid 1 i vip uf? 417 7H: 

Theſe dnou-bork mankind's put on pole 225 

LORENZo's I 


Ils it in tie to hide e ,j,j bai: A 
And why not in aw atom on. the here / Wise Su T 
To cover ocean d or ate ck f!!! 


Gry and wealth havetiey this bilo 2" * 

What if xo tim I prave Loney i blint ent ite 

Would it ſurpriſe thee 2 Be chou ther ſufp fd, 

at Thou nen know. ſt : tlieir nature learn from 0 T 
Mark wellz as foreign as e /ulj4273 ſcennjmun 

"9 What cloſe connection ales them ite my thetite** a5 

wy F 77 what is trus ambition? The purſbix - s i 28D 


nn —— — gone ng Gen naY) regen wen — * * 
S Deßimg ?: 
IvWhictr Four ene thro? . 
111 attainment of riches; 10 

Line 2247 Lesbien, a rice,” the ttos demons f heſe. ]. 'Pobeis embel- 
tiſliments, when ofigihet; day! h fuſtty faul cted claim toe e- 
dation. It £annd0 ſurety be refuſedd, When we peruſe the energie 
dezutles of the abovr; whichs: F _— mighe furnih an reer 
plan for a moral paihting 

Lide 233. Thou” neither! know'ſ} : 


11 


* —— 


ceaſe, is a peculiar excellence, either in oratory, or ſtudied com- 

pafltion 4: nor cam ät be a Cſurer! Rep! towards re formation, than to 
be en of che e ſyſtem on which our errors a 
— * | 
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veiſe argument from tie pleas — in favour of the op te | 
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| 194 The Comr Lanny.” "Night 6, 


Of glory, nothing le tham man can ſhare. ' 
Were they as vain, as gaudy- minded man, 
As flatulent* wich fumes of ſelf- applauſe, 


Their arts and conqueſts animals might boaſt, 240 
And claim their laurel crowns, as well as we; 

But not celeſtial. Tre we ſtandalone; 

As in our form, diſtinct, pre eminent; 

If prone in thought, our ſtature is our ſhame ; 
And mau ſhould bluſh; his forehead meets the ſkies. 
Theft viſible and preſent are for brutes 246 
A ſlender portion ! and a narrow bound! n 
Theſe reaſon, with an energy divine, 
O'erleaps; and claims the future and unſern; | 
The vaſt unſeen! the future fatuomileſs! . I; 5 250 
When the great foul buoys} up to this high point, 
Leaving groſs nature's ſedimentsh below., 
Then, and then only, Adam's offspring quits 
Thel ſage and hero of the fields and _— 


Aſſerts his rank, and riſes into man. 255 
Lk is ambition 4 this ame et in: 
— dene. — a 3 — ——— 
2 9 up. 


+ The enjoymente chat extend no farther: adi to the momentary 


felicity of our preſent appetites „are ſor brutes. 
T Is exalted, - FJ IJnferioricy of fituation. - 


C I exalied on à contemplation of his ſuperiority above the wil. 
dom and courage of the brute creation. 

Line. 240- Thejr arts and conguefis animals might boaſt, J And afſur- 
.edly on the moſt juſtly authoriſed grounds, The innate ſagacity 
of the elephant, che peculiar exceltence in national diſtributions 
which we view in the ant, the ungulti vated powers of other ani - 
mals, are all arguments in defence of their natural qualifications . 
For worldly intereſt. Man only is ſuperior by his inhexitance to 


© heaven, 
Line 257. This is . this is bunian Fre: . But how to recon» 


e Jt with an earthly mind ? ann Hic labor, hoc opus eſt.“ 
| Jen 


The Infidel Reclaimed, L 195 


Can parts or placs (two bold ptetenders I) make 
| Lozenze great, and pluck him from thethrong 2 5 
Genius and art, ambition's boaſted 5 


3 
Our boaſt but ill deſerve. A feeble aid ! 1115 260 


Dedalian enginry 1:1, theſe. alone 


Aſfiſt our flight, fame flight is glory s fall, 


Heart-meric wanting,. mount we ne er fo high, 


Our height is but the gibbet of our name. 


A celebrated wreteh when I behold, . 265 
When I behold a genius briglit, and baſe, N 
Of tow'ring talents, and terieſtrial aims; 5 


Methinks I ſce, as thron from her high ſpheres 
The glorious fragments of a ſoul immortal, 
With. rubbiſh mixt, and: glitt'ring in the duſt; 270 


Struck at the ſplendid, melageboly ſighht. 
At once compaſſion: ſoft, and want oy E 7 


81 
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Frs truth is univerſally confeſſed ; but ain we aſk an argument 


more humbly calculateck for our refleQion!" The aſſured certainty” 
of this purſuit, and the almeft inevitable uncertainties of every | 


cher, are, 1 think, hp moſt forcible that remain to de deduced: 
8 747 Ambition is at diſtance. 
A vevaly 650 ed K. | 
But we ne'er think hew ſandy 'i the foundation; 
„ forms will Mayne; and. what tempeſts ſhake it. 
way 's Venice Preſerv'd.. 


Liue 261. Dedatian Ai ry Rs I The impotenty of 


the wings of Dedalus, when attacked. dy the ſun's * ſuperior 
beams, 1s 4 ſtory whieh the: moſt juvenile reader of Ovid can 


I explain. Our author's allußon is agreeably natural, and, in 3 
/ many reſpects, experimentally verified. 
+8 The exalted: honours/of ambition become the firſt ſtep towards. 


OE dert ene va rye 


8 75 But 


3 
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12.96 The Con F. A INT. Night 6. 
But where fore envy»? Talents angel - bright, 
If wanting worth, are ſftinĩag ĩuſtruments 
In falſe ambitionꝰs hand, ao.finith faults 2275 

Uluſtrious, ant. give infamy renoẽ wn. 
Great ill is an atchievement-of great powers. 

Plain ſenſe but rarely leads us. far aſtray. 

Reaſon the means, Actions chuſe our end * 

Means have no merit, if our end amiſsß. 280 
22 Wrong our hearts, our heads are right in vain; 4 
"What is a PELHA M's.head,-to PRTHa “s heart ? 
Hearts! are proprietors of all applauſe. = 

- Right: dads, and means, make wiſdom: cx APY 
Is but half-wirted, atiits higheſt praiſe,/ © 285 

Lat genius then —— thee gest; 8 
Nor flatter tian: hat-is tation high 2 = 

* Tis a „„ ³˙Ü RG om 

3 ict an alms of bn from the throng, 


* e 1 L A . . RIP”) 
4 


* 
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.#:; The patural bout e of our paſſions Ay _ 1 * 
F _ fix our wiches ; e guidance % ;TgaJpn, only directs tþe 
cans of furpiſhing them. 413107 Res 
owe ver policiealiy, oppoſite. to our Fatfoalags may be the 
dent of a man's national plan, ain, if be inberits, an innate be- 


bg t Hearts u hae muß dender be a conſequent | 
* Wer ite, l ©: 


. 5 Beggar. WM | BE 

Lige 273+ , un Js 4 * „% K 

? Fiore ———, Paulum. Jepulka... 561 TIES 
MAJ) iil% $3 Diſtat ineſtia, ct lata vintus, S 


Ae ſentiment ſomgthing Simitar, ho! placed ho Young, in a more 
extenſive view. — The giving. infzmy .xenown,' is a truth the 
Mentahle degeneracy. of man will teſtify 3, fnce the wolt ſhinig 
talents are ſo frequent lyidevoted to che leaſt virt uous put poſes. 
Nag 278. Plain ſenſe but rarely leads us far aſiray. } Is an encou- 
ing, commendation ſhe greatly, ſtands | in need of, fince, unhap- | 
y, the at preſent is almoſt baniſhed her favourite country. 


And 


The Infidel Reclaimed, _ 197 
And oft the throng denies its charity 290 
Monarchs, and minifters, are awful names; . 
Whoever wear them, challenge our devoir f- 
Religion, public order, both: exact. 
External homage, and a ſupple knee, 6 b 
To beings pompouſly ſet up, to ſerve 295 
The meaneſt ſlave ;, all more is metit's due, 
Fer ſacred and inviolable right; 
Nor ever paid. the monarch, but the man. 
Our hearts ne'er how! but to ſuperior cborth; 
Nor ever fail of their allegiante there. 300 
Fools, indeed, drop the man meiden, | 
And? vate the mantle. mto'majeſtys 
=: the ſmall. ſavage boaſt his: filver for; 
His. royal robe unborrowꝰd, and 3 1 
| His:gavn, deſcending fairly from his n. 305 
Shall man be proud to wear his livery, | 
ben; ſouls in ermin ſcorn a. ſoul without ?- 
an place or n ways or men ? 
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y = Refſ peaful Wager 
* And from the outward Infignia of an office, reſpeR their wearers. 
F And mortal man in office,. ſcorns him dienten with local 

honours. 

Line. 299. Our hearts ne er bow, but te Haber ur worth, | The veracity 
of this ſentiment is ſtrikingly epparent in the general, tho” ſecret, 
murmurs of mankind, when Tranny uſurps unlawful ſway, and 
binds external deyoirs to its obedience. If, in any reſpect, there. 
he @ truth in“ vox populi,, "PE: dei,” it is in that ſilent diſappro- 
bation which is innate in man's nature againſt oppreflion.. 

Line 303. Ler the ſmall ſevage toa}} bis Silver fur.] In proportion: 
to Young's enthufiaſtic exaltation of real piety and merit, are his 
poetical-degradations £ of. falſe glories ; ; and, in the 08 which 
he has recourſe to, we view a natural” fmplicity, and ſtrength of: 
argument, peculiarly ſtriking. 


8 3. „ Pygmies: 


196 The CompPrainrT.. Night 6, 
Pygmies are pygmies Rill, tho*-percht on Ab.; FAA 
And pyramids ave l mules: . : 310 
Each man makes his own ftature; builds himfolf ; - 
Virtue alone out · builds the pyramids; 
Her monuments ſhalt laſt, when Feype's fall. 

Of theſe ſure chi Aber demand the cauſe 5 
The cauſe ds lodg d in mmortali. 315 
Hear, and aſſent. Thy bofors burns 65 power; * 
What ſtation charms thee > FU inſtall thee there; 
'Tis thine. And/artthou' greater than before ® | 
Then thou before waſt ſomething 455 than man. 
Has thy. new poſt betray'd thee into pride? EY 
That treach'rous pride betrays thy . eme r 
That pride defames humanity, and calls 
The being mean, which: /affs or rings ca — | 
Fhat pride, like /hooded Hawks, 1 in darkneſs ſoars, 
From blindneſs bold, and tow'ring to the ſkies. 325 
'Tis born of ignorance, 'which knows not man: 
An angel's ſecond 3 nor his ſecond, long. 
A Nero ung bis imperial! 2 


But faintly ſhadows an immortal ſoul, | 330 
Wirh empire's ſelf, to pride, or rapture, d. 
If nobler motives miniſter no cure, 
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Tioe 309. Fee are fygnies fill, the n en Alps.) How 
prettily does the author piefent to our contideration, the beantie v 
of his poetry; whilſt, at the ſame time, he commande attention, 
by enforcing the moſt moral and fubtime infiruſtion, - 

Line 319. Then thou before waß ſemetbing” leſs chan man.] The 
doctor evidently poſſeſſed, in private converſation, the true air 
of ſatire and reproof, fince his arguments are fo frrongly mw 

with feverity of pleading. : 


The ita Babes e, malls 


Ev'n vanity forbids: thee to be va. 
High worth is elevated place: tis more 
It makes the poſt ftand candidate for Thee; 33 5 
Makes more than monarchs, makes an hangs man; 
Tho” no exchequer. it commands, tis wealth: 2 
And tho' t wears no ribband, 'tis renown; - 
Renown, that would not quit thee, tho? aid, 1 | 
Nor leave thee pendent on a maſter's Wil. 4 3 
Other ambition naturę interdictsſ i; 10 
Nature proclaims it moſt abſurd in man, mY 
By pointing at his origin, and end; «7 0 T 
Milk, and a ſwathe az ot, bis whole Fane +. 301 
His whole domain“, at laſt, a turſ or ſtone; MS 
To whom, between, a world. may ſeem too ſmalb 
Souls truly great dart forward on the wing 
Of alt ambition, to the grand reſult, | 
Theft curtaid's fall; 4bere; foe the byck{kin'd 9 
Uaſhod behind his momentary ſeene; 380 
Reduc'd to his on ſtathre, low or high, | 


T7 * * * Sn * 9 ” * * SS FF - hd 7 * = 
Fr ; 435 , Be” . 
2 


i Foibids. e AGS Empire. 


+ The cloſe of life, there ſee the royal monarch, bereft of all his 


Honours, and in the dark retirement of death, diſmantled of 
mis pomp; = 
Line z 33. Ev'n Penity fait thee to be voin in,] Since to err with 
conſeience is equally : a wound to out vanity, as well as morality, 
it can by no. means receive the ſmalleſt degree of approbation. 
The author therefore appeals to the moſt predominant paſſions, 
as an incentive towards 85 paths of modeſty. 


Line 346. To whom, betzucen, a World may ſeem tos ſmall. Thor. 


the final progreſs of our ambition has been beautifully painted in 
ſeveral foregoing lines, we no where meet with ſo conciſe a ſum- 
mary of man's entrance and exit; and fince fo peculiar an humi- 
ty is the object of each, how mad muſt be the intermediate re- 
* when 1oſt to reaſon ? ee HE 
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2p0i The CoMPLArNnmT: | Night 6. 
As vice, or virtue, ſinks him, or ſublimes; 

And laugh at this fantaſtic mummery, 
Fhis antic prelude of groteſque events 
Where dwarfs are often ſtilted, and betray 355 
A littleneſs of ſoul by worlds o'er-run, © 
And nations laid in blood. Dread ſacrifice 1 
To thriſtian pride! which had with horror nt 
The darkeſt pagans, offer'd to. their Sine I 

O Thou maſt chriſtian enemy to peaee? 360 
Again in arms? again provoking fate 3. | 
That prince, and: That alone, is truly 0 10 
Who draws the ſword reluctant, gladly. ſheaths; 

On empire builds what empire far outweighs, SY 
And makes his throne a ſcaffold to the — 366 
Why this ſo rare ꝰ becauſe forgot of all | 
The day of death; that venerable day, 3 
Which fits- as judge; 3 that day, which ſhall pro 

On all our days, abſol ve them, or condemn. 

LoR ENZO, never ſhut thy thoughtagainſt it; 370 
Be levees ne'er ſo full, afford it room, 

And give it audience in „% 
That friend conſulted, flatteries apart, 

Will tel thee fair, 1 thou art great, or. mean. 
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1 3 5. As vice, or virtue, Bi. ke, or + ſublimes.] 1 & not re- 
collect to have, met with the latter verb, even in poetic flights S- 
but as that ſcience demands peculiar licence, and. the idea | it. con · 
rains is clear, we have no cauſe to diſp pute the coinage, : 

Line 362. That prince, and That alone, is truly great. *} The ele- 
Yance of this ſentiment, and the natural fervour of its expreſſion, . 
unite. to ſtamp the poet's rectitude of judgment forcibly on our 
minds, Maſon, in. his Caractacus, has ſome lines on the ſubjeR. 
of with-holding vengeance, ipexpreſſibly beautiful; but Young! 3 
cConciſe view of a prince's merits, is, I think, allowing for a dif- 
fereuce of ſtile, equally Pleaſing. 
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The Infidel Reclaimed. 261 
To doat on aught may leave us, or be let „ 37 5 
Is That ambition? Fhen let flames r 
Point to the centre their inverted®* ſpires, 
And learn humiliation from a ſoul, , 
Which boaſt her lineage from celeſtial fire, - 
Vet theſe are they, the world pronounces wiſe. 390 
The world, which cancels nature's right and. wrong, 
And caſts nero wiſdom: Ev'n the grave m an lends 
His ſolemn face, to countenance the coin. 
Wifdom for ꝓarts is madneſs for the whole. 


1 


This ſtamps the paradox, and gives us leave 385 


To call the wiſeſt weak, the richeſt poor, 

The moſt ambitious, oridcnbions,” R 
In triumph, mean; and abject, on a chrone. 
Nothing can makeit lefs-than mad id man. 


To put forth all his. ardor, All his art. 390 


And give his ſou! her full ynhounded flight, 
But reaching Him, who gave her wings to fy. 
When blind ambition quite miſtakes her road. 
And downward pores, for that which den above, 
Subſtantial happineſs, and true renown; 355 
Then, like an idiot gazing on the brock, i 


* 


— — — — — — — 
1 2 5 
7 Deſcending flames. ; 
1055 376. —— ben lat flames deſcand-] The thought: Ts 
truly ſublime, and, on a circumſ past examinations will be found 
to anſwer every attack of criticiſm. +6 104613 168 - 
Line 392. Fut reaching Ham, who gave ber en reply} Repeti- - 
tions ot che ſame ſentiment, tho an infringement of the lav of 
peetry, and often ot cmmon ſenſe, yet, on the ſudiect af man's 
ambition, rather kee p the mind awake to a taſte of its ſalutary 
leſſons, chan other wiſe. Non ego paucis offendar maculis,“ 


mould be an Unclulgenge. _— eee 1 a candid reader ban 
excellent poet. | 1 0 24 (anne 


Wo 
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202 The COMPLAINT." Sap 6. 
We leap; at ſtars, all faſtenin the mud; 
At glory graſp, and fink in infamy.. ©)... 
Ambition! pow w'rful ſource of good and4ll.! 309 
Thy ſtrength in man, like length of wing in birds, 
When diſengag'd from earth, with greater eaſe, 401 
And ſwifter flight, tranſports us to the ſkies: 
By toys entangled, or in guilt bemir d, 
t turns a curſe; it is our chain, and ſeourge, | 
In this dark dungeon, where confin'd we lie, 40g 
Cloſe-grated* by the ſordid bars of ſenſes, | 
All proſpec of eternity ſhut out; 
And, but for execution t, neꝰ er ſet 0: on 
With error in ambition juſtly charg'd,,  - 
Find we. Loxenzo wiſer in his wealth.? ' 4280 
What if thy rental f eee ?. 1nd. dra | 
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*" In adjet 5 the WA indulgence of our N 

＋ Deliverance by Death from the prifons of life. 

"Why ihe Me leap at fart, and fuſten in the 'mud.} What malevo- 
lent, or, which is perhaps an aptet epithet, what ignorant critic 
Vill diſaliow the beauty of this zllufion. | Where fublimity de- 

+ mands it, che author's genius ſbars above reprehenfion ; 5 but ina 
tranquil examination of plain truths, the images ale, humble, 
2 and pleafing. 

Eine 400 Thy: Hrengtb in man, like fengtb . } The 
compariſon of ambition to a bird is nearly thread-bare, by the ſo 
frequent introduction of it in the works of moral, as well as poe- 
tial writers. The peculiar method in which Young-enlarges on 
- the allufon, renders-its-idea-novel to the reader, and:confequently 

| 42 claim an equal commendation with: originality. 

Eine 40g. And; but for execution, nc er ſet free.]: There is an in- 
Wenn uße) of fimilitude when we view this ſentiment in a moral 

- Fenſe, which greatly diminiſhes the merit, which, as poetical, the 

thought might chim. The metaphorical: langes may de ſaid, 

Vith juſtice, to de equal with the - fubje 3 but the origin from 

hende che take their courſe, is. incorrect , * the ſtream, 1 con · 
ſequence, Gu wich error. i 


— Fy - 
2 4 y f 
W | ba 
o 


55 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 


An inventory 


new to ſet thee right ? 


9 — ms 


51 


— = 


Where, thy true treaſure ? Gold ſays, “ Not is me: 5 
And, Not in me, the di' mond. Gold is poor; 
India's inſolvent]: ſeek it in thyſelf, 


Seek in thy naked ſelf, and find it there; 


In being ſo deſcended, ſorm⸗ d, endow d; 
ſKky-guided, {ky-returning r. race! 1 


Sky-borny, ik 


Erect, immortal, rational, divine! 
In 1 which kad. earth, and veg 3 
Enjoy the various riches nature yields; 1 


Far nobler ! give the riches they enjoy; 
Give taſte to fruits ;- and harmony to "groves go" 
Their radient beams to gold, and gold's bright Sire; 2 


Take in, at once, the landſcape of the world, 
At a ſmall inlet, which a grain might cloſe, 


s 


4²⁰ 


And half create the wond'rous world they ſee, 
Our ſenſes, as our reaſon, are divine. 


Butfor the magic organ's pow 'rfal charm, 


Earth were a rude, uncolour'd chaos, mit: 
Objects are but th occaſion; ours th exploit; 


Ours is the cloth, the ceneil, and the paint,. 

Which nature's admirable picture draws ; 

And beautifies creation's ample dome. VS 

Like AUS 8 Err, e ing e on the lake, wt 5. 
: I an 
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+ Plung's.i in a 
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9 Of heavenly origin, directed by a heavenly Fpirit, and allotted 
ton ſeat in the celeſtial regions. | 
he T he face of nature is but as à canvas, where we figurs. the 


images of ſpontaneous fancy. . 


1 RY hy lers, Ay guided, M returniug race.) 13 a puerit 


* 


- And laid me down 


—— — Gʒʒu— 41 


diſgrace to the delicacy, as well as the ſublimity of the poetry. : 
Line 43 5. Like Miltoa"s Eve, when gazing on the late. L 


05 


204. The Come LAIN r. Night 6. 


ö Man makes the matelileſs 1 image, man admires... 
Say then; ffrall man, his thoughts all ”m abroad, 
Superior wonders in himſelf forgot, | 
His admiration waſte on objects = N 
hen heav n makes him the ſoul of all bei — b 440 
Abturd ! not; rare! ſo great, ſo mean, is man. 
What wealth i in enſes ſuch as theſc!: what: wealth 
In fancy, fir'd to forma fire n 
Fhan /enſa ſurveys ! in mem'ry 'g:firrm rebouly oy 
Which, ſhould itperiſh, could this world recall 
From the dark-ſhadows'of-o'erwhelming ears! 1. 50. 
In colors · freſh, originally, bright ii £3 41. 
Preſerve 'its,poftrait, and report. its fate! 3 
Wha t wealth in intellectt, thaß ſov'ręeign power! . 
Which ſenſe, and fancy, ſummons to the bar; 450 
Interrogates, approves, or repeohends'? : N 
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FIN On the SAG ang ed into. the cl clear 13 912% 1 

B48 Smooth lake, that to me ſeem'd another "Iky, 1 
As A bent dowu to Io, juſt oppotice** -* oy ETSY” 
A ſhape within the au gleam appear'd, | 
Bending to * me. 


ren Iv. Line 483. 4 
Line 441, Abſurd 1 not rare! . great, fo mean, is man.] In the 

Forepding Unes there appears a fyüdem of reaforing, ſomethfng be- 
Vond either poetry or natural comprehenſion, in regard to its 
ſientimentz, and which, in ſhort, highly deſerves the appellation 


nf VSF. r TfüahuA- e r Fare,” is a proverb veri ed in 
Young's example. 


Line 443. In fan OY ff „ je ſcene. ]; The ſtuclied la- 

ur, Sane in 5 line, to form, I preſume, an eccho to the 
ſenſe, which, begging the author's pardon, was an uſeleſs effort, 
dlifguſts us with the difagreeable ſanieneſs of the ſaund. Dr. 
Ypuvg ſays; the ingenious Mr. Keard, doubtleſs took the hive 
f om "hb maje aic ſpeech of Ocz, in an zucfent work, incitaled, 
Jack, che Gian. Kille Fl, fa, fur, Ke. Kc. Sc. 
| | 1 — 1 
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And+ from the maſsthoſe. underlings import, | 
From their materials, fifted, and; refin/d, 
And in truth's balance accunately:weightdk, © 
Forms art, andiſcięnce, ruurumeut, and lazu; | 455 
Tbe fois eee tains,” : "5 
The vitals, and che grace of civil life ! 
And manners ( (ad, exceptian ) ſeq aſide, 
Swikes out, with maſter⸗hand, a copy fair 
Of his idea, whoſe indulgent thought 462 
Long, long, ere chaos teem'd, plann'd, human bl ile 
What, wealth in fouls that ſoar, dave, 3 | 
Ditdaining limit, er from place, or time; 
hear at Once, in thought extenſive, age 1 31! 
Ws almighty fart, add the trumpe?'s ound 77 
Bold, on creation outſide walk, end views! 7, 
What, was, and is, and more than. £er ſhall be; 
Commanding,, witch omnipotence of; thought, | ” 
Ergations new in fancy's feld 40 vi? 
Souls, that con graſp whate'pr th? Almighty de 
And wapdles wild, through things unpoſſible * * 
wites of endleſs grow), 
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nd fr can (ed beap, i pott 1 or being 
1. 12125 — command, ips e aroſe — 
—— — Aisia-fcTas tl... 
1 46a: What alth in 7 Pg ſea 7a us 77 around.] Ie 

muſt be owned, dea d. es, not Krick Te L&yque 
vfuat in the a refledtions on the 50 ul. 18 of ly 4 
char immortal 'flame of reafon, i is not on Ly trjviaT, 8b an apparent 
miſtake of bompaſt for real elm 5 

Line 473. * wander ad, bro things, im eſe J. "The at ri 
bures which Yourg, at preſeat crawds on the Jul, 1 cappor fay 

dignifies, are 2s Karin 46 the 15 he re} pre 1 5 ; Axe edge 
unbiaſſed in his 1 Win a Re 5 in the peſe pages, 1 


in enthuſiaſm; the! ud now and t erceive Slim m- 
ering ſpark ot i eu Tolkd@hr = 4 Wh s n 


„ 3 


— — 


Like rpbbiſh from diſploding“ 
Our magasiae of hoardet trifles fly; 


* derer, -= Wes fubjeaion 1 to 1. oth ns ob 
4 Tue Ynhofitance of virtue is. a bleſſing. offexed to the es ; : 
+: nn production: are a fund of riches nde. 5 


206 The CO MTTAT Nr. Night 6. 


In quenchleſs paſſions violent to crave, | ; 
In liberty to chuſe, in poor to reach, 


And in duration (how thy riches riſe! ) . 
Puration to perpetuate=— boundleſs bliſs 95 


Aſk you, what poi reſides in feeble man 
That bliſs to gain ? Is virtue's, then, unknown 5 
Virtue, our preſent peace, our future prize. 
Man's unprecarious t, natural eſtate 480 
Improveable at will, in virtue lies 
Its tenure} ſufe; 96 1 income is divine: 


_,_ High-built abundance, heap on heap ! for what 
To breed new wants, and beggar us the more; 
Then, make a richer ſcramble for the throng? 48 $ 


n as this feeble pulſe, which leaps fo og" 
moſt by miricle; is tir'd with play, | 
engines thrown, 


"Mg 


Fly diverſe; fly to foreigners, to'foes ; 490 
New maſters court, and call the former fool : 

{How Juftly ) for dependence on their ſtay. 
Wide ſcaxter, firſt, our play-things, then, our duſt, 
---Doſt-court abundance for the ſake of peace —_ 
n, and lament thy Fdefeared © ſcheme ; | 5 


* *, 
C 2 
Pe VS I IL - 12 ». — IE" TOY” WB 


mai” a. dh... At Mt A W * — 


» N 5 
7 500 


q . » " * 
2 


| - *_-® Emitting their contents. 


5 473. In quenchleſe paſſions wiclent.to crave. = His paſſions are, 


152 toa -indelicacely pictured, to take their -riſe from a ſoul 
are to a F of its dignity... 10 Prior, in his e 
6 | he foul f in much. milder train, . t Ik 3 1 
| 5 55 affeftivas undifturd'd and clear 

d to wl at may great or good appear, 
That try if lite be worth the Urer's care. | 


Raches 


b 


1 8 


e 4d 


| The ne Recloined. | _ 
1 enable to be richer ſtill? 2s 145k 
And, richer-/iill, what mortal can refiſ I 99 
Thus wealth+ (a cruel taſk- maſter 1) injoins 8 


New toils, ſucceeding toils, an. endleſs hin 2 3 
And murders, peace, which. taught ĩt firſt to ſhine: 
The poor are half as wretched as the rich; 2 
Whoſe proud. and painful privitege it May REY 
At once, to bear a double load of woe 
To feel the ſtings of exvy, and of ant. 
| Outrageous want! both Indies cannat cure. op - 
A competence] is vital to content. 


Mach wealth 1s: corpulence, if not diſeaſe; 94 95 
Sick, or incumber'd, is gur . 1 
A competence is all we can ef. An 


O be content, where heav'n can give no. more! 570 
More, like a flaſh of water from a lock, 4% 
* our ſpirit s movement on an aur; . 


, * 
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+ An inanimate e being perſonified. _ 1 3 3 
Line 49 And, richer fill, what 3 can reh} a Ancient and 
modern writers are perfectly agreed in a ſentiment, which hard! 
admits of one exception throaghovr. the variety of Roth in 
mank ind. Juvenal's 

FCeteeſecit amor dummi, quantum ipfe pecunia crelelt, 

Points out the omni potence of gold, which, in this ere, alſo is 
equally undiſputed ;. 4 Virgil breaks out into 3 reflection of its 
dale ful influence, 

Ss — quz mortalia ran cogis 
Auri ſacra fame: e 
Line 509. A. competence it all te dun 40700 ]'Ts 15 an excellent, and, 
from natural experjetice, 2 true ſentiment. 
Line gu 1. More, like u flajh of water from's Nr. r chav 
appears an aptueſs in the fimilitude, we cannot judge it a poetical 
beauty, The thought wants delicacy, und where ſo main an af- 


fiftant is denied, there "muff 1 laired, 4 Fancy in-; 
the examination of the whole,” 
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But foon-its force is ſpent, nor riſc-our Joys: ] 
Above. our native temper's- common ſtrean. 
Hence difappointment latks in-er' ty. prize, 516 
As bees in flowers, 3 and ſtings ox withrſacceks, 
Ihe rich man, who denies it, proudly feigns; 
Nor knows the wife are privy to the'lye, 
Mauch learning ſhe ws liow little mortals h; 
Much wealth, how -little'worldlings:can 9 62. 
At beſt, it babies us with endleſt cos, , 
And keeps.us children till we drop:to dust. | 8 
N monkies at. a mirror ſtand amazid, | 5 
They fail: co fiud, vchat they: ſoptinky:lieg: a 0 
Thus men, in- ſhinling riches, et the face * | 
Of happineſs, nor know ãt isa fades a 
r hand gend natipenp OY 
Ahd wiſh, andwonder-itwabfent ill. : 
How. ſe eqn veſoue· pulenoe from want: N 
Wh lives to nature, rarely can be poor; $30 
WIS Ies kö Fancy, never can be —_— 
TFoor dc mant in debt z dhe mund off 
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* Whoin os 'purſuls retains his is ambien m_ the com petent | 
'of nature rat Ely can r. 
Ene 3 16. 2 5 n firs "is; and "fig e 87 Jurtefs.] 'The 
*Qroright is Plehüug, anti Lammer expr ve "of the * ſentiment it 
contains. | 
Line 528. Ard 75%, 4 SHE bien fill.) Man's incon- 
trovertible fubjection to the frequent deception arifing from every 
Andiv ita FEearch in kuman i 3 Uuih. o well experienced, 
that an inſtauca of it Im pre ſſe a rather the idea of forrow chan 
"Yurprife. The .piaurefque view in. Which "Young exhibi:s- its 
ed, when cauſed by folly, is EXCE eNendy, painted, and naturally 
Coloufgd. The aukward” lation man in Ri- ur riſe,” allows 
Lor *The"com pariſon to to monkey Fo «heh; micht btherwiſe | ſerve a0 


Nod for a critic. 
| la 
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In debt to fortune, trembles at her power. 

The man of reaſon ſmiles at her and death. ; 
O what apatrimony+ this!” A being. To 125 wy 
Oft ſuch inherent? ſtrength and majeſty, „ 


Not worlds poſſeſt ean raiſe it; worlds Ney 


Can't injure; which holds on Its glorious! courſe, | 
When thine, O' nature! ends; tog bleſt tb mourty 
Creation? s obſequies d What treaſure, . ME: S. 
The monarch is a beggar to' the man: „ 
Inmortal l ages paſt, yet nothing gone? Fe 5 
Morn. without eve ! a race without a goat. x 465 
Unſhorten'ꝗ by progreffion® infinite 8 10 3 | 
Futurity for ever future! Life s 
e N computation, ends? 2 ws 


| e —— — 28 — I 
28 Bard Þ 2 Wh? + ES 4 A 
1 Indericanoe, T Innate. 98 Waren te chen. 
eget HIT 5 * ” Advancement. 1 
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1 535. — — — 7 — Hopive; . 


ftudject of man's dignity, when the poculiae: votary of moral, bene- 


« volent, and honeſt ſentiments, has thoughts ſomewhat fimilar, and 


expreſſive-of the veneration he paid to a tri adherence in vi:tue, 
however oppokite- che tenor of his lite, is | ſome 15 mighe- 


e; : 8 6.3 * 2 a 
J Juſtum KK tenacem propokic vicum?; w . 
&c, &c. ; — — - ä .— 7 
— — . 3 — 5 main 
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| Nee fulminantis magna jovis manus.- - 
Si fratus-iYabatur orbis, F 
LED = "Als ee idee eee W * 
"F Bock nr: Ode 2 3. Line 1. 
8 Ag. 1 . 4 $68 (eviebeve agen? f The vart- 
ety of enraptured dresks, Whith the author ctowds together on this 


, enthuſiaſtic recollektion of immortality; ate ſomewhat iticonfifenc 


* with moderation; and, even allowing for the ſuper· ihbundaut flow 
of Young” 5 imiginarlod, have not an agreeable effet, Their 
_ ora Yrs, drone: ra eriticiſm, : Venables 
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N 210 _- This" dοt-— 141 1* T. ' Night 6; 
Tis the deſeription of a Print . 


'Tis the'Uefeription öf che ant? N: 

he meaneſt ſhve we pgs Et KENZoSeorn's 
The meaneſt Fave thy atory"thares. 330 
Pfoud youth," Kites 22 rowortt't I 
Mais h pride includes humiliey ;. 


tobps to the loweſt; is doo great fo hr 
Naferiers ; All imineftal! brothers all! 9722 


Proprietors cer of thy loved. F . 


VLnmor ta? /, bübrnt can Nike kde ey 

As this the D, ieee the thought 
| Reaſen amazes; graut Eerwhelms'; ff 

Mo more we ſlumber on the brink : of fate $ 18 
Rous d at the ſound; M*exultingtoul/ecnds,. "$60 
And breathes her native air, an.air* _ feeds 
* Ambitions high, and fans ethereal fire; 
Quick' Eides "at that is divine rn "= Ih 
Nor leaves one loft ring. thought beneath the ſtars. 

Has not Loxxx2z0's boſom caught the flame? 
IJrimortal Were we vne immortal, how — +566 
Would others envy! how would thrones adore ! 
| Becauſe *t tis n. is the 3 loſt? 
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How 
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Ir A path, like this, leads to immortality... x A al, like this, 

ee de purſugdl. dy the pooreſt Individyal. 

CE FEE, 1 Vainly attached. 

NG 8 Tritheir imwonal. eniſtence, bleſt witch the ive ſtimable enjox- 

. ment of mutual affeRions. | : 

— Aham whoſe; /bexuties- are known only- to the morally am- 
bitivus, which breathes.” increating; .embuſiaſm. on. the flame of 
4 piety. 0 4 A 

Line $63. "Bacauſe. — it che eg bf N We are too. apt 
to under value the enjoyment of a celeſtial prerogative, in our re- 


Artions on the real eſtimate of immortality ; but from that __ 
; whi 


ö 70 
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-.- The "I yfdel Reckimed. ear 
How: M ties up ches bountequs hand of hegen,! 
O vain, Vain, vain, all elfe! eie 36820 

M glorious, and. anreifub refuge, i 
From vile inrpriſonmont, e e . 

is im mortality tis chat alone, 5 
Amid life's pains, aabaſements, .enoptineſs, ITE it 

The ſoubean comfort, elevate, and gil, . 1 

That only, and bat, amply; this perfotiis3 = 

Jifts us above: life's paina, her ſjoys above. 19 7 wh | 


+ 1 
, 
* 


Their terronιν, am then ae 1 
Eteruiiy depending covers All; | PT TH | 
Eternity depending allanahievess it 5 Il; 1's 
Bets earth atidi ſtanae ; caſts . Gt 18 | | 
Blends herediſtinftions,.abrogates+; her o ; wl | 
The low, .the-lufty; joyous, and ſevare,,./-: -*, wh |! 
Fortune sd vaad- frowns, :ant! ſüſcimaping e T $1 1108 
Make one promiſcueus and naglected heap, 885 : | T1 
Fhe man beneath ; if I may call him man. 1 
"Who? Wee n 1 ** 2 : 1 * it Il! 


which is not 3 e — iran rn — 
_ whence ariſes that momentous error. 'Is it r from — 
Tue Ter or atewerevers are: ar 
are anſwered i in the negative. Is it Pits too great facility of ac4 

| quiſition ? * Ex perlence, White. tr enfin abe truth, afhms wur- 

- guiF. in Rrongeſt terms. 

Line. 312. From vile impriſonment, in abject 2 Had the au- 
tber concluded his remark, without” Introduciugsche thought of 
abet views, | his ſeatimenr” would kivs been more poet ically, and 
more intelligibiy conciſe." He, dobtlefs, alluded to the mean- 
neſs of our reſearches, on 4 comparative view wich thofe of eter - 
i bot the meaning is fo. lameiy Exprofſect, poder eons 


„uith much more propriety, ofakered. n 124 3 3: ("$108 
5 e our. Nen 8 Annuts;defrogs. 3 8 
- 3 1 r 

3 I 
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2x77 The CO NH TAT N. Night 6, 


Nothing terreftrial touches his high thought ;. 
-Sgns\ ſhine: unſeen, and thunders roll unheard, 
By minds quite conſcious of their: high deſcent, 895 
Their preſent province; and their future cz 
Divinely darting upward ev'ry*wiſh, 
w arm on the wing; in glorious ade lo. | 
Doubt you this truth Why labours your belief! * 
| 15 earth s whole orb, By ſome due · diſtant eye 595, 
Were ſeen at once; her tow'ring Ap would — 
And levelPd/#4as+ lea ve an evem ſpheres: 
Thus earth, and all that earthly minds ede, 
1 ſwallow'd ; in eternity*s vaſt round. 
To that ſtupendous view, when ſouls makes, he 
Solarge'df late, ſo mountainous to man. 
Time's toys ſubſide; and egual all below. eng 
Entkufiaſtieg chis? Then all are weak, 
But rank enthufiaſts. To this - godlike 3 
Some ſouls- have ſoard; or martyrs ne er had bled: 
And all may do, what. has by man been done. O 
Who, beaten by theſe ſublunary ſtorms, IT 
© Boundleſs, f interminable7Joys can 4 . 
15 3 D | uninflam'd 9. 
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$a en es aud her ne are 80 y diſregarded, 
2 e on * Wage of Italy, dividing . chat E Hom 


6M. $51 France, Na ys 


+ Sms. in stein. n ont 3. 


a Gan view them comparatively wich 4, .erexnal” dieffings of 


on 1 L * 
Line 589, Sui ſhine, unſeen, and 


Line 602. Time's toys ſabide; and. 2 "alt 2 2 a A very: _ 

3 more Jlamely ex preſſed. T e author without deft, 

- intended equal, as expreſing che nature: CO gary es, which 
weee fo hugely large. be fore. 


u. 1711 | 1 What 


eee. 15 Iſl 
4 — a repeticion-of the, 538 7th lit | 
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wiaet Dave unbleſt, who from to-morrow”s. FR bio 
Expects am empire? He forgets his chain, 97 
And, thron'd in thought, his. Here ſceptre waves,” 

And what a ſceptre waits us! what a throne! 
Her own immenſe. appointments to. — 


Or comprehend her hi ich prerogatives, = 


Inj this her. dark 8 how teils, 


* vainly pants, the human ſoul Spine! W 


What heart but, Cents at: ny —j 
In, ſpite of all n the muſe has Gang, 6²⁰ 
Neꝰ er to he prizid enough! enough re vol vd! 
12 there, 2 wrap che world ſo cles 4 them 
hoy ſee no farther than the-clougs ; and. dance 
On heedteſs vanity 's.phantaſtich „ 
Tillf, ſtumbling at a ſtraw, in LORE bas 


+. Plunge, where end Boch oP * 
| ag 5 


Are there, Lok ENZO? i is it ol ble 


 Avethare os earth ferns not ll hen mes) 


OY w 44D. "I a7 -» A ide... $6 
a ns Wat 1 
4 * , , A 


* hm Oy 4. 


' ＋ Purtrꝑ eur rendenre i ct tower fphere. 
Whimſical. Caught by the unexpected hand of Den. 
Ewe sto. Mur. ſlave ub i, who fm om fbr tous Hun] The 

$militude i is pecttfarty plenfug, und conveys-as natural an idea 


a5, poſfible of the incfthmabte value fich a liberal and reljgious 


mind. canceives : 6E inimortality. rich ofiaſtic; Ideas of that mo- 


\mentous bleffing, when confined wht un the limits f # Voung, 


arc'emBlems of ap unfeigned; piety, however tacoriffſtent "may" de 


? Meir erprẽ mont when traufmftted to 4 public perofal,” 


Line 620. Tn ſpite of 2 the” truths iz naſe hos feng*] Ant realy 


ona capiculation 70 gquite Tufficient. "The uſual Error of che poet i is 


once gain apparent 3 and, had fot His difetereſtet vie vx been 


very well” Known, one OR WARE ke" wur putid by the 
page 


; Who. 


214 


The Co MP LAL N 1. Nigbt 6. 
Who lodge a ſoul immortal in their breaſts ; 
Unconſcious as the mountain _—_ its bre's © 80 630 
Or rock, of its ineſtimable gem? 


When rocks ſhall melt, and dint vaniſh, thel 
Shall know. their treaſure ; treaſure, then, no more, 
© Are there (ſtill more amazing!) who refiſt 
The rifing thought? who ſmother; in its birth, 635 
The glorious truth? who ſtruggle to be brutes ? 
Who thro” this boſom-bartier'burſt their way ? 
And, with reverſt ambition, ſtrive to fink ?' 
Who labour downwards thro* th oppofing Foug 
Of inſtinct f, reaſon, and the world agi chem, 
Fo diſmal hopes, and fhelter in the ſhock _ 641 
Of endleſs night ? night darker than the grave's ? 
Who fight the proofs of immortality ? 

Nith horrid zeal, and execrable arts, 7 
Work all their engines, level their black fires, 645 
To blot from man this attribute divine; 5 
(Th: vital blood far dearer to the wiſe) 
Blaſ Waere and rank atheiſts to 0245. 4g of 
— n. 11 
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ui Who 4 0 2. direct and rebellious oppoſition. to the ne 


_ dittates of # human conſcience. ; 
+ Natural conceptions. 


jy 1 . Wark all their engines, lewel their Black fre. ] The fatal 
| encouragement given to diſpuratien . aud uſeleſs controverſies on 


dhe ſubject of religion, is ſo public in ics iaflaence, that the mali- 
cious incendiaries of purity in ſentiment are put to. a rigid reſt, 

. when; they would. attempt to deny the aſſertion. Private intereſt, 
. the tolly, of ſuperſtition, and diſregard to morality, are the chree 
" Lources from whence ariſe the baleful fireams of impious. ſenci- 
ment, whoſe . firſt grand, object 5 be all. W of. an 
eterni Fo. 
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The, Infidel Reclaimed. , 21 5 


What object, what event, the moon a 559 
But argues, or ende ars, an after-ſcene * 
To reaſon proves, or weds it to-d:fire ?' 
All things proclaim it needful; ſome. advance, 
One precious ſtep beyond, and prove it ſaree. 
A thouſand arguments ſwarm round my gen 1 5 
From heav'n, and earth, and mar... 1 59 55 g , 1 
By n nature, as her common habit, worn; 
So preſſing Providenee a truth to teach, + 4 285 
Which truth untaught, all other truths were vain, 
Thou ! whoſe all- providential eye ſurveys, 669 
Whoſe hand direQs, whoſe ſpirit fills and Wer: A 
Creation, and holds empire far 8 E ts LE 
Eternity s inhabitant n 4. VV 


— wp * A n 


__ La 


- ** 


w_ 


The: 656. From 180 * "and #4 and man. mn.) Sotidity 3 in be 
ing, added to the flowers of poetry, conſtitute a leſſon of fancy 
and morality, worthy the heart-felt approbation of a critic and a 
chriſtian. The borrowed machinery of an epic poem, may, like 
2 beauty arrayed in all the colours of che rainbow), but deſticuce- 
of modeſty, charm at a diſtant view ; but when comparatively 
ſeen with placid counſels; delicacy * ſentiment, and amiable 
truths, its luſtre fades, and we devote the {aurel to the latter. 
Pine 660. Thou f whoſe all-providemtial eye ſurveys.) If energy of 
expreſſion, joined to inimitable magrificence of thought, can 
render an addreſs to the Deity, any ways confiftent with the'dig. 
nity of language, we cannot fail being pleaſed. 'The effufions of 
ſublimity 'which profane writers direkted, either in proſe or po- 
etry, to the unknown Being, of whoſe providence they were con- 
ſcious, have not that grande ur which thines in che works of mo- 
dern compoſers. © Our countrymen. are, I think, peculiarly ani- 
mated on this ſudject ; neither is the 'Frensh language, tho' iH. 
qualified 'for ſublimity, greatly deßcient. One addreſs particu- 
larly, whoſe Author I forget, but which om readers have * | 
| cdi mer with, is beautiful : 3 x 


Grand Dieu, ces ji 6 fone romp aig 
n cu prens, &c. 3 


- Of 
2 — 
EY , 


e Thee rc r. Night6. 
er twottethitice atazing Lor! * 


One paſt, ere man's, or atigel's, hat begun; 66g | 


Aid! while I reftue'from'the foes fault, 

Thy glorious immortality 3 16 

A theme for ever, and for aft, of weight, 

Uf moment infinite? but relHht mot 

By thoſe,*whoover Thee moſt, who moſt adore; 670 

” Natzre, thy daughter, everichanting® birth 

Of Thee the Great Hamit ualliu ver win 

. Wiſdom; is his otacieaupreme'; 

Km he who Then confufts her, is moſt wiſe, 

Lorenzo, 10 his heawnly Belpbol haſte; 675 

And come back AlL-immortfal; an Brite 8 

Look nature rough, tts wevoltctron a; 
Dax . 

The 1158 By - uy hn and ſet, and * 


g 2 N d ee peeeree. 8 A 


; "Lies 0. Ind he Se l ay mailed Is: proviag 


Nhe, guardian; ;protefiion, of. providence, nature ſpeaks , loudly ; 


=either does the auged a very minute inſpaction. Her truchs, 
dean Ham a. ſouree, whoſe, purity the- mok diceprians can't dev, 
 — Cpenk-forgibly;z ror. kan chex, be; Gitzegarded by the. wan whoſe 

Lonſcienge may raccire a. calm 4nd placid, reflection from hor 

A 

Line 615. Lenenxs, 20. this — Delpbor, 46 Tas from 
thence. that. the qracles; of. Apollo were delivered. The 31 lufiop 
Is paetical, tho'; from the ambiguicy, of .cbeie.iatruRian ,cbey can - 
Dot ſtricty be comgayed to thoſę of nature. 


0 618. le + night; a 
Truditur dies die, 
„ 


2 . Aba u. 
I i | | | Earth 


"A 


C 


T bs: Irfidel Reclaimed. „ 


Earth takes th* example. See, the Summer gay, 680 
With her green chaplett, and ambroſſald flowers, 
Droops into pallid“ a Winter grey, 
Horrid with froſt, and turbulent with re 
Blows Autumn, and; his golden fruits, away: 

Then melts into the Spring: ſoft Spring, with breath|] 
Favonian, from warm chambers of the South, 686 
Recalls the ft. All, to reflouriſh, fades. 1 5 

As in a wheel, all finks, to reaſcend. . 
Emblems of man, who paſſes, not expires. 
With this minute diſtinction, emblems jd, Sho! 
Nature (a) re volves; but man advances z ; both 
Eterbal, That a circle, this a line. | 
That gravita tes (b), this ſoars. Th' ie foul, 
Ardent, and: tremulous &, like flame, RE, ns 
Zeal and n her wings, to heaven. 695 
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„11 -- 0 Perfumed, odorous, 5 

Of s paler hae. Outrageouffy telling. "| Weftern pales. 

) After the exhibition af nature's various ſcenes, ſhe. diſplays 
an iteration only; but man, from his birth, to his eee after 
death, evinces a gradual and yariegated rite, 


(3) ARuates' towards profundity. 
. Line 580. Earth. takes tb example, | 


iS 4X 
1 


Immortalia ne ſpores, monet annus, & aloum 
Qua rapit hora diem. | . 
Fei rigora miteſcunt Zephyris.: : ver proterit æſtas 
© OL Interitura, fimul 
Pomi fer autumnus fruges eſfuderit: : K mox ' 
| Bruma recurrit iners. 85 
5 Flor. Lib. Iv. „ 
Line 588. Ar in a whe, all Ante, t to reaſcend. J The metaphorical 
view of nature, with its various changes, is p. eafingly directed to 
the fancy; and the compariſon I have quoted, is Juſt, according 
to my judgment in every reſpect, as a poetieal beauty. 
Line 695. Zeal and bumility ber wings to beaver.) However 
noble this thought my be pronounced on 8 niixt view of the 


218 The Comprannt. 1 Night 6, 
The world of matter, with i its yarious forms, 
All dies into new life. Life born from death 


Rolls the vaft maſs, and ſhall for ever roll. 
No ſingle atom, once in being, loſt, 


With change of counſel charges the moſt High. 700 


What hence infers LoRenzo ?- Can it be ? 
Alatter immortal? and ſhall ſpirit die? 
Above the nobler, ſhall leſs noble riſe ? 
Shall Man alone, for whom all elſe revives, 


No reſurre&ion know ? Shall Man alone, 705 


Imperial Man! be ſown in barren ground. 
Leſs priviledg'd than grain, on which he feeds? 
Is Man, in whom alone is pow'r to prize 
The bliſs of being, or with previous pain | 
Deplore its period, by the ſpleen of fate, . 710 
Severely doom'd death's fingle eee d? 

It nature's revolution ſpeaks aloud, 5 
In her gradationt, hear her louder Rill. 
Look nature thro?, tis neat gradation all. 1 
By what minute degrees her ſcale aſcends! © © 715 
Lach middle nature join'd at each entre, 


Jo that above it join'd, to that beneath. 


— 


— 


8 I think, there is an incongruity in rendering. s. 
4 e perſonage. The morality is 3 the poetry de- 


Bclent. 


§ Waving, religiouſly trembling Ws moral foals. 
Circular motion. ᷑ Direct progreſs, 

Line 501. What bence infers Lorenzo? Gan it be ?] I think a 
point of admiration would be more correctly ſuitable to the ex · 
clamation of can it be? as ic was evidently intended as the lap; 
guage of ſurpriſe, Fg 

Line 717. To: that ED it 1% to that beneath.) The iber 5 Is 
abi\ lutely loſt i in an inconſiſtent jumble of mathematical problems, 
which, though they max give pleaſure to an adept in that ſci- 
ence, are, when under food, very uſing to the generality of 
readers. | 8 | 8 

L Parts, 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 219 
Parts, in into parts reciprocally ſhot, 
Abhor divorce: what love of union reigns 1 
Here, dormant{ matter waits a call to life; 720 


Half- life, half- death, join there; herd, life and ſenſe; 


There, ſenſe from rake ſteals a glimm'ring ray 3 

Reaſon ſhines out in man. But how preſery'd 

The chain unbroken upward, to the. realms 

Of incorporeal\ life; thoſe realms of bliſs, 

Where death hath no 5 dominion Grant a make 

Half-mortal, half-immortal ; earthy, part; 

And part, ethereal; grant che ſoul of man 

Eternal; or in man the ſeries ends. N 

Wide yawns the gap; connexion is no more; 

| Checkt reaſon halts; her next ſtep. wants ſupport ; 

Striving to clinib, ſhe tumbles from her ſcheme z 

A ſcheme, analogy pronounc'd ſo true; . 

Analogy, man's ſureſt guide below 
Thus far, all nature calls on thy: belief. 

And will Loxenzo, careleſs of the call, 

Falſe atteftation on all nature charge, 

Rather than violate his league with death? 

Renounce his reaſon, rather than renounce 

The duſt belov'd, and run the ri/que of heaven? ? 7* 

O. what indignity to deathleſs fouls! 

What treaſon to the majeſty of man! 

Of man immortal / Hear the lofty ſtyle * 

* If ſo decreed, th' Almighty Will be done. 

Let earth diflolve, yon pond'rous orbs deſcend, 745 

* "59a 1 us into duſt: the e is ſafe; 5 
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220 The con HAN x. Night 6. 
„he man emerges* ; ; mounts above the wreck, 


* As tow'ring flame from nature's fun'ral pyre; 

„ Ofer devaſtation, as a gainer, ſmiles; 
« His charter, his inviolable right, 4 750 
„ Well-pleag'd to learn from thunder's impotence, + 


4 Death's pointleſs darts, and hell's defeated ſtorms.“ 


But theſe chimæras] touch not thee, LoxkNzO, 


The glories of the world thy d ſev” nfold ſhield. 


Other ambition than of crowns 75 
And ſuperlunary ] feli cities, . 
Thy boſom worm. . I'll cool it, if I cans: 
And turn thoſe glories that inchant, agalnſt thee, 
What ties thee to this life, proclaims the next. 
If wiſe, the cauſe that wounds thee is thy cure. 760 
Come, 1 my. ambitious 1 let us mount together * 
(To mount LoR ENZO never can refuſe ; 
And Srom the clouds, where pride. . to dwell, 


13 9 


» Phanix-like, riſes n its aſhes 8 1 Weakneſs, - 
= Fancied views. 5 
6 An allußon- from Fe frield of Achilles; in a moral ſenſe, the 
ſhades of ignorance, painted by workdly intereſts, in-contraf to. 
the fplendor of heaven. 
| [| Beyond the moon, heavenly, 

Line 761. Come, my ambitious 1 let us mount together. } This invo- 
cation to Lorengo i is timilar to 88 3 incrodudtory addreſs in his 
Eſſay on Man, 2 3 

Awake my St. 0 8 leave an meaner things. 

Line 763. Ard from tbe cleuds. , wobere pride delights to dwoell. J May ' 

not this pbetical afſertion of the author. be liable, in a moral ſenſe, to 


= contradietion ? In what reſ yec̃t he meant pride to delight in the ) 


clouds, I own I cannot underſtand. Our earthly ſenſations have 
not, as Fer, tried the experiment, whether ſuch a climate would 
fuit their humour. Though, perhaps it may be ſaid, the nature 
of the lines will not admit of ſuch a change; yet I would feign 
believe, that the author alluded to the bartb, when he mentioned 


the habitation of price. His review of the following * cerrefirial 


ane will plead in favour 4 my aſſertion, 


* 


. 


- The I 22 ' Reclaimed. 221 


Look down on earth. — What ſeeſt thou 2 wondrous: 


things! 
Terreſtrial- wonders, that eclipſe the Kies . 
What lengths of labour'd lands! what loaded ſeas !. 
Loaded by man, for pleaſure, wealth, or war!“ 
Seas, winds, and planets, into ſervicę brought, 
His art acknowledge, and promote his ends. 
Nor can th? eternal rocks his will with{tand 3; 
What levell'd mountains! and what lifted vales:! 1. 
O'er vales and mountains ſumptuons cities ſwell, 
And gildꝶ our landſcape with their glitt'! ring ſhire 
Some mid the won'dring waves majeſtic riſe 3 . 
And Neptune holds a mirror to their: charms. | 757 „ 
Far greater ſtill! (what cannot mortal might 2 
See, wide domigions-raviſht from the deep! 
The narrow'd deep with. -indignation foams.. 


Or fouthward|}iturn-; to delicate and grande A 
The finer arts there ripen in the ſun. 799 
How: the tall temples, as to meet their gods, 
Aſcend the n the N W arch- 


* Earthly. + Abundant in wealth f Embellim. 
. .  $. Countries. towards the north. i Italy.- 2 
8 769. His art acknowlsdge, and promote bis ends.]. If. we 723 
the full- point at the-conclufion of this line, we muſt ſuppoſe the 
poet guilty of a. ſtriking inconfiftency, - 
exprefies eternity: : Immediately after mentioning: che dmnipotence- 
of man over thoſe. eternal rocks, he changes them into moun 
tains, ant levels them to the ground. Suppofing the point at the 


end of the following, - we may imagine the idea .conplutied, as it? 


alludes to tlie - Tea, . and- 060 n mountains? Led refor- 16 
the land? e n 

Line 775. And Neptune Bude a mitrer to their — There f is 4 
peculiar beauty in 1 thought, _ is en n was be 
colours FINE A En 2 36 8 in 
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222 The CoMFPLAIN T. - Night 6. 
Shews us half Heay'n beneath its ample bend. 
High thro' mid air, here, ſtreams are taught to flow; 


Whole rivers, there, laid by in baſons, ſleep. 789 


Here, plains turn oceans; there, vaſt oceans join 
Thro' kingdoms chanell d deep from ſhore to ſhore, 


And chang'd creation takes its face from man, 
Beats thy brave breaſt for formidable ſcenes, 


Where fame and empire wait vpon the ſword ? 790 
See fields in blood; — naval* thunders riſe; 
BazTANNIA's voice! that awes the world to peace. 
HowW+ yon enormous} mole projecting breaks 


The mid- ſea, furious W their roar amidſt, 
| Gut-ſpeaks the Deity, and ſays, % O main! 795 


Thus far, nor farther : new reſtraints obey,” . 
Earth's diſembowel dra] meaſur*d/b) are the ſkies! 


Stars are detected in their deep receſs(c) * 


Creation widens (d)! vanquifh'd nature yields! 


Her ſecrets are extorted ! art prevails? 8⁰⁰ | 


What monument of genius, ſpirit, power! 
And now, LorENnzo ! raptur'd at this ſcene, 


Whoſe glories render heav'n ſuperfluous ! ſay, 
Whoſe ANAL theſe d— Immortals have been here. 
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1 Perfonified. oath} e The cannon of our navy. 


4 How yon vaſt ſhore, pendent towards the ſea, repels its waves, 
+ A raiſed fore. (a) Deprived of her ſepulchral riches. 


0 Reduced to the com prehenſion of man. (c) Retired fituation. | 


(d) Extends itſelf to a more intelligent view. 
Line 289. Beats thy brave breaſt for formidable ſcenes. I The gtan- 


eur, with which this view is defcribed/maft infallibly ſtrike the 


reader with-a partiality for its author. The enervate language 
wherein ke deſcribes the fury of the fen, ie admirible. 
Line 86x: What motumenr 3 J The moſt ex- 


travagant admirer of Young, muſt allow he bes Sageluded this 


qalmbeg with a few ſcraps of l | 
5 | Could 
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The Infidel Reclaimed. I» 223 


* 


could leſs than fouls immortal this have done 7 805 
Earth's cover'd o'er with proofs of ſouls immortal 3 5 
And proofs of immortality forgot. | | 
To flatter thy grand foible, 1 confeſs, | 5 
Theſe are ambition's works: and theſe are great: "2 


But this, the leaſt immortal ſouls can do; 810 


Tranſcend them all- But what can theſe tranſcend Pit 


Doſt aſk me what? One ſigh for the diſtre/t. 
What then for infidels ? A deeper figh,  - 
Tis moral grandeur] makes the mighty man: 


How lirtle they, who think aught great below ? * 5 | 


All our ambitions death defeats, but one? 
And that it erowns. Here ceaſe we: but; ere lon 
More pow'rful proof* ſhall take the field againſt thee, 
Stronger than Wat and ſmiling at the W 58 | 


— _ _— 


% * I 


5 ; ND 1 Surpaſs, 


Argumente drawn from man in the ſeventh book. : 
Line 814. Tu ora grandeur makes the mighty man.] This ſenti-., 
ment is iuimitably ez preſſed, and in the true ſenſe of morality, 
an excellent truth. On a comparative confideration - of earthly, 
; grandeur, we are. inſenfibly led, however partial to its N to 
exclaim with Shakeſpeare : 
.- The cloud-capt tow'rs, the gorgeous palaces, 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Vea, all which it inherits, ſhall diſſolve, 
Aud, like the baſeleſs fabrick of a don, 
Leave not a wreck did. . N 
: 2 9 Tempeſt, Aa v. 
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Since then, its ability can de depended on ſo little, virtue 


5 Aud claim our favours; and from experience, and conſcientious 
| n W ne. ne Nee 
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exiſlence as great as its impiety. The poet draws. proofs of 


Thirdiy, from love of plaaſure.— Proofs of immortality 


Priety of ſuppoſing an unnibilating deity.— Tbe beautiful. 
or a judgmeni- day, in contraſt-with the gloom of 


Aman. Our faith and.merality, funded on, hopes and 


114 17 


author concludes with the moſt ſalutary - counſels, and 


weighty arguments tg reclaim the-infidel he adare{ſess - 


| eee, The. direct oppoſition of 
e impotence of bangs an immortal 
he poet 
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a. ave at tay with the wer, it were well if we. 
were'at way with the manners, of France. A land © 
of levity, is a land of guilt. A ſerious mind is the na- 
tive foil of every virtue ';' and the fengle character that 
does true honour to LY ' The foul's immortality has. * 
been the favourite theme with the ſerious of all ages. Nor 


5 it range; it is a Jabiels by far the moſt intereſting, and 


important, that can enter the mind of man. Of hig oye” ; 


moment this ſubject always was, and always will be., 
Ver this its "higheſt momeut ſeems to admit of. increaſe, af 


thts ray ; a fort of occaſionat i — is 3 1 
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the natural 5 of i it; if t that opinion which is „ 


ced in the preface to the preceding night, be juſt, It i ts 
there ſuppoſed, that all our infidels, whatever ſcheme, for 


argument's ſake, and to keep themſelves i in countenance, 


they patronize, are betray” d into their deplorable error, by 
ſome doubt of their immortality, at the bottom. And 
the more 1 conſider this point, the more am I F perſuaded of 
the truth of that opinion. The the d. iftruft of a futurity 
is a ſtrange error; yet ir is an errbr into which bad men 
may naturally be 4 refed. For it is impolſible to bid 
defiance to final 1 ruin, without ſome refuge in imagination, 
Jome preſumption of eſcape. And what preſumption is 
there? There are but two' in nature; but two, within 
the compaſs , human thought. 1 And thefe are — That ei- 
ee KARE or. can wot puniſh, Tabs the 


Divine Attributes, the firſt is too groſs to be digeſted by 


our ſirongeſt wiſhes: And Aince Omnipotence is as much 


a Nivi ute as Holineſs, that Gop cannot pu- 
niſb, Eh wp upp; ion, a the former - Gov 


certainly can puniſh, as long as wicked men pre oh In non- 


exiſtence, therefore,. ix their anly refuge; and, conſequent- 


ty, non-exiſlence is their ſtrongeſt wiſh, Aud ſtrong wiſh- 
e; have a ftrange influence on our opinions; they bias the 
Judgment  in_a- manner, almoſt, incredible. Aud fince on 
this member ef their alternative, there are fome very ſmall 


appearajices: in their favour, and none at all on the 
other, they catch at tis reed, they lay hold an this chimera, 


to ſave. themſelves from, the ſhock and horror of an Imme- 
diate. and abſolute deſpair. 

On reviewing myiſulject by the tight 1 which 8 Zr. 
ment, and others, of | like. tendency, threw. upon. ity I was 
mare inclin d than, ever to Purſue it, as it appear d to me 
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the following 8 it. ib, 5 . at large; > 


and ſome arguments fer immortality, new at leaſt to me, 


are ventur'd on in them. . There alſo the writer has made 
an attempt to ſet the groſs abſurdities and horrors of anni- 
hilation in 4 fuller and more alfecting view, than is (I 
think) to be met with elſewhere, | 

The gentlemen, for whoſe ſake this attempt was chiefly 


made, profe eſs great admiration for the wiſdom of heathen - 


antiquity ; what pity tis they are not ſincere! If they 
were fincere, how would it morttfy them to confider, with 
what contempt, and abhorrence, their notions would have 
been received, by thoſe whom they ſo much admire 9 what 
degree of contempt, and abhorrence, would fall to their 


ſhare, may be conjectured by the following matter , fact 


(in my opinion) extremely memorable, Of all their hea- 


then worthies, Socrates (*tis well known) was the moſt 


guarded, diſpaſſionate, and compoſed: yet this great 
maſter of temper was angry; and angry at his laſt hours; 
and angry with his friend; and angry for what Fg 
| forv'd” acknowledgment 3 angry, for a right and tender 
inſtance of true friendſhip towards him, | 

[s not this ſurpriſing M hat could be the cauſe ? The 
cauſe was for his honour ; it was a truly noble, tho", per- 
haps, a too punctilious, r for immortality : for his 
friend aſking him, with ſuch an affectionate concern as be- 
came a friend, Where he ſhould depofit his remains? jt 
was reſented by Socrates, as implying a diſhunourable ſup- 


poſition, that he could be ſo mean, as to have regard for 


any thing,” even in himſelf, that was not IMMORTAL. 
This fact, well conſidered, would make our infidels æuitb- 

draw their admiration' from Socrates ; or make them en- 

deavour, by. their imitation of this iuſtrious example, to 


Gare his glory: and, aner, it would incline them to 
peruſe 
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peruſe the N 1 pa ges with — and pra: 

-which i is all T'efrre's and that at, fer their ſabes 

porfuaded, that un unprg rd i ue mißt, neeefſarity, Fre 
artagtous impreſſions from them. 
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EAV'N gives the needful, but „ call. 
What 2 what hour, but knocks at human 
hearts, 
To wake the foul to ſenſe of future ſcenes ? 
Deaths ſtand, like Mercurys, in ev? ry way 


And kindly poiat us to our journey” - end, 


Por E, who couldſt make immortals* ! art So dead? 
I give thee joy : nor will I take my leave; 


8s ſoon to follow. Man but dives in death : 
Dives frorh the ſun, i in fairer day to riſe; 


| The grave, his ſubterranean road to bliſs. 10 


Ves, infinite indulgence plann'd it ſo; 
Thro? various parts our glorious tory runs; 
ime s ves the preface, 1 age unrolls _ 
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Line I, — gives the needful, but neglected call.) This 3 appears 
to be evidently an alluſſon to the arguments advanced in favour 
of immoftallty, throughout the foregoing | book. : 

Line 4. Deaths fand, like Mercurys, in ev'ry way.) In a ſevere 
examination of each peculiar thought or fimilitude, to be met with 
thro? the numerous pages of the Night Thoughts, this compariſon 


. might be liable to criticiſm. An allufion of Death; to: Mercurr, 


has. ſomewhat, confeſſedly, i incongruous in its texture, as ſrifly 
paetical ; but as morally explanatory, is pleaſing. . 

Line 6. Pope, zvba could'ft make immortals ! art thou dead 7] The 
pleaſing ſentiments we meet with in this addreſs, render it highly 
worthy 6ur admiration. Ir is delicately pictured, free from bom- 
baſt, and naturally expreſſed. 

Line 10. The grave, bis ſubterranean road to. bliſs.} Tho” this 
thought has been ſo often repeated, and under ſo many different 


forms, it ſtrikes us N with an agiecable L.tisfa8tioq on a pe- 


X | 1 he 


Who reads his boſom, 
Or, nature, there, impoſing on her fons 1280 
Has written fables; man was made a 5 1 
Why adiſcontent for ever harbour'd wy 
Incorable conſumption of our Pence! 
Reſolve me, why, the cottager, and king, 
He whom, Nl ver 1 realms 


230 The Co MP LAIN I. 
The volume (ne'er unroll'd !) of human fate. 
This, earth and fies] already have proclaim'd. 
The world's a prophecy of worlds to come; 
And who, what Gop foretels (who ſpeaks in things, © 
Still louder than in words) ſhall dare deny : 
If nature's arguments appear too weak, 
Turn a new leaf, and ſtronger read in nan. 
If man ſleeps on, untaught by what he ſees, 
Can he prove infidel to what he feels? * 
He, whoſe blind thought futurity denies, Bo 
Unconſcious bears, BEL LEROPHON+ ! like ak 
His own-indiftment ; he condemns himſelf ; 


reads immortal life "8 
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& Preying on the heart, 
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F He bore letters from Prætus to 
he defired that rr mig t be ex poſec 


Wi! Divided by hd: ocean. 
Line 14. The vclume (ne er 1e 1) ef buman Hate. ] After at- 
trübuting the unrolling human volumes, to endleſs age, there ap- 
pears an inconſiſtency at frſt fight, in the expreſſion f5:neer un- 
roll'd.” But when we take it in the ſenſe of 4 cantivual grada- | 
tion of time, ave refteR, that though it unrolls by - degrees,” yet 
it is never completely laid open to the youu the” rr + | 


ns th hs bo. 


Line 20, Turn a new leaf, "nd freager read i in — 
The proper ſtudy of mankind is man. 
Placed on this iſthmus of a middle ſtate 


A nity darkly wiſe, and rudely great, © © 
et s Effay on Man. 


Who 
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Who ſteals his whole dominion from the waſte*, 

| Repelling winter blaſts with mud and firaw, 

Diſquieted alike, draw ſigh for ſigh, 35 

In fate ſo diſtant, 1 in complaint lo near? 

Is it, that things terreſtrial can't content? 

Deep in rich paſture will thy flocks 3 1 

Not ſo; but to their maſter is deny'd 

To thane their ſweet ſcrene. Man, ill at eaſe, 40 

In this, not Bis own place, this foreign fieid, 

Where nature fodders him with other food, 

Than was ordain'd his cravings to ſuffice, 

Poor in abundance, famiſh'd at a feaſt, | 

Sighs on for ſomething more, when mo/? enjoy d 45 

Is Heav'n then kinder to thy flocks than thee? 

Not ſo; thy paſture richer, but remote; 

In part, remote; for that remoter part 

Man bleats from in/linft, tho, perhaps, debanch's 

By ſenſe, his reaſon fleeps, nor dreams the cauſe. 50 

The cauſe how obvious, when his reaſon wakes 

His grief is but his grandeur in diſguiſe ; 

And diſcontent is immortality. 1 +I 
X 2 = 22 On 


* Unoccupied "EY 

Line 36. In fate fo diftunt, in complaint ſo bear ?] However oppo- 
fite may be the external and local fituation of mankind, when taken 
comparatively at a diſtant view, the paſſions concealed under that 
empty, tho* ſplendid eloathing, are, in their nature and effe&, 
invariably the ſame. On a ſatisfaftory perſuaſion of this truth, 
the man, who in habiliment- and paſſions is equally humble, muſt 
appear, in every reſpect, mo:e happy than he, whoſe external 
ſplendor reminds him of the diflimilar condition of his heart, 

Line 53. And diſcontent is immortality.) A moral attachment to 
an eternal exiſtence muſt be attended, in many circumſfances, 
with hat revolution of hope and fear, which, in their flux and 
refiux, ſubje& the mind to the diſcontent the. author alludes to · 
The 
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232 The Co MY LAILIN T. Night ). 
Shall ſons of æther, ſhall the blood of heaven, 

Set up their hopes on earth, and ſtable here, 55 

With brutal acquieſcenceſ in the mire??ꝰ 

Lok ENZO! no; they ſhall be nobly pain'd? ; 

The glorious foreigners, diftreſt, ſhall igh 

On thrones ; and thou congratulate the figh : 

Man's miſery declares him born for blifs; 60 

His auxtcus heart aſſerts the truth I ſing, | 

And gives the ſceptic in his head the lye. 


Our heads, our hearts, our paſſions, and our powers, 


Speak the ſame language; call us to the ſkies; 

Unripen'd 25% in this inclement clime, „ of 

Scarce rife above conjecture, and miſtake; 

And for this land of trifles thoſe too ſtrong 

Tumultuous riſe, and tempeſt human life: 

What prize on earth ean pay us for the ſtorm } 
Meet objeRs for our paſſions heav'n ordain'd, 70 

- DbjeRss that challenge all their fire, and leave 

No fault, but in defc@ : bleſt Heav'n ! avert 

A bounded. ardor for unbounded bli ;; 

O for a bliſs unbounded ! far beneath | 


- 


n 


" — 


The tears of piety are, doudtleſs, a ſacrifice, whoſe weight and 
ia nocence are à pleafing contraſt to the vain and ill founded exul- 
tations of the world. | LE: 
Lide 60. Man's miſery declares bim barn for bliſs.) Our Saviour's 
#ddrefs to his diſciples on the ſybje& of worldly triumphs oppoſed 
co moral griefs, ts very fimilar in its argument to the preſent 
*«* Bjefſed be the) that weep, for they ſhall have joy in Heav'n” 
be corfolarery truth this contains, is a needful anchor, on which 
the dubious diftrefſt may reſt their Hope. | 


Line 73. A bounded ardor for untounded bliſs.) A ſublime ſentt- 


ment very pleafingly expreſſed. | | | 
+ Calm content. 2 Be anxiouſly ambitious of eternity. 
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The Hide! Reclaimed. 1 


A foul immortal, is a mortal joy. 1 
Nor are our powers to periſh immature; | 
But, after feeble effort here, beneath 
A brighter ſun, and in a noble ſoil, - 
Tranſplanted from this fublunary bed, 5 
Shall flouriſh fair, and put forth all . bloom. 80 
Reaſon progreſſi ve“, inſtinct is complete: we 
Swift zn/tind? leaps ; flow reaſon feebly climbs. 
Brutes ſoon their zenith+ reach; their little all 
Flows in at once; in ages they no more 
Could know, or do, or covet, or enjoy. Be - 
Were man to live cozval witli the lun, . 
The patriarch- pupil would be learning ſtill; 
Yet, dying, leave his leſſon half- unlearnt. 
Men periſh in advance, as if the ſun 
Should ſet ere noon, in Eaſiern] oceans drown'd; ; 90 | 
If fit, with dim, illuſirious to compare, 
The ſun's meridian, with the /oul of. man. 
To man, why, ſtepdame nature / ſo ſevere? 


* * 


a 
ee ct 


Advances gradually. 1 Height of ns 
3 Lo” whence i it riſes. % 1 
Ln TH A foul immortal, 1s a mortal jey.] This ſentiment Is by 
much too far ſtrained ; elſe, how can we reconcile that lnnars 
deſire of earthly content bywhich we are guided, wy h the beneficent 
providence of God? Immoral joys are contefſedly, both by cheis 
ignominy aud ignoble attachments, beneath our conſideration og 
urfuit» - 
6 Line 88. Yer, dying, leave bis leſſon balf-unlearnt,)} The variety of 
earthly ſcenes, exclufive of beavenly contemplation, from whenee, 
we may trace the omnipotence of providence, are ſo numerous, 
that a ſummary of%heir different claſſes would engage a period of 
much longer duration than that of our lives; z nay, the continual 
riſe of novel wonders is fo great, that it proceeds with time. 
Line 91. If fit, with dim, illuſtrious to compare. } ' 
Sic parvis componere magna ſolebam. 
71 | Virgil's Eclogue. 


X 3 Why 


234 The CouPYTLAINV r. Vicht 7. 


Why thrown afide thy maſter- piece half-wrought, 
While meaner efforts thy laſt hand enjoy ? 95 
Or, if abortively4, poor man muſt die, 

Nor reach, what reach he might, why die in dread ? 
Why curſt with foreſight ? wiſe to miſery? _ 
Why of his proud prerogative the prey 15 

Why leſs pre-emineath in rank, than pain? 100 
His immortality alone can tell! 

Full ample fund{| to balance all amiſs, 

And turn the ſcale in favour of the _ 

His immortality alone can folve 9 
That darkeſt of enigmas*, human hope ; 105 
Of all the darkeſt, if at death we die. 8 
| Hope, eager hope, th' aſſaſſin of our joy, 

All preſent bleſſings treading under-foot, 

bs ſcarce a milder tyrant than deſpair. 

With no paſt toils content, ſtill planning new, 110 
Hope turns us &er to death alone for caſe. = 


* _— 


+ By an untimely fate. 
I Why rendered the victim of that reafon which nature Interded 
as his protetreſs, 
J Superlor in ranks | Source of arguments, Riddles. 
Line 95. Abili meaner efforts thy laft band enjoy *} The author, 38 
| ke depictures nature under the character of the mother of man- 
, kind, alludes, undoubtedly, in this line, to matter of longer ex- 
Hence, tho” lovvimare, as for inſtance, caſtles, groves, &c. 
Line 101. His immortality alone can tell J *Tis thro' the influence 
of this belief alone that we can claim, in any reſpeR, a real ſu- 
perioritj over the brute creation. The gift of reaſon, tho' it may 
diftivguiſh us from the beaſts of the field, is but the ground-work 


of a more refined miſery, unleſs we de deltered under the covert 
0 eternity, | 


| . 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 233 
Pf , why more taſteleſs than purſurt TN 
by is a with far dearer than a crown? : 11 
That wiſh accompliſh'd, why, the grave of bur 2 
Becauſe, in the great future'bury'd deep, may 
Beyond our plans of empire; and renown, 
Lies all that man with ardor ſhould purſue ; 
And he who made him, bent him to the right, | 
Man's heart th' ALM1GnTy to the nn * 
By ſecret and inviolable ſpring ; 120 
And makes his hope his ſublunary q joy. 4 1 
Man's heart eats all things, and is hungry Aill; * 
% More, more! the glutton cnes : for ſomething 
So rages appetite, if man can't mount, [new 
He will deſcend. He ſtarves on the po/ſe/?. . 125 
Hence, the world's maſter. from ambition's "TIO. 
In Caprea plung d; and div'd beneath the Py 
In that rank ſty why wallow'd empire's fon | 
Supreme ? Becauſe Ho could no higher Bp, 
Gan riot was enen in m_—_— | 130 
| Old 


Ling 112. . Paſt ſen, WE mere g ahem: purſuin?] Is it not 
ſomething beyond a reaſonable comprehevfion, that in attaining 
Gur wiſhes, we ſhould be leſs enraptured than in purſuing chem 7 
Yer ſo it be ; and the man, whoſe ardent defires have been ſatisfied, 
will experience its truh. Thence, as Young ſays, ariſes a ſuffi- 
cient proof how mean are human joys, and how in qualified to 
wb a ſoul even” to immortality. | 

+ Why ceafes it our ardor. £7 "Þ 

Line 123. More, more !” the glutton erie : for femerbing n new . . 

There wants a delicacy in this altufion, which, when omitted, 
prevents us even from viewing the moft fordid pen of man- 

kind in a forcible-light, | | 

Line 130. His riot duns ambition is « deſpair} That ere is a 

worldly fate, à period to ber ep experience and OY. 

Gene will reftify 2 : 

And what is greatneſs but extent of pow's ? 

Yue Juſt of pow'r, a dropſy of the mind, 
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236 The ComyrarnTt. Night 7. 
Old Rome conſulted birds*: Lorenzo! thou 
With more ſucceſs, the flight of bope ſurvey; 
Of reſtleſs hope, for ever on the wing. 
High- perch'd o'er ev'ry thought that falcon ſits, 


To fly at all that riſes in her fright ; | 136 
And, never ſtooping, but to mount again Fu 


Next moment, ſhe betrays her aim's miſtake, 
And owns her quarry+ lode*d beyond the grave. 
There ſhould it fail us (it muſt fail us there, 


17 being fails), more mournful riddles riſe, 140 | 


And wirtue vies with hope | in myſtery. 

Why virtue? where its praiſe, its ne fled ? 
Virtue is true ſelf- intꝰreſt purſu'd: 

What true ſelf- int'reſt of g- mortal mat ? | 
To cloſe with all that makes him happy Here. 145 
If vice (as ſometimes) 1 is our friend on the 
Then vice is virtue; tis our hνeign 2 tad? 41 
In /elf- applauſe is vakoe's golden'peize git + 50157!) ; 
No ſelf- applauſe attends it on thy ws © * 2 
Whence ſelf -applauſc ? From conſcience of the right, 
And what is right, but means of happinefs? 151 
No means of happincis wag virtue yields; e e 
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We burſt and periſh, 


„ e Ganer. 3 y 
* ber drew their Andes f Hits, good, or ill fortune, 


| from the night of birds £ £2; 
+ Foundation of ;1eal and allotted treaſure. 


- Line 141. And wirtac ivies with bope in myſtery.) Could there 


ariſe a doubt of future exiſtence, a-peruſal of Young's arguments; 
and an examination of the foundations whence be draus his 


proofs in favour of it, muſt plead ſo flrongly in oppofition ta our, 


C5 tems, that their vapity contraſted with £ the other's truth, would 
teaxe no 100m nnn C5291 e eee m4 26.18 
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That baſis failing, falls the building too, 
And lays 1n ruin ev'ry virtuous joy. 
The rigid guardian of a-blameleſs heart, 155 

So long rever'd, ſo long reputed wile, 

Is weak; with rank knight-errantries oer run. 
Why beats thy boſom with illuſtrious dreams 

Of 2 laudable, and great? 

Of gallant enterprize, and glorious death? 150 
Die for thy country thou romantic fool ! | 
Srize, ſeize the plank thyſelf, and let her ſink: 
Thy country! what to thee the Godhead, what) 
(I ſpeak with awe !) tho! He ſhould bid thee bleed? 


If, with thy blood, thy Rua! hope is ſpilt, 165 
Nor can pmnjpotence reward the blowꝰ/ 7 . 0 
Be deaf: preferve chy being; diſobe y. 

Nor is it diſobediente: know; Lorento:! 261 4 
Whatc'er: thi ALmiGuTy's fubſequent* command, 
His firſt AY _ — * love: thyſelf 
— —— — 
* Enduing, 

Ilge 16s. „ with thy bid, ty. final bepe is 1 pil] The fimplic iy | 

and natural reaſoning with which the author embeltifhes che die 
trutbs be woes, ard fo eptly direfted 20 a religious mind, confined 
within the boundaries of virtuous principle, nor wandering in the 
| mazes of unprokeable error, that his precepts cannot fail effecting 
the defired' end. Tho, on 2 ſubjze& Hke This, he might have 
been ſuppoſed' © drake: his inferences from « celeſtial ſource, 
yet, he argues from nature, and natural events; : and on the eas, 
which even: a. libertine entertains of moral virtues, builds the 
flructuie of immortal . ; 

Line 170, = — * Man, love rbyſelf.”] Man, by & 
due reſpect to his dignity as an earthly being; can only lay d 
foundatien to the merits of eternity. Should we, wrapt up 
that contemplation,. at carcelefly and irreligiouſly, in regard to 
our humanity, the ground-work of our natural virtues is deſtroyed, 
and we have no longer a claim t0 , 15 rellecting only 
that i it is eur reward. 
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238 The CoMPLAINV T. 
Ia this alone, free · agents are not free, 
Exiſtence is the baſis, bliſs the prize: 
If virtue coſts exiſtence, tis a erime; 
Bold violation of our law ipreme, 
Black ſuicide ; tho? nations, which conſult - 175 
Their gain, at thy expence, reſound applauſe, 
Since virtic's recompence is doubrful, here, 
If man dies wholly, well may we demand, | "ES 
Why is man. aher d to be godd in vain I e 
Why to be good in vain, is man i ? 1580 
Why to be good 1 in vain, is man betray d 
Betray'd by traitors lodg'd in his own r 
By ſweet complacencies*. from virtue felt? 
Why whiſpers mature lyes on virtues; part?! 
Or if blind igſind (which aſſumes the name 165 
Of ſaered conſcience) plays the fool in man, 7037 
Why: reaſon made accomplice in the cheat y 
Why are the ve loudeft in her praiſe ?- 
Can man by reaſon's beam be led aſtray . | 
Or, at his peril, imitate his G 7190 
Since virtue. ſometimes ruins us on cart, öN 
Or beth, are true; or, man ſurvives the graxe. 
Or man ſurvives the grave, or own, LORENZO, | 
Thy boaſt ſupreme, a wild abſurdity, 
Dauntleſs thy ſpirit ; cowards are thy ſcorn. 195 
Grant man immortal, and thy ſcorn is juſt. ü 
The man immortal, rationally brave, 
Dates foſh on Geith--—becauft he Nabe 
But if man loſes All, when life is loſt, 
He lives a coward, or a fool expires. —_— 


Night 7. 
242 25 294 
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Approbation of conſcience. 


1 The. gde! Reclaimed. 


A 3 W (and ſuch there are, | 

From pride, example, lacre, rage, revenge, 

Our pure Heroical defect of thought), FIT 

Of all earth's madmen, moſt deſerves a chain. 
When to the grave we follow the renown d 20 5 

For valour, virtue, ſcience, all we love, 

And all we praiſe; for worth, e amd 


Enabling us to think in higher fle, | rage 
Mends our ideas of ethereal powers f; 
Dream we, that luſtre of the moral 3 Nam 16 L 


Goes out in ftench, and rottenneſs the cloſe 2 

Why was he wiſe to Eno, and warm to praiſe, - 

And ſtrenuous to amen ate in human lite, 5 
The mind AL zGHTVY 2 Could jt be, that ere 

Juſt when the lineamentsh began to ſhine, 

And dawn the D BITV, ſhould ſnatch the! ant, / 
With night eternal blot it out, and give 1 
The ſkies alarm, left angels too might die? 
If human ſouls, why not angelic too 


Extinguith'd* and a Jolitary Go. e i 


Oer ghaſtly ruin, frewnin from his throne ? 
Shall de d mint: ga a EA man 7. 


The next, loſe man for ever in 4 b NR Een 
Fr rom . we „ or man mate; 20 


41 1 1 k by V ' 14 4 142 Th, ; , 1 5 #44 ? ; 7 & 37 2 1 
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Line 203. Our pure bes oi cal. defett of | thought), ] However Extragr=., 
dinary a folly of this Kind may appear fo rgaſon, it nevertheleſs 
is frequently the origin of doubts in religion, For when, on aa 
impartial and rational view of divine truths, we are reduced to 
new: fangled cauſes, for diſpute, a diſbelief, we. know not why, . . 
in che ſole ſupport, on which We * * RE eee fei ; 
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And there, where leaſt his-judpmenit fears a flaw. 22 5 
Wiſdom, and worth, how boldly he com mends 
Wiſdom, and worth, are ſacred names; rever'd, 
Where not embrac'd; applauded! geify'd ! 
Why nde cum atom d too > If ſpirits vie, | 
Both are calamities, inflicted both, © - 230 
Fo make us but more wretched: V. gcc eye 
Acute, for what? To ſpy more miſeries; ä 
And worth „/e recompens' d, new-points their ſtingy, 
Or man ſurmounts the grave, or gain is wy 
And worth exalted hwmbles us the more. 235 
Thou wilt not patroniae a, ſcheme that ankles 1 
Weakneſs, and vice, ee of mankin dle 

90 Has virtue, then, no joys p. Ves joys darbonght. I 
Talk ne'er kong in this ignpeſoE flare; . 
Virtue, and: vice, are at eternal war: 240 
Virtuès a combat; and who fights! for ought? ö 
5 Or for ee arder n ce dis; 


5 4 


ft — * 


= * | TT Tan 8B LANE eff a 
5 1 8 ee. ff 115 Davubiful,; Aist. 
ine 22 dpment +a J 
muſt ts , to” To, 2 i nfidel ug 
claimed,” as it ii beyond? af reufonable / dener to imagine man 


capable of any remaining daubts after a peruſal of the ſolid argn- 
ments Yaung advances in defence of a truth, which, it is to be 
hoped, admits no longer of oppoſition. Happy would it prove, 
wou mankind” T peak, "by tnefr errut ane” bent or fre, "ter 
confidence in that momentous exiſtence of the ſoul, which they 
favdriin their Words. Were an uhbiaſed judge to rm an Idea 
jo dan ſentiments from lis 2Aibns, be e proiounce him 
3 er Ignorance ot careteſe'of immvrtulity. 
i 236. T Win not pur ni y ET In the 
fondeft : attachments of the mind to profligacy, the moſt diffolute 
fn confeſs the Tuperior | beauties of virtue; and cho? the perſua- 
five argumetics of vice may be more pievalent, He ſtill, even 
amidſt his 710 jor, mtr allow the teff6ns" of "virtue! do be more 
adapted for rranquil happineſs, 
"Fare £ a : 
on. . FR Who 
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+: TI Infidel Reclaimed. ' 241. 
Who virtue's /e//-reward ſo loud reſound, 2 
Would take degrees angelic here below, 


And virtue, while they compliment, betray, 245 
By feeble motives, and unfaithful guards: 5 


The crown, th' unfading} crown, her ſoul inſpires: 


'Tis That, and That alone, can countervail 
The body's treach'ries||, and the.world's aſſaultsꝰ: 
On earth's poor pay, our famiſht virtue dies. 250 


Truth inconteſtable! in ſpite of all 


A BAYLE has preach'd, or a V- believ'd. 
In man tlie more we dive, the more we ſee 


Heav'n's ſignetſ ſtamping: an immortal make. 


Dire to the bottom of his ſoul, the baſe 255 
Eternal bliſs. & Counter-balance. 
I The infirmigge of life, * The deceits of mankind, 
+ Seal. 


Line 250. On earth's poor pay, our famiſpt virtue dies.] The om- 
nipotence of vice, at our preſent zra, will afford an inconteſtible 
defence of what Yours advances. Neither is it natural to*ima + 
Fine, that where each has his ſeparate intereſt, virtue ſhould be 
long reſpected. Dryden, in oppoſition to one who bids him taſte 
the preſent ſatisfactions of a virtuous! ny: has the following | 
lines: N 

Barren and airy name thee fone hon. 
With thy lean train, the pious, and the wiſe. 
Heay'n takes thee at thy word, without regard, 
And lets thee pooh A thy own reward. 
| Aurengzebe. | 
Congreve' s conſolatory admonition is alſo n in the ſame rein 
as our author's: 
Bieſſings erer wait on virtuous e $5 | 
And, tho' a late, a ſure reward ſucceeds. - ; 
1 . | | Mourning Bride. 
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Suſtaining all'; what find we ? Knowlege, Love. 
As light, and heat, eſſential to the ſun, 

Theſe to the ſoul. And why, if ſouls expire ? 
How little lovely here? how little known? 


Small knowlege we dig up with endleſs toil ; 266 


And love unfeign'd may purchaſe perfect hate. | 
Why ſtarv'd, on earth, our angel-appetites; 

While brutal: are indulg'd their fulſome* fill ? 

Were then capacities divine conferr'd, 

As a mock-diadem, in ſavage ſport, 265 
Rank inſult of our pompous poverty, 

Which reaps but pain, from ſeeming claims ſo fair? 
In future age lies no redreſs ? and ſhuts 

Eternity the door on our complaint ? 


If fo, for what ſtrange ends were mortals made ! 270 


The worſt to wallow+, and the beſt to weep - 
The man who merits moſt, muſt moſt complain: 
Can we conceive a diſregard i in Heaven, 


—_— 
*** 
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'* Unſatisfied,  * '+ To indulge their paſſions. 
Line 2566. What find wwe? Knowlege, Love.] What 


can avail the deep reſearches of unwearied ſcience, fince fate has 


allotted us fo ſhort a ſpan of life? To what intent flows mutual 
fondneſs, charity, benevolence to mankind, if we expire to riſe 
no more? 'This thought would lay a 1eaſonable ground for vice, 


aud not only render theſe paſſions vain, but overturn very bene · 


cent ſyſtem of providence. 
L.ine 268. — And ſhuts 


Eternity the door on our complaint ?] Whoever can favour | 


ſo unreaſonable a belief, muſt look on the viciſſitudes of life as 2 
toil, thro' which a man of elevated ſenſations ſhould ſcorn to paſs. 
Hamlet- s ſeatiments, ſuppoſing ſuch a faith, are natural; 
lo die to ſeep, 
No more, and by ſleep, to ſay we end, 
The heart ach, and the thouſand nat al ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to, tis a conſymmation 
— Deroutly to be wiſh'd, — 


What 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 


Wh at the worſt perpetrate, or beſt endure & 

This cannot be. To love, and know, in man 
Is boundleſs appetite, and boundleſs power ; 
And theſe demonſtrate boundlefs objects too. 
Objects, pow'rs, appetites, Heav'n ſuits in all; 
Nor, nature thro', e' er violates this ſweet, 
Eternal! concord, on her tuneful ſtring. 

Is man the ſole exception from her laws ? 
Eternity ſtruck off from human hope, 

(I ſpeak with truth, but veneration too) 

| Man is a monſter, the reproach of Heaven, 

A ſtain, a dark impenetrable cloud 
On nature's beauteous aſpect; and deforms, 
| (Amazing blot !) deforms her with her Lord. 
If fuch is man's allotment, what is Heaven ? 
Or, own the foul immortal, or blaſpheme. 

Or own the ſoul immortal, or invert 
All order. Go, mock-majeſty.! go, man! 
And bow to thy ſuperiors of the ſtall; 
Thro' ev'ry ſcene of ſenſe ſuperior far ! ! 


243 


275 


280 


285 


PER 


They graze the turf untill'd; they drink the Wen 


Unbrew'd, and ever full, and un- embitter d 


295 


With doubts, fears, fruitleſs hopes, regrets, deſpairs, 
Mankind's peculiar* ! reaſon's precious dower+ ! 


No foreign clime they ranſack for their robes ; 
Nor brothers cite to the litigious bar: 


8 _— 5 all * 


— 


* 


4 Invariable order i in every argument the en to prove im- 


mortality. 
1 Particularly attendant on mankind. 
+ The valuable bleflings arifing from reaſon. 
_ || The machinations of law. | 
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244 The COMPLAINT. Night 7. 
| Their good is good entire, unmixth, unmarr'd ; 200 | 

They find a paradiſe in ev'ry field, 

On boughs forbidden where no curſes hang : 
Their d no more than ftrikes the ſenſe ; * 

By previous dread, or murmur in the rear|| : 


When the wor/? comes, it comes unfear'd ; one ſtroke 
Begins, and ends, their woe: they die but once; 306 
Bleſt, incommunicable privilege! for which 


Proad man, who rules the globe, and reads the ſtars, 
Philofopher, or hero, fighs in vain. 


Account for this prerogative 1n brutes. 310 
No“ day, no glimpſe of day, to ſolve the knotf. 
But what beams on it, from eternity, + 
O ſole and ſweet ſolution ! that unties 
The difficult, and ſoftens the ſevere ; + rn 
The cloud on nature's beauteous face diſpels ; 35 
Reſtores bright order; caſts the brute nen; 8 
And re- inthrones us in ſupremacy} 


Of joy, ev'n here: Admit immortal life, 


a 


— — —. —— ä 
6 Free Neg ate 0 ene from diſappointments. 
I A future repentance. No natural cauſe, 
+ To clear the doubt. | 
I In the rightful poſſeſſion. and ſuperior enjoyment. 
Line 300. Tbeir. goad is cod entire, unmixt, unmarr 4. 
All in exact proportion to the ſtate; | | 
Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. ; 
Each beaſt, each inſet, happy in his own. 
I. heav A ankiod. to man, and man alone? 
Pope $ ; Effay on Man. 
Line 318, = Admit immortal life.] The man, who. 
by the unnatural direction of his ſentiments, can be perſuaded 
either thro' intereſt. or bigotry to impious doctrines, to diſbelieve 
an immortal ſtate, cannot found even the being of a God on any 
reaſonable hahs, Elſe, how can he reconcile ſo glaring an incon- 
fiſtency with his Maker” s attributes, as to ſuſpe an Infinite Being 
. 9 A mankind thro" 4 rale of miſeries, with the 


a ö | | Purpoſe 


The Infidel Reclaimed. ". - "dif 
And virtue is hnight-errantry no more ; 

Each virtue brings in hand a golden dower, 320 
Far richer in reverſion : hope exults ; 

And tho' much bitter in our cup is thrown, 
Predominates, and gives the taſte of heaven. 

O wherefore is the PE IT ſo kind? 


Aſtoniſhing beyond aſtoniſhnſent ! 228; 


Heav'n our reward—for heav'n enjoy'd below. 

Still unſubdu'd thy ſtubborn hear: ?—For there 
The traitor lurkꝭ, who doubts the truth J fing. 
Reaſon is guiltleſs; will alone rebels. 

What, in that ſtubborn heart, if I ſhould find 332 
New, unexpected witneſſes againſt theo ? 

Ambition, pleaſure, and the love of gain ! 

Canſt thou ſuſpe&, that the which make the ſoul 
The /ave of earth, ſhould own her heir of heay'n *? 4 
Canſt thou ſuſpe& what makes us di/believe 335 
Our immortality, ſhould prove it ſure 9 


ye" "IE 8 


* 


* * 9 — 


purpoſe only of a ſucceeding annihilation. That the ancients had 


A veneration, tho* confuſed idea, of God, may be gathered from 
Cicero 1. De Legibus «« Quouiam vero in re omni conſenſio 


firma gentium omnium, eſt vox naturæ, et aun n veritatis: : 
conſitendum eft numen aliquod divinum eſſe. “ 
Line 326, Beav'n our reward— for beau en enjoy'd belew.} This 


thought is very pleaſingly expreſſed. That a life of piety ard 


innocence is an earthly heaven, will be confeſſed dy the tew whoſe 
Ready perſeverance and reſolution enable them to taſte its uns- 
qualled bleifings. 


Line 336. Oar immortality, fpould prove it ſure?] The bold affur. 


ances, with which the author enters on a plan, ſeemingly nrore 
thau difficult, to be diverted towards this purpoſe, engage our pre- 


poſſeſſion in . of his arguments. Let the Lorenzos of our 


zge peruſe, with impartial attention, this excellent review of their 


Itevailing paſſions. -— 
| $ Future nations, 


A 3 


Firſt, 
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A F ir, then, ambition ſummon to the bar. 
mbition's ſhame, extravagance, diſeu 

And 3 1/hable nature 0 d i 1 

Each much depoſes} ; hear them in their turn. 340 

Thy ſoul, how paſſionately fond of fame / 

Way anxious, that fond paſſion to conceal !. 

We bluſh, detected in deſigns on praiſe, 

Tho' for beft deeds, and from the beſt of men. 

And why? Becauſe immortal. Art divine 345 

Has made the body tutor to the foul, 0 _ 

Heav'n kindly gives our blood a moral flow ; 

Bids it aſcend the glowing cheek, and there 

Vpbraid that little heart's ;nglorious aim, 


While o'er us, in tremendous judgment, fit 

Far more than man, with endleſs praiſe, and blame. 8 
Ambition's boundle/s appetite out - ſpeaks 

The verdict of its Same. When ſouls take fire 

At high preſumptions of their own deſert, 355 


One age is poor applauſe; the mighty dart, 
The 25 by the living few begun, 


Late time muſt echo ; worlds unborn, reſound. 
We with our names eternally to hve : 3289 
Wild dream! which ne'er had haunted human 

Had not our natures been eternal too. [ thought, 
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| 7 Aﬀords' numerous arguments. 
-  Lias 349. Bids it aſcend the plowing cheek, and there. | There is a 
peculiar inventive excellence in "this ſentiment, which is conducted 


with all the maſterly force of _—y for, as e ex- 
mY it in his Sophroniſbs : 


Of all evils to the generous, hams 
Is the moſt deadly pang; - 


Which ſoops to court a character from man; 350 


Taſtinf 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 247 

Inftinft points out an int'reſt in hereafter; 1 
But our blind reaſon ſees not where it lies; 
Or, ſeeing, gives the ſubſtance for the made. | 

Fame is the ſhade of immortality, + 365 
And in itſelf a ſhadow, Soon as caught, | 
Contemn'd ; it ſhrinks to nothing in the graſp, 
Conſult th? i tis ambition! s cure. 
And is this all?” cry'd Cæs Ak at his height, 
Diſguſted. This third proof ambition brings 370 
Of immortality. The firſt in fame, $a 
Obſerve him near, your envy will abate : 
Sham'd at the diſproportion vaſt, between 
The paffion, and the purchaſe, he wil Ag SSS 
At ſuch ſucceſs, and bluſh at his renown, 8_ 37 5 
And why? Becauſe far richer prize invites © 
His heart; far more illuftrious glory calls; 
It calls in whiſpers, yet the deafeſt hear. 
And can ambition a fourth proof ſupply ? | 
It can, and ſtronger than the former three 380 
Yet quite o'er-look*d by ſome reputed wile. | 
Tho! diſappointments in ambition pain; 
And tho? ſucceſs diſguſts; yet ſtill, Loxgnzo! 
In vain we ftrive to plack it from our hearts-z 
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Line 369. ** And is this all? cry 'd Ceſar at his beigbt.] The un- 
bounded flow of our ambitieus views, when once we madly let 
looſe the torrent, is a pang even to ourſelves, which ſhould greatly 
retard our folly in purſuit of glory. Ambition/s own weakueſs, 
as well as ill conſequences to mankind, are nnn pictuted 
in Addiſon's. tragedy of Cato: 

Already Cæſar has ravaged 
More than half the globe; and fees f 
Mankind grown thin by his deſtructive ſword. 
Should he go farther, numbers would be wanting 
5 * form new battles, and ſupport his crimes, 


a 
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By nature planted for the nobleſt ends. 385 

Abſur'd the fam'd advice to PyVRRUbs giv'n, 

More prais'd than ponder'd; ſpecious*, but unſound: 

. Sooner that hero's /word the world had quell'd, 

Than reaſon, his ambition. Man mu/? ſoar. | 

An obſtinate activity within, 390 

An inſuppreſſive ſ ſpring, will toſs bim =_ 

In ſpite of fortune's load. Not kings alone, 

Each villager has his ambition too; 

No ſulian prouder than his fetter d ſlave : 

Slaves build their little Babylons of ſtraw, 395 

Echo the proud Arian, in their hearts, | 

And cry, —“ Behold the wonders of my might! vr 

And why? Becauſe immortal as their Lord; 

And ſouls immortal muſt for ever heave 

At ſomething great; the glitter f, or the gold; 400 

The praiſe of mortals, or the praiſe of Heaven. 
Nor abſolutely vain is human praiſe, 


n * 8 4 * 7 a. N — 
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* Apparently infallible, | + Which owe no oppoſition, 
+ Apparent or real glory. 

Ties 386. Ad the fam d advice to Pyrrbus giv'n. A dbu 
was king of Epirus, who, being d deceived by the ambiguity of 
I s oracle, waged war with the Romans unſucceſsfully. 

Line 389. Than reaſon, bis ambition.» ]. Were not the 
purſuits of glory deaf to counſel, and blind to the views of rea. 
ſon, it were a virtue, and, by che conjundtive endeavours of 
munkind, might partly de a foundation for earthly happineſs, 
But madneſs, folly „and ambition are generally companions, and 
from the union of three piineiples, ſo deſtructive in their 
natures, there muſt ariſe a ww4ede, injurious to the public felicity, 

Line 397+ And cry ,—** Pebold the wonders of my EE" * 

. Ex pertus vacuum Dedalus acra, 
Pennis non hemini datis. | 
Perrupit Acheronta Herculeus labor. 
N mortalibus arduum cit, 
TTL 41 $156 | Hor. Ode III. Lib. J. 
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When human i is ſupported by divine. | 

PIl introduce Loxenzo to Himſelf, | 
Pleaſure and pride (bad maſters) ſhare our hearts 40 5 | 
As love of pleaſure is ordain'd to guard 

And feed our bodies, and extend our race; 

The love of praiſe is planted to protect 

And propagate the glories of the mind. 2 
What is it, but the love e praiſe, inſpires, 419 
Matures, refines, embelliſhes, exalts, 3 
Earth's happineſs ? From that, the delicate, 
The grand, the marvellous, of evil life*. 

Want and convenience, under-workers, lay _ 
The bafis, on which love of glory builds, 
Nor is thy life, O virtue / leſs in debt Se 
To praiſe, thy ſeoret-ſtimulating friend. 3 
Were men not Proud, what merit ſhould we miſs? 
Pride made the virtues of the Pagan-world, | © ' 
Praiſe is the Halt that ſeaſons:r:12ht to man. 40 
And whets his appetite for Wa, good. : 
| Thirft of applauſe is virtueꝰs food guard 


Reaſon, her firſt ; but xzeaſon wants an aid; 
Ore eee a e 
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1 476. Nor is. ; thy life,.0 wirtue ! leſs . * That chere ia 
a ſelf-intereſt, even in virtue, may be drawn from ancient and 
modern hiſtories. The pure abuucant ſatisfaRion-of having lone a 
well, is not a ſufficient xecompence to a mind ,whoſe nature, ſnite 
of all contrary cultivation, tends towards earth and worldly hos 
dours. Eſteem, reſpect, and admiration, when they repay our 
tojls, render a virtuous life the object of our wiſhes. Satire, 
contempt, and ridicule, are frequently more weighty r AO: ; 
lr, and overthrow. ts, baſis. * hays . | | 
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280 The Co MPTLAIL NT. Night 7, 
Thirſt of applauſe calls public judgment in, 42 5 
To poiſe our own, to keep an even ſcale, 

And give endanger'd virtue fairer play. 

Here a ff proof ariſes, ſtronger ſtill: 

Why this fo nice conſtruction of our hearts; 

Theſe delicate moralities of ſenſe}; 4.0 
This conflitutionalF, reſerve of aid FG”. 
Jo ſuccour virtue, when our reafon fails; 

Tf virtue, kept alive by care and toil, 

. And, oft, the mark of injuries on earth, 5 
When labour'd to maturity, (its bill 435 
Of diſciplines, and pains, vnpaid) muſt die? 
Why freighted-rich®,.to daſh againſt a rock? 
Were man to periſh, when moſt fit to live, 

O how-miſpent were all theſe ſtratagems, | 
By {kill divine inwoven in oun frame! 440 
Where are Heay'n's holineſs and mercy fled ? | 

Laughs Heay'n, at once, at virtue, ànd at man ? 


ee pit FT To balance.” | - 1 i 
| 4 Moral influences arifing from our paſſions. _ 
' & Innate in the human frame. * Richly laden, 


Line 425. Thirft of applauſe calls public Fudgment in.] However 
beſt the generality of mankind may be to moral virtues, in the 
guidance of their private intereſts or paſſions , the mutual adyan« 
rages they derive from their fellow-creatures, naturally oblige 
them to admire virtue in others. Self- Iove, and the innate defire 
of ſafety, neee ſſarily prevail with us; and from the favourable 

egg of others, we can only derive our private tranqui- 
Line 442. Laughs Heav'n, at once, at virtue, and at man 7] 'Tis on 
_ this ground alone that we can found fo extraordinary a belief as. 
chat of annihilation. The fooliſh man in the Scriptures reaſons 
ſomewhat on a fimilar plan-—* Tum, God hath forgocton it, He 
trneth away his face, and will not ſee it.“ 


5 1 
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If not, why that diſcourag'd, this deſtroy' d? Fa 

Thus far ambition. What fays avarice? 444 
This her chief maxim, which has long been thine. 
The wiſe and wealthy are the ſame.” -] grant it, 
To ſtore up treaſure, with inceſſant toil, 
This is man's province, this his higheſt praiſe. 
To this great end keen inſtinct ſtings him on. 
To guide that inftin&, reaſon ! is thy charge; 45@ 
'Tis thine to tell us where true treaſure lies : 
But, reaſon failing to diſcharge her truſt, 
Or to the deaf diſcharging it in vain, + 
A blunder follows; and blind mnduftry, — 
Gall'd by the ſpur, but ſtranger to the courſe, 458 
(The courſe where ſtakes of more than gold are won) 
O'er- loading, with the cares of diſtant age, 
The jaded+ ſpirits of the preſent hour, 
Provides for an eternity below. | 

Thou ſhalt not covet,” is a wiſe command; 3 
But bounded to the wealth the ſun ſurveys: 461 


Look farther, the command ſtands quite revers'd, 


A 


=: wearied. 
Line 457. O'er-hading, with the cares of diftant age] Juvenal, in 
in his oth Satire, paints the folly of contemplating on e fu - 
rity, in 2,very pleafing manner: 
Feſtinat enim decurrere velox, 
Floſculus auguſtæ, miſerzque breviſſima vitx _ 
Portio: dum bibimus, dum ferta, unguenta puellas 
Poſſcimus, obſe pit non intellecta ſenectus. | 
Seneca, in his epiſtle to Lucilius, argues in the following mane 
ner: I act as tho” each day were to me as my life ; neither do 
«© I greedily devour it as my laſt, but look on it as within a poſ- 
44 $bility of clofing my exiſtence, Before the approach of age I 
am careful to live as a man; at its aer, to die as a man: 
4f for to die well is 0 die willingly, 
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252 The CO MPLAINT, Night . 


And av'rice is a virtue moſt divine. 

Is faith a refuge for our happineſs ? 

Moſt ſure : and is it not Rd: I 
Nothing this world: unriddles; but the ext, 
Whence inextinguiſhable thirſt of gain pe: 


405 


From inextinguiſhable life in man: 


Man, if not meant, by worth'to reach: the . 
Had wanted wing to fly ſo far in gilt. 470 
Sour grapes, I grant, ambition, avarite- . 


Vet ſtill their root is immortality. 


Theſe its wild growths ſo bitter, and I — 


| ( Pain, and reproach !) religion can reclaim, 


Refine, exalt, throw down their pois'nous lee, 475 5 
Aud make them ſparkle in the bowl of 5/6. 
See the third witneſs laughs at bliſs remote, 


And falſly promiſes an Eden* here: 
Truth ſhe ſhall ſpeak for once, tho prone to lye, 


A common. cheat, and Pleaſure is her name. 490 
To pleaſure never was Loxznzo: deaf; 
Then hear her now, now. rſt thy real friend. 

Since nature made us not more fond than proud 
Of happineſs (hence hypocrites in joy! 1 


Makers of mirth ! artificers+ of ſmiles!) 485 


Why ſhould the joy moſt poignant i ſenſe affords, 


Burn us with bluſhes, and rebuke our pride ?— 
Thoſe heav: 1 blulkes tell us man 2 
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2 Never-ceaſing happineſs. | 
"4 Deceirfully cloathed in the habit of content. 
I Delicately forcible. | 
Line 480. 4 common cheat, and Pleaſure is ber name. Is an imitation 
of ys lines in the Rape of the Lock, Book I. 
theſe am I, who thy protection claim "He 
4 watchful ſprite, and Ares? is my name, 


Ev'n 


The Infidel Reclaimed. 5 263 


Ev'n in the zenith of his earthly bliſs : 
Should reaſon take her infidel repoſe, 
This honeſt inſtinct ſpeaks our lineage|| high ; 
This inſtinſt calls on darkneſs to conceal 
Our rapturous* relations to the ſtalls. 
Our glory covers us with noble hhame, we 
And he that's unconfounded, is unmann df. 495 
The man that bluſhes, is not quite a brute. 
Thus far from thee, Lorenzo! ! will I cloſe, 
_—_ ts "good, and man for Pleaſure made; 
But pleaſure Full of glory, as of joy); © 
Pleaſure, which neither bluſhes, nor expires. 22 400 
The witneſſes are heard; : the cauſe is o'er ; 1 
Let conſcience file the ſentence in her court, 
Dearer than deeds that half a realm convey; .., 
Thus, ſeal'd. by truth, th authentic record runs. 
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8. Trreligious, oppoſed to faith... I Deſcent. 
Fond attachment to baſe 3 | j4 
+ No longer deſervedly reckoned among the rational ſpecies. | 
Line 491. This honeſt inflin& ſpeaks our linea ge high, ] Is no more 
than a repetition of the foregoing lines, where the author reviews 
the origin of bluſhes. Doubtleſs, while ſhame continues. her be- 
nign influence over us, we cannot mourn a compleat loſs of virtue. 
As a remaining fpark of her pious flame, ſhe leaves this emblem, 
that ſpire of our depravity in manners, ſome ſeeds _ virtue till 
ſpring. * 4 2x74 
Line 300. Pleaſare, which do FT Ws nor 1 This com- 
parative view of attachments to the world, and contemplation on 
future exiſtence, is excellently. drawn. The argument from 
whence 'he draws moral inferences in behalf of immortality, is 


moſt ſuitable to the - purpoſe, and moſt naturally conducive ti to 
the re formation of diffeluee anders. 
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234 The Comyraint. Night 7. 
% Know, All; know, infidels—unapt to know ! 
ei a your nature ſolves; 506 

Fis immortality decyphers} man, 

& And opens all the myſt'ries of his make. 

* Without it, half his Iaſtincis are a riddle ; 

« Without it, all his virtues are a dream. 510 

« His very crimes atteſt his dignity ; 

His ſateteſs|] thirſt of pleaſure, guid, and fame, 

<« Declares him born for bleſſings infinite: 

&© What“ leſs than infinite, makes un-abſurd 

« Paſſions, which all on earth but more inflames ? 515 

& Fierce paſſions, ſo miſ-meaſur'd+ to this ſcene, 

c Stretch'd out, like eagles wings, beyond our neſt, 

« Far, far beyond the worth of all below, 

For carth too large, preſagey a nobler flight, 

« And evidence(a) our title to the ties. 520 

Ye gentle theologues (5), of calmer kind! 

Whoſe conſtitution dictates to your pen, 


— * — * 


+ Expreſſes our dignity. I Nabe ed. 
Can it be leſs than omnipotence, which renders. rational thefe 
attachments, which earthly Inducements would otherwiſe en- 
flame to our injury. 5 
+ Au. -qualified for earth. & Forewarn. 
(a) in eee our claim to Immortality. 
| (5) Divines, 5 
Line cog. © Nuevo, Al 3 inow, infidels — unapt to know ]] We 
find/an intereſting grandeur in this concluding addreſs, which 
renders the foregoing counſels of greater weight in the peruſal. 
Tho' little could be advanced in contradiction to the notion of 
eternity, much may be ſaid in favour of it; and the proofs which 
are moſt neceſſary to its elucidation , Young has dreffed i in a maſt 
| perſuaſive habit, | 
Line 521. Ye gentle theologues, of calmer hind !] In "WIS of che 
author's ſyſtem, he has the authority of St. Paul, that grand prop 
of chriſtianity „in that epiftle, where he chides a luke-warm ſoul 


as impiouy in & greater degree than either the ardent or frigid in 


. | | 
Who 
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The Infidel Reclaimed. 28; 

Who, cold yourſelves, think ardor comes from hell! 
Think not our paſſions from corruption ſprung, 

Tho? to corruption now they lend their wings; 525 
That is their mi/treſs, not their mother, All 

(And juſtly) reaſon deem divine: I fee, 

I feel a grandeur in the paſſions too, 

Which ſpeaks their high deſcent, and glorious end: 
Which ſpeaks them rays of an eternal fire. 5.0 
In paradiſe itſelf they burnt as ſtrong, | 
Ere Ap Ax fell; tho! wiſer in their aim. 

Like the proud Eaſtern f, ſtruck by providence, 
What thro' our paſſions are run mad, and ſtoop, 
With low, wen appetite, to graze $35 


— —— — 
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I Nebuchadnezzar, | 

Line 524. Think not our paſſions from corruption ſprung.] This 
chriſtian notion of Voung's is exactly oppoſite to the fabulous 
origin from whence Ozia traces the birth of Man: 

-Sed et illa propago _ 
Conte mptria ſuperum, ſcevxx que avidiſſima cxdis, 
Et violenta fuit: ſcires e ſanguine natos. 

Line 326. That is their miſtreſs, not their motber.] We are attached 
to immortality by the diverted bent of aur inclinations z; and when 
comparatively viewing virtue and vice, fly to the laiter, as to an 
alluring INT, not as tormed by nature, to purſue her 
dictates. 

Line 331. In F iſe itſelf they burnt as 8 Pas We meet with 
numerous paſſages, throughout Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, diſplaying - 
the tranquil happineſs of our firſt parents before the fall : 

Nor gentle purpoſe, nor endearing ſmiles 
Wanted, nor youthful dalliance, as befeems 
Fair couple, link'd in happy neal ng; 
Alone as they. — — 
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6 Book IV. Line 5975 
Line $33- | Like the ol Bafern, Pruck by providence] 
Daniel, Chap, LV. Verſe 16. 
10 let his heart be changed from man' 8, and let a beaſt's Þ 
* heart be 5 unto him; and let ſeven times paſs over him.” 
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he Complaint. | Night 7 


On traſh, on toys, dethron'd from high deſire? 
Yet ſtill, thro? their diſgrace, no feeble ray 
Of greatneſs ſhines, and tells us whence thev fell: 
But theſe (like that fall'n monarch Then reclaim'd) 
When reaſon moderates the rein aright, 540 
Shall re-aſcend, remount their former ſphere, 
Where once they foar'd illuſtrious ; ere ſeduc'd 
By wanton Eve's debauch, to ſtroll on earth, 
And ſet the ſublunary world on fire. 

But grant their phrenſy laſts; their ' Phrenly fails 
To dilappoint one providential end, 546 
For which Heav'n blew up ardor 3 in our hearts: 
Were r4aſon ſilent; boundleſs 54 zen ſpe aks 


tf +344 


A future ſcene of boöündlels objects too, 


And brings glad tidings of. eternal Hae 550 


Eternal day! 'tis that enlightens All; 
And All, by that evlighten'd, Proves it fares 
Conſider man as an immortal being, 


324 *» % — — 4, 


Intelligibie All - and All is great; . | | 
A cryſtalline* tranſparency prevalls, " 555 
And ſtrikes full luſtre thro? the human ae: * 
Conſider. man as mortal, All is dark, 
And wretched; reaſon weeps at the ſurvey. 

The learn'd Lon k na0 cries, “ And let her weep, 
40 Weak, modern reaſon ; antient times were wiſe. 500 


4 ; 
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. „ae niighiened lugre. 

Line 560. unt times were Wiſe.) When — 
in the cauſe of irreligion, ariſing either from intereſt or pre poſſeſſe 
notions, leads man into general error; the” ancient writings ike 
the. zend appeal ro which he ſubmits his determination. Like 


Fit called in to render vice meritorious, the ſ ems of antiquity, 


rring thro”. want of revelation,” are ranſacked | to infer ſome cauſe 
tor his im piety. | 


0 c Authority, 
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The Infidel Rechaimed. 267 

te Authority, that venerable guide, 
Stands on my part; the fam'd Athenian porch. 
(And who for wiſdom fo renown'd as They " 
« Deny'd this immortality to man.“ 
I grant it; but affirm, they prov” it too. 565 
A riddle this !—Have patience, Þll explain. | 

What noble vanities, what moral flights, 
Glittring thro? their romantic wiſdom's page, 
Make us, at once, deſpite them, and admire! 
Fable is flat to theſe high-ſeaſon'd fires ; 570 
They leave th* extravagance of ſong below. 
« Fleſh fhall not feel; or, feeling, ſhall enjoy 
The dagger, or the yack ; to them, alike 
« A bed of roſes, or the burning bull.” 
In men ee all beyond the grave, 575 
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+ Difattowing, erafing. 

Line oy (And who for wiſdom ſo reno cuned as Tbey ?) Me 
is ſuppofed, itr the ancient m ythology, to have peculia:ly protected 
Athens: hence, the anctencs trace the cauſe of the ſo celebrated 
Athenian idiom. 

Line 567. What noble wanities, *vhat moral flights. 3 How great 
ſoever might have been the effect of hearheniſm, and how barren | 
the ſoil, which was uncultured by revelation, we ſtill, on a peruſal 

of the ancient authors, diſcover a far greater fund of civil and 
domeſtic vircues; and even a more enlightened knowledge of fu- 
ture rewards and puniſhments, than might naturally have been 
expected from ſo remote # period. Virgil, in his Pollio, has 
lines almoſt on an equality with the divine writings. 

Line $72» „ Fleſh ſpall net feel; or, feeling, Hall enjoy.) The 
.magnanimity of Socrates beneath the tortures of his death, as well 
as other inſtances, we meet with in ancient hiftory, are flriking 
inſtances how mean a conception | was then entertained of this 
earthly exiſtence : a primary ftep towards a belief in Futuricy. 

Line $54, == 07 the burning bull.) A peculiar 
puniſhment, in which the author, by the juſt ſentence of his em- 
peror, met the fate he intended rar others, 
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238 The CoMPLat of ID Night % 
Strange doctine this! As doetrine, it was ſtrange ; * 
But not, as prophecy ; for ſuch it prov'd, 


And, to their own amazement, was fulfill'd: 
They feign'd a firmneſs Chriſtians need not frign, 


The ffoic* ſaw, in double wonder loſt, 

Wonder at Them, and wonder.at Himſelf, 

To find the bold adventures of his thought 

Not bold, and that he ſtrove to lye in vain. | 

Whence, then, thoſe thoughts ? thoſe tow! ring 
thoughts, that flew _ 5 83 

Such monſtrous heights ?—From infling, and from 


Confus'dly conſcious of her dignity, 

Suggeſted truths they could not underſtand, 

In laſt's dominion, and in paſſion's ſtorm, 590 
"Truth's ſyſtem broken, ſcatter'd fragments lay, 

As light in chaos, glimm'ring thro? the gloom : 
Smit with the pomp of lofty ſentiments, ' 

Pleas'd A 8 d, what reafon diſbeliev'd, 


A & — — 


JOE 


+0 A ſet who affeed a cynical diſregard to erery aide moral or 
natural. 


fmilicude is particularly apt, and inimitably expreſſes the confuſed 
ideas that were then entertained of religious truths, © Maſon, in 
his Elfrida, beautifully deſcribes the origin „ Attributes, and effect 
of truth. I have ſelected the following lines, as moſt connecied 
wich the view in which Voung examines the firſt rays af divine 
verities. 

| Laft Man aroſe ereR i in youthful grace, 

Heav'ns hallow'd image ſtampt upon his face; 
And as he roſe, the high beheſt was given, 

«© That I alone of all the hoſt of heaven 

4 Should reign proteQreſs of the god-like youth,” 
Thus the Alwighty — „ and call d me Truth. 


The Chr eitian, truly triumph'd in the flame: 580 


The glorious inſtinct of a deathleis ſoul, [pride. 


Line - 592, As liabe in chacs, glimm' ring tbro the das, ] The 


Pride, 


The Infidel Reclaimed, 259 
Pride, like the Delphic prieſteſs, with a ſwell, 595 
Rav'd nonſenſe, deſtin'd to be future ſenſe, 
When life immortal, in full day, ſhould ſhine; 
And death's dark ſhadows fly the goſpel ſunt. Þ 
They ſpoke, what nothing but zmmorzal fouls 599 
Could ſpeak ; and thus the truth they queſtion'd, 

Can then ab/urdities, as well as crimes,, [prov'd. 

Speak man immortal? All things ſpeak him fo. 
Much has been urg'd; and doft thou call for more ? 
Call; and with endleſs queſtions be diſtreſt, 
All Green if earth is All. Of "605 
„Why life, a moment; infinite, deſire? 
Our wiſh, eternity? our home, the grave ? 
% Heav'n's promiſe dormant* lies in human Hope. 
„ Who wiſhes life, immortal, proves it too, 
© Why happineſs purſu'd, tho never found ? 670 
% Man's thirſt of happineſs declares It is 
(For nature never gravitatesy to nought) ; 
e That thirſt unquencht declares It is not Here. 
6 * Ty my ae call to chought; IT 
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+ The, fulfilling belief of-immortality after rb 8 
* Ineffectual. 
8 Never affords leſſons unlefs deducible from real-verities. . 
Line 595. wha like the Delphic priefteſs, with a fell, | 
——Immanis in antro | 
en vates , magnum fi peRore poſſit 
Excuhfl deum. 


Virgir s Xaeid, Lib. VI. Line 77. 

Line 612. (For nature never gravita:es 10 nought. ) The author's 

meaning in this paſſage i Is, doubtleſs, that the paſſions we purſu ue 

moſt evidently have a previous exiſtence in our breafts, and in 

natural compoſition z : elſe, whence the cauſe of our ardent withes ? 

Since happineſs, then, is our purſuit, and is not found, 9 
an exiſtence, it muſt be ſeen hereafter. 


6c Why 


260 The ComPLainrT. ' Night 7. 
1 Why cordial Hiendſbip riveted ſo deep, 615 


As hearts to pierce at firſt, at parting, dend, 
« If friend, and friendſhip, vaniſh in an hour? 
© Is not this torment in the maſk of joy 3 
„Why by reflection marr'd the joys of /enſe ? 


« Why paſt, and future, preying on our hearts, 620 


And putting all our pre/ent joys to death? 
„Why labours-reafon ? Infiin& were as well; 
Inſtinct, far better; what can chuſe, can "wal 
O bow infallible} the rhovghtleſs brute! 

«2 Twere well his holineſs were half as ſure. 025 
& Reaſon with inclination, why at war ? 


Why ſenſe of guili why conſeience up in arms?“ 


Cunſetence of guilt, is prophecy of pain, 
And boſom-counſet to decline the blow. 


| Reaſon with inclination ne'er had jarr'd, = 30 


If nothing future paid forbearance bereh. 
Thus on theſe, and a thouſand. pleas uncall'd, 
All promiſe, forme enſure, a ſecond ſcene ; 
Which, were it doub:ful, would be Ae far 


Than all things elſe moſt certain; were it fa/ſe, 635 


What truth on earth ſo precious as the lye ? 
This world it gives us, let what will enſue ; 
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1 Unconſcious of error. ; 

& Unleſs "RES required the peculiar ; nidance of our actions. 

Li 616. At bearts te pierce et firh, at parting, rend. ; Why 

fo deeply tivetted, as to impreſs mutual affections ſo ftrongly at 

our fiſt intercourſe with friendſhip, to diſtreſs the ſoul at the 
irrevocable cl»ſe of our attachments! ab 


Line 625. '7wvere well bis belineſs were bal, If as Jure. ] The fa- 


fallibility or exemption from error in the pope, is a doctrine, 
however irrational, which is gieedily ſwallowed by all good 
Catholics, The ECP E® 4 of this pun, on 10 ſerious a fubjes, 
is, 1 think, liable to juſt cenſwe, 

* 


A 1 This 


ern 


The Tofidel Reclaimed: 261 


This world it gives, in that high cordial, hope : a 
The future of the preſent is the ſoul : 
How this life groans, when ſever'd from the next 5 
poor *, mutilated wretch, that diſbelieves ! e 
By dark diſtruſt his being cut in two, 8 
In both parts periſhes; 3 life void of joy, 
Sad prelude of eternity in pain! 
Couldſt thou perſuade me, the next life could fail 
Our argent wiſhes ; how ſhould I pour out 645 
ly bleeding lea in anguiſh, new, as deep!!! 
h! with what thoughts, thy hope, and my deſpair, 
Abhorr'd AxvxinIEATIon 1 blaſts the ſoul, 
And wide - extends the bounds of human woe 1 6 30 
Could I believe LoxENZzO's ſyſtera true, 
In this black channel would my ravings run. 
| * Grief from the future borrow'd peace, ere- while. 
„The future vanſht ! and the preſent pain ws nn 
* Strange.importy of unprecedented ill! 658 
is Fall, bow nrafaund |! like LUCIFER'S, the fall? 


{0 204.6 4 ws wy 


f Unequal fate! his fall, without his guilt ! 
wy rom dne c Me? built her FO leb, 


* 
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+ Maim'd, rational but In appearance, 
+ An unenlivened ftate after death, 
4 Introduction of an evil unknown before, 
Sublime ne expectations. + 
Line 653. Grief from the e future borrow'd peat e, e-with. ] The 
alleviation of the poet's. ſorraws was, doubtleſs, à taſk which 
earthly powers were incapable of accompliſhing. His miſeries 
were ſo numerous, that worldly pleaſures, even on 3 ſuppofition- 
of the revival of his firſt felicity, could not aſſuage them. Fears 
of a ſecond fate, as bitter as the firſt, would hare excluded real 
joy, and damped | his fondeſt wiſhes, Fe Twas then on an immortal 
baſis that he built his hopes, a ſtructuxe, warlgly c mti world, 
ander ſtill more forcible. ; 
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262 The COMPLAINT, Night 7, 


« The gods among, hurl'd headlong, hurl'd at once 
Jo night! to nothing / darker ſtill than night. 669 
«Tf 'twas a dream, why wake me, my worſt foe, 

© LorEnzo ! boaſtful of the name of friend! 
* O for delufion ! O for error ſtill ! 
Could vengeance ſtrike much ſtronger than to plant 


A thinking being in a world like this, 6065 
Not over-rich before, neu beggar'd quite; 


More curſt than at the - The ſun goes out ! 


«© The thorns- ſnoot vp ! What thorns in ev'ry 
thought! 

« Why ſenſe of better? It imbitters worth, 669 

& Why ſenſe? why life? if but to ſigh, then fink 

% To what I was! twice Gothing | and much woe! 


% Woe, from Heay'n' 5 bounties! - mo, from what 


was wont 85 
« To flatter moſt, high intellefual porn oo 
a Thought, virtue, knowleage / bleſſings by thy ſcheme, 
« All paiſon'd into pains, Firſt, amvieage, once 
cc My ſoul's ambition, now her greateſt dread, 115 
« Td; tnoto; myſell, true wiſdom? No, to ſhun - - | 
« That ſhocking ſcience. Parent of deſpair ! - 


Avert thy mirror: If I ſee, I die. ” 


* Know my. Creator ? climb his bleſt abode 680 
„ by 
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* The diftinguiſhing e af retbn 
Line 65 "ry . gods among, bu I beadlong, burl'd at once.} 
There 1s a great ks of exclamation in Eloifa's reflection s 
on her de lu ve dream in c 
dy the immortal Pore! 
Line 680, ©* Know my Creator? climb bis Bleft abode.) This ad- 


mirable ſolitioquy is Written with the genuine and natura! pathos 


adequate for the dignity due to ſuch a ſubjeft. The author's firft 
"$6910ns on the diſtinguiſhing excellencies of mankind, and their 
, abortive. 


at deautiful epiſtle to Abe lard , penned : 


« | 
« ] 
400 
« ( 
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The - Infidel Reclaimed, 263 
1 By painful ſpeculation, pierce the veil, - 
« Dive in his nature, read his attributes, 

« And gaze in admiration on a foe, | 

« Obtruding+ life, with-holding happineſs ! 

From the full rivers that ſurround his throne, 

&« Not letting fall one drop of joy on man; 686 


“Man gaſping for one drop, that he might ceaſe 
« To curſe his birth, nor envy reptiles} more! 


“Ve ſable clouds! ye darkeſt ſhades of night! 

“Hide Him, for ever hide Him, from my thought, 

Once all my comfort; ſource, and ſoul of joy! 691 
Now leagu'd with furies, and with thee*,againſt me. 

& Know his atchievements ? ſtudy his renown! 

« Contemplate this amazing univerſe, 

© Dropt from his hand, with miracles replete ! bg 5 

“For what? Mid miracles of nobler name, 

« To find one miracle of miſery! ? 

“To find the being, which alone can know 

« And praiſe his works, a blemiſh on his praiſe ? 

*© Thro? nature's ample range, in thought, to ſtroll, 

“And ſtart at man, the ft mgle mourner there, 701 


M Breathing high hope ! chain'd down to pangs, and. 
wenn?" :7 


* 


n 


abortive ends, if ſinking in annihilation, and ſecondly, on the 
peculiar inhumanity of fate in forming us as we are, render a 
future ſtare incontrovertible, while we allow the exiſtence and 
protection of an eternal being. —Gay, in his Miſcetlanies, ſeems 
10 uy fondly enraptured of contemplating. immortality : 
Thou ſhalt be: ſtill as thou wert before, 
And know no change, when time ſhall be no more. 
O endleſs thought, divine eternity! 
Th' immortal foul, ſhares but a part of thee, 
For thou wert preſent, when our life began, 
When the warm duſt ſhot up in breathing man. 
1 Removing from our enjoyment. + Creeping inſets, 
1 


. 
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« Knowing 


264 The COMPLAINT. Night x: 
5 Knowing i is ſuff ring: and'ſhall virtue ſhare 
4e The ſigh of kycwledge! Virtue ſhares the ſigh. 
« By ſtraining up the ſteep of excellent, | 
By battles fought, atid, from temptation, won, 
«© What gains ſhe, but the pang of ſeeing worth, 
& Angelic worth, ſoon ſhuffled in the dark 
7 ith ev'ry vice, and ſwept to brutal duſt ? 
7 "8 Merit is madneſs ; virtue is a crime; * 
A crime io reaſon, if it coſts us pain 
. Unpaid: What pain, amidft a thouſand more, 
« 7 think the moſt abandon d, after days 
«& Of triumph. o'er their bettert, find in death 


& Duty, Religion ! — Theſe, our duty done, 

19 . Imply reward. . Religion is miſtake. 

cc Duty !— there's 8 We, but to repel the cheat. 
„Ve cheats ! away! ye daughters of my pride! 
„Who feign yourſelves the fav'rites of the ſkies : 
« Ye tow'ring hopes ! abortive.' energies 721 
That toſs, and ſtruggle, in ny lying breaſt, 

* To ſcale the 15 8 and build ee ere there, 
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Artur permet ves,” . 

8 Religious. rapture, void of foundation in a future bliſs, | 
Line 05 By firgining up the ſleep of excellent} Methinks this 
thought : alone would totally aboliſh the irrational doctrine of life 
without e eternity. The impious confeſs virtue to be amiable, and 
that ſhe merits a reward, In this cerreftrial abode, the oppoſite 
principle becomes ſq prevalent, thar here ſhe has little hopes : 
to a remoter period we muſt look out for her deſerved recom- 
- pence, Ancient phileſophers allowed à God —a ſoul,—and 
from that united, confideration aroſe their doubts concerning man. 
We, who have revelation on our fide, can hefitate no longer, 
They doubted for want of proofs,-we have thoſe proofs : If we 
demur, our are er mw — 


* As 


795 | 


«= As foft a pillow, 1 nor make fouler clay! 715 


The Infidel Reclaimed. — 265 


« As I were heir of an eternity. 


« Vain, vain ambitions! trouble me no more. 725 
« Why travel far in queſt of ſure defeat? 

As bounded as my being, be my wiſh. 

« All is inverted, wiſdom | 1s a fool. 

« Senſe! take the rein; blind paſſion ! drive us on; 


« And, ignorance / befriend us on our way; 73 


Je new, but trugſt patrons of our peace 
Ves; give the pulſe full empire; live the brute, 


ce Since: as the brute, we die. 


The /um of man, 


4 Of godlike man! to revel, and to ro. 
„But not on equal terms with other brutes : 735 
“ Their revels a more poignant reliſn yield, 

« And ſafer too; they never poiſons chuſe. | 
Iſtinct], than Reaſon, makes more wholeſome meals, 
And ſends all- marring murmur far away. 

« For ſenſual life they beſt philoſophize ; * 
« Theirs, that ſerene, the ſages ſought in vain: 
«Tis man alone expoſtulates with Heaven ; 

„His, all the pow'r, and all the cauſe, to mba. | 

«© Shall human eyes alone diſſolve in tears LE 
And bleed, in anguiſh, none but human hearts? 


«T0 wide-ftretcht realm of intellectual woe, 
_ *Surpaſling ſenſual far, is all our own. 


In liſe fo fatally diſtinguiſht, why 
* Caſt in one lot, confounded, lumpt, in death? 


+ 


joe". 


*.» 


ae, 


+ The unbiaſſed inclination , of our paſſions, | 2 


— +. ä 


** 


7 Our bent by nature. 

1.5 Ine 725. Vain, vain ambitions I trouble me no more. } | | 
T u ne quæſirris, (ſcire ne fas) quem mihi, quem rib} ; 
Finem di dederint, Leuconoë, nec Baby lonios | 
Te entaris numeros, ut 85 Winde d erit, pati. 


A a 


Horace, Book I. Ode 11. 


746 


V 


6 Exe 


N > tf lane 3 


Why thunder'd this peculiar clauſe againſt us, 
£6 All- mortal, and all-wretched ! = Have the ſkies 


6 Reaſons of ſtate, their ſubjects may not ſcan, 
Nor humbly reaſon, when they ſorely ſigh ? 


4 £ UnparelleP'd in nature: Tis too much 

On being unrequeſied at Thy hands, 

<6 OMNIeOTENT ! for I fee nought hut power, 
And why ſee that? Why thought ? Totoil, and eat, 
«© Then-make our bed in darkneſs, needs no thought. 
«© What ſuperfluitics* are reas ning ſouls ! - 761 
Oh give eternity ! or thought deſtroy. 4 
But without thought or curſe were half- unfelt; 
5 Its blunted edge would ſpare the throbbing heart, 
* And, therefore, * tis beſtow d. 1 thank thee, reaſon /, 
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PLAY 


«< And giving being to the dread of death. 

&« Such are thy bounties Was it then too much 
For me, to treſpaſs on the brutal rights? 
Too much for Hearn to make one emmet more? 
« Too much for chaos to permit my mass 77 L 
6 *A OF ſtay. with eflences? eee 


tf Is 
* 


te" y F a 


— a. i. A * F y 8 


fe purpoſes how uſeleſs, annexed to our 8 form, 

+ Created beings. 

Line 75). on being -unreqnefted ar Thy bands; ) Were the word 
being placed in Italics, it would, I think, convey a clearer idea 
of the author's meaning, As it Hands at 'prefent, it may be un- 
. derftood as only an auxiliary participle, The true ſenſe the 
line ſhould convey, I take to be this,.“ The puniſhment is too 
great for an exiſtence, unrequeſted at Thy RAGS. —»Bcing is then 


under ſtood ſubſtantively . ; 
: « Unfaſhion'd, 


266 The Com PLAINT. Night 3. 
ec Ere yet in being, was mankind in —_ 1750 


6 All-mortal,, and all-wretched ! —Tis too much ! 75 F 


«« For aiding life" Y too ſmall calamities, = 766 


ſe I The Infidel Reclaimed. 267 
1 te Unfaſhion'd, untormented into man? 
| «© Wretched prefer ment to this round of pains | 7 
& Wretched capacity of phrenſy, thought / 775 
«© Wretched capacity of dying, /ife/ _ 
« Life, thought, worth, wiſdom, all (O foul revolt 0 
0 « Oxce friends to peace, gone over to the foe. - 
| Death, then, has chang'd its nature too: O death! 
Come to my boſom, thou beſt gift of Heaven! 780 
© Beſt friend of man! fince man is man no more. 
; Why in this thorny W ilderneſs ſo long. 
EY *« Since there's no promis d lands ambrofial bower, 
« To pay me with its honey for my ftings ? 
* If needſul to the ſelfiſn ſchemes of Heaven 785 
Jo ſting us fore, why mockt our miſcry p a 
„ Why this ſo-ſumptuous inſult o'er our bn“ 
& Why this illuſtrious canopy diſplay d? 
Why {magnificently lodg'd deſpair pt 
At tated periods, As _; 90 
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| 1er 7 773. bende aviermental feits max 71 'The author's res- 
ning is here peculiarly ſtriking, and the evident proofs which 
his natural complaint bears of immortality, z cannot fall reclaiming 
an infidel, tho” deaf ro more 1.boured councils. The thoughs of 
Las untdjinenred; into man” is beautifully poetic. 
Line 182. My in this thorny Wilder nels 4 lrg.) Ham let: 5 fati-. 
toquy i is ſomewhat fimilar : 1 
Ta be, or not to be, that is the que ſtion: 
Whether * tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer 
'The ſtings and arrows of overefedia fortune; 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of unless, 18 
And by oppofing, end them > To Wen ſeep, EN 
No more. ERS 
Line 5 783. vinee there's ao e 4 land's ue ta 1 The 
thought js taken from the Land of . promi ſed to the chil- 
dten of Ni e in che Deſert. 
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<6 Theſe glorious orbsF, that mortals may compute 
«© Their length of labours, and of pains ; nor loſe 

rc Their miſery's full meafure ?—-Smiles with flowers, 
And fruits, promiſcuous}, ever-teemingy earth, 
That may, may languiſh in luxurious ſcenes, 795 
And in an Eden mourn his wither'd joys ? 
„Claim earth and ſkies man's admiration, due 

« For ſuch delights ! Bleſt animals / too wiſe 

To wonder 3, and too happy to complain 


« Why not a dungeon dark, for the condemnd'? - 
Why not the dragon's ſubterranean den, 
% For man to howl in? Why not his abodde 
« Of the ſame diſmal colour with his fat? 
« A Thebes, a Babylon, at vaſt expen te 805 
« Of time, toil, treaſure, art, for owls and adders, | 
« As congruous®, as, for man, this lofty dome, 
Which prompts proud thought, and kindles high 
5 defires | © 
If, from her humble chamber in the duſt, | 

« While proud thoughtſwells, and high deſire . 
The poor worm calls us for her inmates there; 811 
.« And, round us, death's ipexorable hand, | 
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+ Luminary Planets, ſun and moons 
t Scatter'd withous nat. 8 ertile, ee 
®* Aptly fitted. | 

Line 813. 46 1 the dark curtain cliſe; een na wore. 
Catullus, in his 5th Book, compriſes briefly the incredulity which 
the ancients egtertained in behalf of immortality: 

: Nobis, cum ſemel occidit brevis lux, 

Nox eſt pergetua una dormienda. 
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268 The Co MPLAIN r. Night 7. 


« Our doom decreed demands a mournful ſcene: 800 


* Draws the dark curtain cloſe ; : undrawn by more. ; 


tc 
40 
46 


The- Infide Reclaimed. _ 


4e Undivws no more !—Behind the cloud of death, 

« Once, I behelda ſung a ſun which gilt $15 
{© That ſable cloud, and turn'd it all to gold: 

„How the grave's alter d! Fathomleſs, as hell ! 

« A real hell to thoſe who dreamt of heaven. 

« ANN3iHILATION ! How it yawns before me! 
i© Next-motnent I may drop from thought, from /en/e, 
The privilege of angels, and of worm, 821 
An outcaſt from exiſtence ! And this ſpirit, 

This all-pervadingy this all-conſcious ſoul, 

« This particle of energy divine, | 
«Which travels nature, flies from ſtar to Ber, 825 
And viſits gods, and emulates* their powers, 
For ever is extinguiſnt. Horror * e 1 | 
« Death of that death I fearleſs once ſurvey'd 

* When horror univerſal Thall deſcend, 

© And heav'n's dark concave urn all umnan race, 
«© On that enormous, TSR. tomb, 831 
« How 5 this verſe: this WOULEReagl en: ! 


1 * * * 
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8 Of under PETE TO ED and faculties. | : 
S Rivals. © + Inclofe within the ball, 


>} Delivering not up its dead, 

Line 81x, Onte, I bebeld a fun; a ſan which gilt. ] The trank- 
vending raptures beeming from immortality, are ſufficient to erate 
from the pious mourner, every recollection of his paft ſufferings. 
The truly virtuous, refting on That  bope, reflect on life's viciſh- 

Wan with due contempt. 
” It follows, that a time will ſurely come 
When each mall meet their well - adiuſted doom; 

Then ſhall this ſcene, which now to' human Ty 7 

 Scems fo vn wor thy em infinite, 
A ſyſtem of confummate kill appear, 

And CO thous 1 de ö and clear. 
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270 The ComyPeLainT. Night 7, 

| Beneath the Iumber of demoliſht worlds, 5 
Deep in the rubbiſh of the gen'ral wreck, 

Swept ignominious to the common maſs 
Of matter, never dignify'd with life, 

Here lie proud rationals; the ſons of heaven ! 
The lords of earth ! the property of worms ! 
Beings of yeſterday, and no to-morrow ! | | 

N do liv'd in terror, and in pangs erpir d. 84 
All gone to rot in chaos; or, to mate 
T heir happy tranfit into blocks or brutes, 
Nor longer fully their CREAToOR's name. 
LorENzo ! hear, pauſe, ponder, and pronounce, 
Juſt is this hiſtory ? If ſuch is man, 845 
Mankind's or. tho? divine, ms weep. | 
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Live $33. Beneath the lumber if - Works J - There is a 
' Pathetic grandeur in this momentous epitaph, which greatly em- 
beHithes the author's former arguments, and, on calm reflection, 
adds much towards erafing the belief of annihilation, The adſur- 
dity of ſuch a faith muſt doubtleſs, have firft taken its riſe, as well 
from confcious fin, as from ignorance. Man, rendered by bis flagrant - 
vices unworthy an immorral life, would gladly propagate an un- 
helieving ſyſtem, to plunge his feltow creatures in a mutual guik. 
Line 84%. Who liv'd in terror, and in pangs arp d] As we can 
draw no certain inference from nature, that there is no eternity, 
Man's life, troubled by doubts, (if williag to fayour ſo abſurd 
-a folly) myſt be a truly miſerable ſtate, both in the commiſſions 
of his vice, and death compelled reſtections on miſpent hours. 
| Line $42. Their happy 'tranfit into blocks or brutes,} When we 
com pare the inconfiſtency of annihilation with chat of furme ex- 
iſtence, in a different form, it muſt be alhwed the latter is the 
Laſt unreaſonable. In a. moral conſideration, it may poſſibly le 
productive of ſome good conſequences. That the ancients had an 
idea of tranſmutation, may be gathered from feveral of their 
writings. Virgil's © Tu Marcellus eris,” with the whole of his 


contemplations in * lower regions, ſeem greatly to favour ſuch 
4 ſyſtem, © 


- 


And 
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had RY LorEnzo ſinile? -I know this proud; 
For once let pride befriend thee: pride looks pale 1 
At ſuch a ſcene, and ſighs for ſomething more. 
Amid thy boaſts, preſumptions, and diſplays, 8 50 
And art thou then a ſhadow ? Leſs than fhade ? 
A nothing ? Leſs than nothing? To have been, 
And not to be, 1s lower than ahocm; IT'S | 
Art thou ambitious ? Why then make the worm 
Thine equal? Runs thy taſte of  pleafure high ? £ 5 
Why patronize ſure death of ev'ry joy N 
Charm riches'? Why chuſe begg ry in the grave, 
Of ev'ry hope a bankrupt : ! and for ever? 
Ambition, pleaſure, avarice, perſuade thee | 
To make that world of glory, rapture, wealth, 860 
Toy lately prov?d, thy ſoul's ſupreme defire. + 
What art thou made of? rather, how unmade'? + 
| Great nature's maſter-appetite deſtroy ! _ 
Is endlefs life, and happineſs, deſpis'd ? | 
Or both witht, here, where neither can be found? 
Such man's perverſe, eternal war with heaven! 866 
Dar*ſt thou perfiſt? And is there nought on earth, 
But along train of tranſitory* forms, 
Riſing, and breaking, millions in an hour? 
Bubbles of a fantaſtic deity, blown up 870 
In ſport, and then in cruelty deſtroy'd ? | 
Oh! for what crime, unmerciful Logenzo! 
Deſtroys thy ſcheme the whole of human race ? 
Kind is fell LuciFER, compar'd to thee : 


— 
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| + 13 che znth Night. 1 Yowles paſſing TY ; 
Line 974. Kind i is fell Lucifer, compar d to thee.] 
Hi and proud ſeat. 


Of Lucifer, (So by allufion call'd | 
Of that bright tar to Satan paragon'd. ). 
Paradiſe Loſt, Book X. Line 424. 
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272 The CO MF LAT NWT. Night 7, 
Oh ! ſpare this ae f of being half divine 375 
And vindicate th economy of Heaven. 
Heav'n is all love; all joy in giving Joy : 
It never had created, hut to-blefs : 
And ſhall it, then, ſtrike off the liſt of „ 
A being bleſt, or worthy /e tobe? 880 
Heav'n ſtarts at an annibilating Gon. . 
Is that, all nature ſtarts at, thy deſire? 
Art ſuch aclod to wiſh thyſelf all clay > 
What is that dreadful wiſſi? The dying groan 
Of nature, murder'd by the blackeſt 4: bg 885 
What deadly poiſon has thy nature drankk? 
To nature undebaucht no ſhock ſo greats” | 
Nature's fre wiſh.is endleſs happineſs; * 
Annihilation is an after- thought, . 
A monſtrous wiſh, unborn till virtue dies. 890 
And, Oh! what depth of horror lies inclos d! 


* 


N » 1 


82 1 DeftraBive tyfem. e 
Line 876, Ard winding th* economy of Hass u.] The propriety 
of kppealing to conſcience in defence of thoſe truths, which rea- 
ſoning alone rendefs, iti fome reſpe8s, 4 doubt, is the beſt argu- 
ment a writer can advance to maintain che argument we cm 
C®, ; 
Eye nature's a thoot folly as it flies, 
And catch the manners living as they riſe: 
Laugh where we muſt, be cahdid where we can ; 
And vindicate the * oe God to man. 


Line 561. Heaw n y Rt at an * Cod. ] The impiety of 
Tuch a belief cannot be equalled by any modes of faith, however 
ridiculous, Rafted hee the creation of the world. That which 
approaches neareſt to it, is the bade ful doctrine of predeftination; 
in judging an all-mercifut- Being could condemn à creature, yet 
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| Pope's Effay on Man, 
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The Infidel Reclaimed, 273 
For non-exiſtence no man ever wiſhr, | 
But, firſt, he wiſht the DerTy deſtroy'd. 

If ſo; what words are dark enough to draw 5 
Thy picture true? The darkeſt are too fair. 898 
Beneath what baleful planet, in what hour 
Of deſperation, by what fury's aid, | 
In what infernal poſture of the ſoul, 5 
All hell invited, and all hell in 

At ſuch a birth, a birth ſo near of kin, 900 
Did thy foul fancy whelp ſo black a ſcheme | 

Of hopes abortive, faculties half-blown, * | 
And deities begun, reduc'd toduſt? - 

There's nought (chou fayſt) but one eternal | flux 

Of feeble eſſenſes, tumultuous driven 905 

Thr.” time's rough billows into night's aby. "FE 
Say, in chis rapid tide of human run, 
Is there no rock, on which man's toſſing thought / 
Can reſt from terror, dare his fate ſurvey, Ki 
And boldly think it /omething to be born * | g1o 
Amid ſuch e ane of Being fair. ; 
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ici Profound darkneſs, 
| Line 893. But, rp, be wiſht the Deity deftroy'd. ] That this-ls . 
ſolemn, tho' unhappy. truth, men deeply plunged in guile, will, 
by their bluſhes, (if ſuch a confſejentious virtue be within them) 
ſufficiently reſtify. How fearfully evil muſt have deen the tenor 
of bis life who fears to meet the mercy of his God? And yet, 
* with, or eren to form the poffibility of annibilton, muſt ons: | 
* proceeded from ſome ſuch principle. | 
Line 897, —— 5 what fury's aid. In the in- 
jent mythology we meet with numerous inſtances of the creative, 
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| evil. From this fabulous ſuppoßilon, the futhor draws bis ima · 


ger y of a prefiding evil geniu 3, ich op the birth 1 annihi- 
lating ſentiments, 3 f 
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pwer of furies, and their influence in regard to the origin of 5 
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274 The Comryrarn r. Night 7. 

1. hare no centralx, all-ſuſtaining baſe, _ 

All-realizing, all-coopetiing Power, 

Which, as it call'd forth all things, can recall, 

And fore ae, Mruktion to refund her ſpoil? 915 

Command the grave reſtore her taken prey? 

Bid death's dark vale its human harveſt yield, 

And earth, and ocean, pay their debt of . 

Tirue to che grand depofit truſted there? 

Iss there no potentatty, whoſe out- ſtretcht a arm, 92⁰ 
When rip' ning time calls forth th' appointed — 

Pluckt from foul devefiation's famiſht maw, 


| Binds preſent, paſt, and future, to bis throne ? 


is throne, how glorious, thus divinely gprs, 


1 y germinatingy., beings ne round! 925 


\ garland worthy, the Divinity 1 
A throne, by Hex vn's omnipotence. in mi, 
Built (ike — tow'ring in the waves): 

Amid iminenſe cffufions of his love?! 

An ocean of communicated bliſs. * | - 930 

An all-prolifie,. all- preſert ing Gop.! Nn 
This were a GoD indeed. And ſuch is Man, 

| a 44d rs as * 
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RE N de. EIS! 
treibt forth, , #rifing.—The thought is taken from the ſhooting 
of duds... 

Line 920. * there 70 potentare, whoſe out-fireteb'd arm.] The 
| thdgnificence of de fenption preſented to our view in this and tbe 


following lines, i is truly admirable, It is rather doubtfol, on a 


258 ezaminstjon, to judge whether the poet is moſt ex- 
fancitd or fn natural machinery... 


Line — Buili (n. « Pharos, toto ring in the 3 Pharos 
was art iffand near Alexandtia, celebrated: for its lofty tower, on 


ce tep of ick were placed lights to conduct the ſhipping, che 
entrance into the port being particularly difficult, 


23am pci. 2 tK Hy > e 


The: Infidel Reclaimed. 
Thinkſt thou Omnipotence a naked root, 
Each bloſſom fair of DE IT deftroy'd ? 935 
Nothing is dead; nay, nothing fleeps; each ſoul, . 
That ever animated human clay, | 
Now wakes; is on the wing: and where, O where, 85 
Will the ſwarm ſettle? When the trumpet's call, 
As founding braſs, collects us, round heav'n's throps: 
Conglob'd*, we baſk in everlafting day, 941 
(Paternal ſplendor ) and adhere for ever. 
Had not the foul this outlet to the . 

In this vaſt veſſel of the univerſe, 55 
How ſhould we gaſp, as in an empty void! 945 
How in the pangs of famiſht hope expire! [thine /. 
How bright my proſpect ſhines ! how gloomy 
A trembling world ! and a devouring Gov ! 
Fart ), but the ſhambles of Omnipotence ! 
Heav'n's face all ftain'd with cauſeleſs maſſacres 
Of countleſs millions, born to feel the pangs 


f: 


| 1 
Of being 1%. LoR ENZO! can it be? 1 8 
This bids us ſnudder at the thoughts of Jie 
Who would be born to ſuch a phantom world, 5 
Where nought ſubſtantial, but our miſeryß? 985 


Where j joy (if joy) but heightens our diſtreſs, 
ſoon to periſh, and revive no more ? 


The greater ſuch a Ys the more it Pains. 


7 
2 

hem KH 
WWW * 

6 — * had 


— * 


r Surrounding the Deity in an unired cirele. 
+ Secure paſſage. | ops 
Line 938. Now wales. _ -] The natural majeſty 
evident in cheſe lines, is, 1 think, equated only by Ogilvie, in 
his Day of Judgment 2 2: 
Rous'd from their ſleep unnymber'd myriads come 
Alt wak'd at onee, and burſt the yielding _— 
on the ** deep, c. &. KC m—m_—= 


«A 


27 The CoMPLAIKN r. Night 7, 


A dh ſo far from great (and yet how great 

It ſhines to'thee 2 there's nothing real in it; 960 
Bling, a ſhadow ! conſciouſusſ, a dream 

A dream, how dreadful ! univerſal blank 

Before it, and behind! poor man, a ſpark 

From non-exiſtence ſtruck by wrath divine, 
Glitt'ring a moment, nor that moment ſure, 905 
»Midſt upper, nether, and ſurrounding night}, 

His ſad, uc ſudden, and eternal tomb! 
Loaxnzo! doſt thou fee! theſe arguments? 
Or is there nought but vengeance can be felt} 
How haſt thou dard. the DR IT dethrone ? 970 
How dar'd indict him of a world like this? 

If ſuch the world, creation was a crime; 

For what | is crime, but dra of wil ? 


Py 


_ 2 
. * 9 * * — 


I Midi his n Kate of Wann ls dormant futurity, 


and preſent ſubjectiqn to death. 
Line 963. Poor man, a ſpark.) It has been generally 
allowed, that the extenfive liberties which poetry admits of, are 
better qualified. towards the enforcing even a moral argument, 
than the confined boundaries of proſe, Spenſer” s Fairy Queen 
| $s an immortal inftance, how beautifully nature and morality ap- 
= when habited in fancied dreſſes. Our author, tho' he rarely 
ps into the ſtream of borrowed machinery, maintains the ſtrength 
ok his tußject equal with i its importance. His dignity and natural 
| ee joined to an unfathom'd fund of fince.e piety, render 
' ſentiments. he conveys peculiarly beautiful; the Intereſting 
en which he makes to Lorenzo, are ſo many admonitions 
t-ourſelves ;-each of which leaves an impreſſion not to be eraſed, 
„ 964. From non-exiflence flruck by worath divine.) In how 
contrary a view are the attributes of the Deity de pictured on the 
belief and diſbelief of Immortality! Suppoſing an annihilatipg 
ate, how can we reconcile it even with the omnipstence of God, 
to have given us a conſcience which reproaches its maker; or 
or- bow account for the natural fears incident even to an atheiſt. 
The hypocriſy of man may lead us into a belief that he denies 
eternity; but let us view him in his retired moments, intereſt 


apart, and we ſhall befttate in the Pronuncistion of our judgment. 
TS” EG | | Retradt, 


* 
iz No 


IF nus inimortul, thive's à GO in heaven.” 


the irrational and beſe, principles alone that they inſlil, Wer 


tiful folemnity èontäined im this and the three following lines; 


6uttion of every moral virtue. * 1 246d 


The Infidel Retlafmed. 25 
Retract, blaſphemer ! and umriddle this, 7 


Ofendleſs arguments, above, beldiy © 973 
Hithout us, and within, the ert refult - 


But wherefore ſuehi redindaneyx? ſuch waſte 
Of argument One ſets my foul at reſt; 


One obvious, and at hand, and, Oh at heart. 935 | 


80 juſt the ſkies, Pn iM DE 's life ſo paid, 
His heart ſo pare z tba, or ſuccetding ſcenes 
Have palms to give, or uct had he been born. 
at an old tale is this”? Lontnzo cries.— | 

I grant this argutnent is old ; bug truth "of $ 
No years impair; and had not tis been tt, 

Thou never hadſt deſpisꝰd it for its age 
Truth is immortal as thy foul ';” and fable 4 15 
As 1 as 2 7 — _ wiſe, nor nn | 


w-n# bn il La Fx 5 „ Ck 
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— 


oe: re ® A enphous lo of arguments or is 

Line g83. Have palm: to 7 ne er bad be been born.] "The 
condemnation of virtuois: Fo rs tö x dormlant ate, 1s: in itſelf 
i6 contradictbry tb the SONG Kt" — of oft bohlrience; that W . 


muſt diſallow God, virtue, and every virtuous principle, before 


we enz in any jut degree perfunde bur rind te ſuoh e ſyem. - 
Rewards and puniſhments were ſo undoubted a moral certainty, 
that heathens cobld not difbemere; this” nor endued wich capabilicy 
to unravel 'heaveii's myReriks. 

Line 987. 20 never ballft deſpir d —— 3 
arguments, in any feſpeR ciedible, in defence of annihilation,' we 
are reduced to the meaneſt reſources: z refources,, which, fram 


their votaries entirely to relinquim all dignity in man- 1 
'Line 908. Trurb is It u vd ſoul z un fable. . The des- 


challenges our” moſt laviſſ encomiums. They preſent us wih a” 


fon meriting our peculiar” attention, and are ſo coneiſely com- 
poſed, that they will admit. of comments co the OOO intro» ! - 


Tb. Hori 5 
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278 The Compyrartnr.” Night 5, 


Heav'n's higheſt bleſſing, vengeance ; O be wiſe ! 

or make a curſe of immortality. b 1 

Say, knowſt thou what it is, or what thou art 5 : 
Know'ſt thou th' importazce of a ſoul i immortal? 
Behold this en glory: worlds on worlds ! 
Amazing pamp ! redouble this amaze ; 905 
Ten thonſand add; and twice ten thouſand more; 
Then weigh the whole ; one ſoul outweighs them all; 
And calls th' aſtoniſhing magnificence | ; 
Of wnineelligent} creation poor, PE 

For this, believe not me; no man ene * 1c00 
Truſt not in words, but deeds; and deeds as leſs 
Than thoſe of the SurREME; nor His, a few; 
"Conſult them all; conſulted, all proclaim 
Thy ſoul's importance: tremble at thyſelf ; 
For whom Omnipotence has wak'd ſo long; 1005 
Has wak'd, and work'd, for ages ;- from the birth 
Of nature to this unbelieving hour. 

In this ſmall province of his vaſt domain 
(All nature bow, while I pronounce his name!) 
What has Gop We and not for this ale end, 1010 


2 ; T * 


9 


* 4 IF . oy 
_- * T *% T" 15 = dt. tl —_ 


"TRE. 1 Irrational, 2 with a ſoul. 

Line 992. Say, Ino ebou what it it, or what theu art?) In 
recommending a - contemplative view of man, how ſolemnly are 
the poet's counſels directed to the mind Indeed, allowing every 
author the moſt unlimitted machinery to deal in, heay'n and earth 
will, from their fertile and united ſource, furniſh an aid more 
eruly great than .that of general truths or fancied fable. 

Line 1005. For .zubom. Omnipotence bas wvak'd ſo long.) Without 
having recourſe to the incontrovertible truths of the Old or New 
Teſtament, we need only conſult nature, to fix an unanſwerable 
proof of immortality. An im pious finner, however oppoſite may 
be the tenor of his words, will evidentiy a" its truth, as fol- 
ibly as virtuous piety. | | | 


10 


This flux“, to permanent; this dark, to day; 7 


The | Infidet Reclaimed. 279 


To reſcue ſouls from death? The ſous high rie 

Is writ in all the conduct of the ſkies, 

The ſoul's high price is the creation's key, 

Unlocks-its myſteries, and naked lays 

The genuine cauſe of ev'ry deed divine: 1615 

That, is the chain of ages, which maintains | 

Their obvious ſ correſpondence, and unites 

Moſt diſtant periods in one bleſt defign : © 

That, is the mighty hinge, on which have turn'd 

All revolutions, whether we regard 1020 

The nat' ral, civil, or religious, world; 55 

The former two, but ſervants to the third; 

To that their duty done, they both expire, : 

Their maſs new-caft, forgot their deeds rendiun ; 

And angels aſk, If bir ance they ſhone ſo fair 102 5 
To lift us from this abject, to ſublime; 
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This foul, to pure; this turbid, to ſerene; 
This mean, to mighty for this glorious end 10297 
Th' AL MICHTv, riſing, his long ſabbath broke; 
The world was made; was ruin'd ; was reſtor d; 
Laws from the ſkies were publiſh'd ; were : repeal'd; 3 


0 3 
* * —— 


© | Evident congection. Variable, to immutable ſtate. 

| Eine 102 1. The nat'ral, cvih, or religions, arid.] From every 
obje of creation, from every paſſion and principle gf man, we 
may connect a ſubſervience and graviration towards the centre of 
religion, Vice, as well as virtue, will, on examination, admit 
of as great a cendency towards that univerſal ſource : The error 
lies in our own breaſts z we will not examine. 

Line 1030, Th Aimighty, riſing, bis long ſabbath broke. This 
view of earthly and religious revoluzions is incomparably beat - 
tiſul. The ſhort ſentences, which comprize each ſeparate trank- 
action, render che whole 5 nene | 


————————————————— 


280 TheCompraint. Night 7. 


On earth kings, kingdoms, roſe ; kings, Kingdom's, 
Fam'd fages lighted up the Pagan world; fell; 
Prophets from Sion darted a keen glance 1035 
Thro' diſtant age; ſaints travell'd 3 martyrs bled ; 
By wonders facxed nature ſtood controubd; B 
The living were tranſlated; dead were rais'd ; 
Angels, and more than angels, came from heaven! 3 


And, oh! for this, deſcended lower ſtillʒ 1040 


Gai was hell's gloom; aftoniſht at his gueſt, 

For one ſhort moment Luc ir ER adord: 
-ORENZO ! and wilt thou do leſs ? For this, 

That hallow'd page, fools ſcoff at, was inſpir'd, 


Of all theſe truths thrice · venerable coder! 104g 


Deiſes ! perform your quarantine} ; z and tom, - 
Fall proftrate, ere you touch it, left you die, 
Dor leſs intenſely bent infernal powers 

To mar, than thoſe of /igbt, this end to gain. 


0 what a ſcene is here !—LorENzO'! wake! 1050 


Riſe to the thought; exert, expand, thy ſoul 
Iq take the vaſt idea: it idenies 
All e 8 — of Go e * wo. Ry worlds! 


* 2 
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| 7 Im portant ſummary, 
4 Thoſe who, on arriving from foreign countries, were ſuppoſed de to 
de infected with the, plague, remained a. vuniber of days on the 
"Tick before they were permitted to lang. 


Sos cr» 


ig 1942+ For ene ſhort mpngas Tuciſer 44%] There is nm 


originality in this thought, which, added to the ſtriking fenti- 
ment it canveys,. delights us with its dignity and neceſſary con- 
neci ion to the ſubjeR he embelliſnes. 


F. Line 1046. Deifts ! perform your puarantine; ard tben.] An al- 


lafiog to natural truths, rerders the morality this work contains, 


more enforcing to the. generality of, mankind ; and in this parti 


cular art, Dr. Young, greaily.excells; fince be purſues natural ſen». 
timents, even in the delivery of divine truths, 
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The Infidel Reclaimed: 284 
Not Europe againſt Afric 5 warring worlds, | 
Of more than.mortal! mounted on the wing! 1055 
On ardent wings of energy, and zeal, < 
High-hov'ring o'er this little brand of ſtrife !' 
T bis ſublunary ball—But ftrife, for what? 
Io their own cauſe conflidting® ?- no; in thine, = 
In man's. His Hiugle int'reſt blows the flame; 1060 
His the ſole ſtake; his fate the trumpet ſounds, ' 
Which kindles war immortal. How it burns 
Tumultuous ſwarms of deities in arms! 
Force, force oppoſing, till the waves run high, 


And tempeſt nature's univerſal ſpkere. 1065 
Such oppoſites: eternal, ſtedfaſt, ſtern, | 
Such foes implacable, are good, and ill ; - [ them, 


Yet man, vain man, would mediate peace between 
Think. net this fiction. Therewas war in heaven,” 


— 


* 8 
Live robz. Force, force op. till the wwawes run high.) There- 
is a fomething in this thought, ſeemingly inconfiſtent with kette 
majeſty of the defcriptive images the author addreſſes to Lore nzo⸗ 
To compare deities in arms to a-ftorm at ſea, is rather a+ poetic 
taking, when held. in the view theſe lines exhibit. Milton“ 
deforiptiony. tho' in reality unequal to the ſubject, has a peculizr-- 
e in its ideas: 0 
Now ſtorming fury roſe, . 
And clamour ſuch as heard in heav'n till now 
Was. never; arms on armour cliſhing bray 'd 
Harrible diſcard, and the madding wheels 
Of brazen chariots rag'd ; cti e was the noiſe 
Of conflid; over head the diſmal hiſs 
Of fiery dar in flaming vollies flew, 
Aud fly ing vaulted either hoſt with fire. 
| Paradife Loſt,., Book VI. Line 207. 


bn “ 


282 The ComyerainT, Night J. 
From heav'ns high cryſtal mountain, where it hung, 
Thy ALmricuTy'soutſtietcht arm took down hisbow; 
And ſhot his indignation at the deep: 1072 
Re-thunder'd bell, and darted all her fires, —- 
And ſeems the Rake of little. moment ſtill > 
And ſlumbers man, who ſingly caus'd the ſtorm? 107 5 | 
He ſleeps.— And art thou ſhockt at myſteries : 9 
The greateft, thou. How dreadful to reflect, 
What ardor, . and counſel, mortals cauſe 
In hreafts divine! how little in their own! 
Where-e'er | turn, how new proofs pour upon me! 
Ho happily this wondrous view ſupports 1081 
My former argument! how ſtrongly frikes 
Immortal life's s full demonſtration, here ! 
Why this exertion ? why this ſtrange regard 
From heav'n's Omnipotent indulg d to man ?— 1089 
| Becauſe, in man, the glorious, dreadful power, 
Extremely to be pain'd, or bleſt, for ever. 
Duration gives importance; wells the price. 
An angel, if a creature of a day, : 
What would he be? A trifle of no weight; 1000 
Or ſtand, or fall; no matter which; he's gone. 
Becauſe 1MMORTA L, therefore is indulg'd | 
This ſtrange regard of deities to duſt. [eyes: 
Hence, Heav'n looks down on earth ith all her 
Hence, the ſoul's mighty moment in her ſight: 1095 
Hence, evry ſoul has Partiſans“ above, 


* 


'* Well-wiſhers. 
Line 1070. From beav* ns bigb cryſtal mountain, whers it 5 a, 
The ſublimity of ſentiment and language, exprefſed in thefe 
lines, is, 4 think, equal to the powers of poetry. We perceive a 


real dignity, free from bombaſt, which cannot fail adding an in 
creaßing beauty to this leſſons of morality. 
Line 1075. And flumbers man, who Hrgly caus'd tbe form.] Is a 


And 


verbal repetition of the ſame ſentiment in the firſt book, 


\ 


© The Tyfidel Rechimed, 283 
And ev'ry thought a critic in the ſkies 1 £ 
Hence, Clay, vile clay! has angols for its md 
And ev'ry guard a paſſion for his charge: | 
Hence, from all age, the cabinet divine 1100 
Has held high counſel o'er the fate of man. 

Nor have the clouds thoſe gracious counſels hid, 
Angels undrew the curtain of the throne, 
And PROVIDENCE came forth to meet mankind : 
In various modes of emphaſis, and awe, - 1105 
He ſpoke his will, and trembling nature heard; 
He ſpoke it loud, in thunder, and in ſtorm, 
Witneſs, thou Sinai whoſe cloud-cover'd height, 


Arid ſhaken baſis, own'd the preſent Gor x 


Witneſs, ye biliows? whoſe returning tide, 1110 
Breaking 2 that faſten” d it in air, „ 


\ > * — 3 * - oi — ? * : . — — * — mY 


Line 1098. Hence clay , vile clay ! bas angels for its guard.] Satan's 
ſpeech, in the ninth book of Milton, contains the fame nn 
— And, O indigoity !- 
Subjected. to his ſervice angel-wings, 
And flaming minifters to watch and tend 
Their earthly charge | 


Line 154. 

Line 1108. Witneſs, thou Sinai / <oboſe cloud-cower'd beight.} This 

addreſs is inimitably noble, and breathes een of ws enthu- 

naſm of an inſpired writer. ! 

Exod, XIX. Verſe 18. And mount Sinai was altogether on a 

© ſmoke, becauſe the Lord deſcended upon it in Fre: and the 

2 ſmoke thereof aſcended as the ſmoke” of « furnace, and che 

4% whole mount quaked greatly.“ 

- uy 1110. Witneſs, ye billows ! whoſe returning fide.} 

—» When by command = - 

Moſes once more his potent rod extends | 

Over the ſea; the ſea his rod obey s; © bb 

Oa their imbartled rapks the waves return, SED ED 


And overwhelm their War. 
Paradiſe Loft, Bool. XII. Line 210, ? 


Swept 


264 The COMPLAINT. Night 7, 


Swept Egypt, and her menaces, to hell:: 

Witneſs, ye flames / th! Mirian tyrant blew 

To ſev nfold rage, as impotent, as ftrong : 
And thou, earth! witneſs, whoſe expanding jaws 
Cloyd o'er 8 preſumption s ſaerilegious ſous: 1116. 
Has not each element, in turn, ſubſcrib'd* | 
The ſoul's high price, and ſworn it to the wiſe ? 

Has not flame, ocean, æther, earthquake, ſtrove 
To ſtrike this truth, thro* adamantineſ man? 1 120 
If not A. demand, Lorenzo! hear ;. 

All is delufion, nature is wrapt up, 
In. tenfold night, from-r-afon's keeneſt eyes: 
There” s no conſiſtenceg, meaning, plany or end, 


In all beneath the ſun, in all above, 1128. 


(As far as man can peuetrate) 20, Heaven 
Is an immenſe, ineſtimable prize; 

Or all is nothing; or that prize is all. 

And ſhall each toy be ſtill a match for: heaven? 

And full equivolentſ for groans below ?. 11 30 
Who would not give a trifle to en. 


11—— ea, 


9 — — — — — — — | 
& Korah, Kc. 2 demonſtrated. 8 
.+ Incredubovs, - 1 United connection. 


* 


| Of a comparative value. 

2 1113. Witneſs, ye flames ! th Aſyrion tyrant blau.] 
Dan. Chap. IH. Verſe 19. — Therefore he. ſpake, and 
«4. commended. that. they ſhauld heat, the furnace. one ſe ven times 
« more. than it was wont to be heated.“ 

Line -1115, And thou, carth ! witneſs, wvhoſe expanding Jaws. ] 
Numb. Chap. XVI. Verſe 31. *©* And #.came. to. paſs. 8s he 
% had made an end of ſpeaking all theſe words, that the ground | 
4c clave aſundex that was under hem“ 


Line 1131. be would. not give a rrifle togrevent.] By. natural : 
allufions to circumſtances well-known to mankind, the, author 


Krrengthens the force and morality of his arguments, and induces 
ahe mind to a more warm. contemplation than laboured and unin- 
* doQrines. 


_ 
- 


Ehe Infidel Reclaimed. ts 


What he apa give a thouſand worlds to cures 

LokENzO l thou haſt ſeen (if thine, to fee): 27 
All nature, and her God (by nathve's courſe, ; 
And nature's courſe controul d) declare for me: 135 
The ſkies above proclaim Immortal man! 
And,“ Man immortal {” all below reſounds, | 
The world's a ſyſtem of theology, | DS 
Read, by the greateſt ſtrangers to the ſchools + | 


If honeſt „learn'd; and fages o'er a pleugh. © 1 140 
Is not, LoREN 201 then, impos'd on thee „„ 
This hard alternative; or to renounce A 


Thy reaſon, and thy fare; or, to believe 

What then is unbelief ?. Fig an exploit; 0 1 5 

A ſtrenuous enterprize: To gain it, man 2145 

Muſt burft chro? every bar eng gum K 

Of common ſhame, magnanimouſly wrong; 

And what tewards the fturdy combatant ? > 

Nis prize, repentance ; mfamy,” his crown. | 
But wherefore, mfamy d For Want of Jaith, 1 159 


Down. the ſteep: precipice of ib he ſlides z 
There's nothing to ſupport him in che res 4 
Faith in the future wanting, is, at leaſt | | + 
In embryo, eV ry weakneſs, ev'ry guilt 3 id 
And:ſtrong temptation ripens it to birth. 1158 
If this life's gain invites him to che deed. 


* 2 * 


— — ——— > WI — 32202 


Line 1 The ſties — © Immortal man. 4 The 3 
imagery with which he introduces this momentous and moral 
truth, is particularly pleafing, The ancients excelled greatly in 
their borrowed machinery; and tho this thought is little con- 
vected with the ſubject, we cannot fail actmiring its excellence. 
Line 1156. If this life's gain invites bim to the decd.) Cicero and 
: Seneca, f in their writings, particularly launch out into a difſertation 
of the vain r we follow in this life. The former, in de- 

| OY 


286 The COM PH LAI NT. Night 5, 
Why not his country ſold, his father flain? 


"Tis virtue to purſue our good ſupreme; 
And his ſupreme, his only good is here. 


Is perfect wiſdom, while mankind are fools, 
And think a turf, or romb-ftone, covers all; 
Thefe find employment, and provide for finſe 5 
A richer paſture, and a larger range; 


And fenſe by Tight divine aſcends the throne, 1 16 5 


When virtie's prize and proſpect are no more; 


Virtue no more we think the will of Heaven. 
Would Heav'n quite beggar virtue, if beloy'd? 
Has virtue charms ??—I grant her _— fair; 
But if un- portion'd, all will int vg wed ; 1170 
Tho? that our admiration, this our 5. py : 
The virtues grow on immortality; ; 

That root deftroy'd, they wither and expire. 

A Deity believ'd, will nought avail ; _ 


And hopes and fears give conſcience all her power. 
As in the dying parent dies the child, 
 Pirtue, with immortality, expires. 

Who tells me he denies his foul immortal, 


His duty tis to love himſelf alone; 
Nor care tho! mankind ane if he ſmiles. 


— / 


9 — — aca 


— 


monſtrating the peculiar excellence of virtue, has theſe words, 
% Non enim refert ad felicitatem ejus, quantum agrorum aret, 


4% bonus ny” 


ov . 


Ambition, av” rice, by the wiſe diſdain'd, 1160 


Rewards and puniſhments make Gop adgr'd ; * 117 5 


Whate' er his boaſt, has told me, he's a knave. 1180 | 


4% 2 quam mulths ſalutetur, quam pretioſo Seen :; fed quam | 


Who 64 


＋ 2 


IS. 
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Who thinks ere · long the man ſhall wholly die, ; 
Is dead already; nought but brute ſurvives; 
| And are there ſuch ?—Such candidates there are 
o IM For more than death; for utter loſs of being; 1 186 
| Being, the baſis of * Deity! | 
Aſk you the cauſe 9 The cauſe they will not tell * 
Nor need they: Oh the ſorceries of ſenſe?  _ 
They work this transformation on the foul, 1 190 
Diſmount her like the ſerpent at the Fall, | 
Diſmount her from her native wing (which ſoar'd 
Ere-while ethereal heights), and throw her down, 
To lick the duſt, and craw!, in ſuch a thought. 
Is it in words to paint you? O ye fall'n! 1195 
FalPn from the wings of regon, and of hape! 
Erect in ſtature, prone in appetite ! 
Patrons of pleaſure, poſting into pain! 
Lovers of argument, averſe to ſenſe! 


* Lk _ ts. 


1 1183. Who thinks, ere-long, the man | hall woholl ly de. ] How | 
ever impiouſly the opera atians of mankind may be inclined, 
it is a natural and undoubted truth, that, apart from the world, 
and irrefiſtibly immerſed in filent contemplation, they cannot fail 
| reaſoning in a ſenſe more favourable to religion and themſelves, 


Their very flattering vices would perſuade them to exclaim with 
Adam N : 


ä — —_— 2 


LM 


Vet one doubt | ; 
Turf me fill, left all I cannot die g 

Leſt that pure breath of life, the ſpirit of man, 
Which God inſpir'd, cannot together perim 
Wich this corporeal clod. 


Paradiſe Loſt, Book X. Lins 762 
Line 1198. Is it in words to paint you ? 0 ye fall'nl] An inte- 
reſting re proof ts contained in this addreſs, ſo ſolemnly directed to 
onr moſt feeling paſſions, to our inclinations moſt capable of re- 
formation, which, tho? it may be facally abortive in the deſign of 
rendering. us again the votaries of virtue, cannot till fail recalling 
2 Þluſk of conſcience to teſtify its merits. 


 Boaſters 


288 The Comrriartur. Night 7; 
Boafters of liberty, faſt-bound in chains ! 1209 
Lords of the wide creation, and the ſhame ! | 
Move ſenſeleſs than th* irratonals you ſcorn ! 


More fe than thoſe yon rule! Than thoſe you pity, 
Far more undone! O ye moſt infamous 


Deepeſt in woe from means of boundleſs bliſs ! 

Ye curſt by: bleflings infinite! Becauſe. 

Moſt highly favour'd, moſt E loſt 2 

Ye motly* maſs of contraditions ſtrong ? = 

And are you, too, convinc'd, your ſouls fly off x 1219 

In exhalation+ ſoft, and die in air, 

From the full flood of evidence againſt you ? 

In the coarſe qrudgeries and ſinks of /e»-/c, 

Your ſouls have ne” worn out the make of 
Heaven, 

By vice new-caſt, and creatures oof your own: 1215 

But tho' you can deform, you can't de/troy ; 

To curſe, not uncreate, is all your power. 

' Loxenzo! this black brotherhood renounce 

Rencunce St. Evremont f, and read St. Paul. 

Ere rapt by miracle, by _ wingd, 1220 


1 9 9 
4% . coy on. $3.2 „ % 4 : 


— — . . 3 — : 28 ne 8» N 5 = 


* Variegated, - + Incorporeal air. 
+ A French author on the ſubjects of faith. 
Line 1219. Renoumce St. Ewremont, and read St. Paul.] This 
f nal exhortation, together with the many perſuaſive precepts the 
author inſtills, are of themſelves ſo explanatory of their inimitable 
excellence, that they require no commendation, Indeed, Dr. 
Voung introduces ſo numerous proofs, joined with cach alluci- 
dation neceſſary to enforce: them, that notes become no more than 
are petition of their contents. 


Of beings, from ſuperior dignity ! 1205 


His 


zn 


The Infide! Reclaimed. 1 


His mounting mind made long abode in heaven. 

This is Frre- thinking, unconſin'd to parts, 

To ſend the ſoul, on curious travel bent, 
Thro? all the provinces of human thought; 1224 
To dart her flight, thro? — of man; 
Of this vaſt univerſe to make the toun; 

In each receſs4- of ſpace; and time, at Tun $ 515 


Familiar with their wonders; diving — pe” "pad , 


And, like a prince of boundleſs inv reſts, ee 


Still moſt ambitious of the moſt remote ink | 


| To look on #r«th umbroken, and'intire';/ © 
Truth in the /y/em, the full orb; —— 

By truths enlightenid, and ſuſtain'd, afford 

An arch- like, ſtrong foundation, to ſuppott 
Th' incumbent weight of abſolute, complete 1238 
(nviction; here, the more we preſq, 1 

More firm; ho moſt examine, moſt believe 

lau, like rr 17 6 confound; ee 


0 es — ; 


mY —— . 74 ere * 


e een 3 * 


* Tome and. reibe 18 n Retired tot. 

Line 1261. Nin mounting wind" made ur adds i Hawn.) The 
character of St. Paul, before hie converfian to the chriſtian faich, 
va ne ver tinctured with any vice that might render him, from 4 d 
natural ſenſe. and repentahce of his follies, an enchafaſt in trus 
religion.” Te peculiar grace of God was evidert even in his 
inveterate enmity>againit the followers of our Saviour; and as 
this hatred. of chriſtianity aroſe f:om the errors af an unenlightened 
conſcience, his actachineas ang goed. do w true faith oe _ 
pparently frikings | 

Line 123 7. — epyeggns bs moſt examine, — n he The 
ſentiment Young. intends to convey ps this ny; tho' on 9 
examination, fimillar to Milton's; oi (47 $5; W 

Let none ſeek. needleſs cauſes to eee i; 
The faith they oe; when earnefily they: 3 
Such proof, conc lude they then. begin to fall.. 5 
Vet, on à more ſerieus compariſon, appears directly che ere. 
The latter ſuppoſes mankind totally to lay afide the omnũ potenge. 
and influence of the warn o7$x creatures wig of every virta-, 
unleſs 


290 The Ce TLAIN TI. Night», 
Conveys the ſenſe, and Gop is anderſtood m 
Who not in fragments writes to human race: 1240 
Read his whate volume, feeptic'! then reply. 

This, this, is thinking+free,'a thought that graſps 
Beyond a grain, and looks beyond an hour. 
Turn up thine eyes ſurvey this midnight ſcene; 
| What are earth's kingdoms, to yon boundleſs erin, 
Of human ſouls,” one day, the deſtin d rage? 1246 
And what Jon bonmileſs orbs, to godlike man? 
Thoſe num'rous worlds that throng the firmament, 
And aſk more ſpace in Heav'n, can roll at large 
In man's capacious thought, and ſtill leaveiroom 
For ampler orbs, for: new creations, there. 1251 
Can /uch a ſoul contract itſelf, to grip ef 
A point of no dimenſion, af no weight! . 
It can; it does: the world is ſuch a point, 


And, of that point, how nall a part enſlaves? 2266 


How ſmall a part of nothing, ſhall IL ſay ? 
| "IDES not —— — lars; how they drop” 


S 


of ſcepticiſm, ib only. fi causes naturally obliging them 
to & veneration of the Supreme Being. · [Their devotion is, in this 
light, by no means the sſſect of grateful reverence z but, what 
they judge, a worſhip not to be diſpenſed with. The former 
yecommends a contemplation of nature and revealed religion 
to ftrike them with a peculiar: gratitude for God's mercies, and 
build their neceſſary duties on 4 bafis mare Abra and * to 
themſelves. 
Line 1241. Read bis wobole Fran ei! then reply. J However 
obnoxious to general religion and piety,” each peculiar ſyſtem may 
be ſeparately reckoned, ſcepticiſm is, I think, the centre to 
' which every evil cendency muft gravitate. The ſceptics diſputed 
the reality of every thing in the creation; and when mankind 
have worked their ſentiments to ſuch a pitch, annihilation muſt 
enſue, . Reaſon requires it; for fince our virtues and our vices 
have no real exiſtence, what recompence or puniſhment can they 
be Juftly anticles to Kon future ? 48 
| 5 attach itſelf to trifles, 
. Luci, 


r 
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Loe l, NAxci884 fair PHILANDER, gone ! 
The grave, like fabled Cerberus, has op's . | 
A triple“ mouth; and, in an awfpl voice, 1260 
Loud calls my ſoul, . and utters all I fing, 
How the world falls to pieces round about ba 

And leaves us in a ruin of our joy? 
What fays this ranſpatution of my Send Few 1] 


It bids me love the plate where a they dwell, 1268 


And ſcorn this wretched ſpot, they leave ſo poor. 
Eternity's vaſt ocean lies before thee ; 

There; there, Lok ENZO! thy CLTAR ISS fails. 
Give thy mind. ſca-room ; keep. it wide of earth, 
That rock of ſouls Fame cut thy cord; 1278 
Weigh anchor; ſpread thy ſails; call ev* ry. wind; 5 
Eye thy: great pole-ſtart ; make the land of nne 

Two kinds of life has deuble- natur d man, 

And two of death; the aft far more ſevere. ad . 
Life animal is nurturid by the furs - 12275 
Thrives on his bounties, triumphs in his beams. 
Life rational ſubſiſts on higher food, 15 
Triumphant in His beams, who made the day. 
When we leave that ſun, and are left by this, 
(The fate of all. who. die i in ſtubborn guilt) 1280 
Three fold. [+ A guidance to mariners. 

Line 1259. The grave, like fabled Cerberus, bas e d. I 
Cerberus hac ingens Rtratu regna trifauci CEE >. 
— e e eee are 

Virgil Eneid; Book VE. Line 477. 

Ales tig Ges ve thy mind) fea-roms z urg in wide of curtß.] This ridi- 


eulous allufion to ſea- terms is highly diſguſting, and appears to me 
1 de the principal ſtriking fauk the author has yet been guilty of, 


A laboured ſtiffneſs, -incoufiſtent. with the harmonious flow of 
poetry, is evident throughout the whole 1 and leſſons the- 


foree of the preceding beauties. 
Line 1293. Two Linds of life bas double av } The pleafing 

ſentiment: which! this line. with, the. following, holds up to ou 

e nr ahl % 14 
5 c 2 855 
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292 The Cor TAI r. Night . 
Tis wtter darkneſs; ſtrictly double death 
We fink by no judicia® ſtroke of — 


But .nature's.cour/e;; as ſure as plumbers fall. 


Since Gop, or man, muſt alter, ere they meet, 


(Since light and darknefs blend not in one ſphere) 


Tis manifeft, LoxxNz o! uo muſt change. 1286 
If, then, that double death mould prove thy lot, 


Blame n the DIT v: * 


Man ſhall be bleſt, as far as man permits. 

Not man alone, all rationale, Heav'n _ = 290 
With an illuſtrious, but tremendous, power 
To counter- as: its own tre ess, edv; 

And this, of ſtrict neceſſity, not choice: | 

Wat pow r deny'd,: men, angels, were no more, 


| But paffive engines, void of praiſe, or blame. 2295 


A nature rational implies the po -wer 


Of being bleſt, or wretched, as we pleaſe 3 ö 
Elfe idle reaſon would have no 
And he chat would be barr'd capacity | 


ne 


Of pain, courts incapatity of bliſs. py es 
NHeavm at our happineſs, allows our doom: | 
Trvites us ardently, but nt compels; | 3 
Heav'n but perſuades, almighty man tern © 

Man is the maker of immortal fates. . 


Man falls by many ome? e ws $1 5 „ 1 


e And 

9 — — — my — . 8 — 
\1 2 7. Predeſtivarbdyt 7 Unactive forms. 

Line #297. *Of being 3 TE Fit pledfe. From th® 

adove line; it is evident, the abet by no means £avoured the 


ly ſtems of predeftination;” Prec- will is an 'atrffibuce-ſo:; naturally 


adequate to the formation of mankind, chat eo Fuppoſe a previous 
plan, exclufive of man's werits ar demerits, or to ive man 
irrefiftibly led to a licentious courſe ef life, would be equally 
abfurd, and degradatory of the- Juſtice of the Disine Being. | 
Lise 1305: Man falk by many if \nallg»beifelk.] Pope, in bis 
Eflay on Man, adaieably depiRures' bis nitural, as well as eres · 
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And fall he muf?, who learns from death alone, 
The dreadful ſecret, —that he Hives for ever. 


Why this to Thee? Thee yet, perhaps, in doubt | 


Of ſecond life But wherefore doubtful ſtill 7 
Eternal life is nature's ardent R 2310 
What ardently we wiſh, we ſoon believe = © 

Thy taray faith declares "that wiſh deſtroy d- 
What has deſtroy d it Shall T tell thee, what z 
When feard the Aae cis no longer wm: 


Ang when unwifht, we ride to diſbelieve. "' 131 5 | 


us infidelity our guilt betrays,” 
Nas that the ſole detection ? Bluſh, Lorenzo ! 
Bluſh for hypoeriſy, if not for guilt; _ 


The future ſtar ds Al inſidel, and fear F 


Fear what 3 a dream Y a fable S. How 2 dread, 
Unwilling evidence; 'and therefore fog n 
Affords my cauſe an undefign'd mc cb „ 4-6 


How diſbelief affirms 45 what it denies ! 


= It, 2 2 immortal 1 . *.— * . 
Surprifing |! Infidetity turns out 5 1328 


tive ſtate; and tho' in ſome refpecte 8 Trerecd from our author 
in point of religion, co-intided with him in this : 

Stitl by Kimſclf abus'd, or dikabus'd :: 

Ereated half to riſe, and hatf'to fal; 

Great lord of: all'things; yet a prey to all ;- 

J judge of truth, in endlefs error hurFt :- 

he glory, jeſt, Ad- rid le of the world. 
Line 1416. % Thus infitlity our gilt betrays.Þ This verified! 

concluſion of ſo many repeated truths, leaves us no longer any 


0m to doubt, the intereſted and gufity intentions of men, Who. 
with to eraſe the belief of futurity bx. their external attachment tos © 


ſtems contraliftory * to virtue: | Faith» Is the origin of every; 
virtue, or, at leaſt, every 'moraFartdchment* Which we: can found) 
on reaſon.. Without it; wharis hope ?—Sdperior even to folly— 
What then Is chauity == ranity , whoſe origin can have no real: 


| foundation, unteſs we believe 4 Deity piefitling | over our actions. 
Einfidelity, by this means, robs us. of Even the external. fem: 


Dance. ot virtue, under any* ſhape,” e 
C e 0 e oh e 


— — en 


294 The Comyraint. Night 7 
A creed, and a confeſſwn of our ns: 
Apoſtates, zhus, are orthodox * djvines, _ 
LoRENZzO! with Lorenzo claſh no more; 
Nor longer a tranſparent. vizor wear. 
Thin'ſt thou, REticion only. has her maſk.? 1330 
Our infidels are Satan's hypocrites, _ 
Fretend the worſt, and, at the bottom, fail. 
When viſited: by thought (thought will intrude), 
Like him they ſerve, they tremble, and belicue. 

Is there hypoeriſy ſo foul as this?: 1335 
So fatal to the welfare of the world? 

What detgſtation, what contempt, their due! 

And, if unpaid, be thank'd for their eſcape 

That chriſtian candor they ſtrius hard to ſcorn. 

Af not for that afſylum{, they might find 1340 
A hell on earth; nor ſcape a worſe below. 

With inſolence, and impotence of thought, 

Inſtead of racking fancy, to refutet, © 

Reform thy manners, and the truth enjoy — 

But ſhall. I dare confeſs. the dire reſult? 1345 
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n -  * Exhibiting true doctrine. 


+ Protection. þ+ Form arguments of contradi&ion. i 
Line 1327. Apeſtates, thus, are erthedox divines. | That this is a 
teal and beneficial-eruth, the dying &nner will exemplify. I have, 
in a preceding note, hinted. at the ſalutary leſſons. mankind re- 
ceive from the fears of. infidelity, fears that admit of no conceal: 
ment, and which our intercourſe with man willsteſlify. | 

Line 1334, Like bim they ſerve, they. tremble, and believe.) ** Be- 
c heveft thou that there is a God.?- Thou doeſt well. The de- 
< vil alſo behere and tremble.” .. 


* SGT — YRS Aa gy —— — 
—ü— Vp er ne a n 
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Line 1338. And, if wnpeid, be thank'd far their eſcate,] The am- 
dig uity aud apparent unconnection of idea, we meet with in the 
above line, require à careful explanation. The. author has ob- 
lerved, that the attendants on hypocriſy are deteſtation and con- 
tempt. And, continues he, if: mankind are, fo ſcrupulouſly 
„ benevolent, as to refrain theſe reproaches, thou, O chriſtian 
46 candour, whom unbelievers. attempt to deſpiſe, receive our 

«gratitude for thy humanity .. 4 
2 1 Can 
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Can thy proud reaſon brook ſo black a — 2 
From purer manners, to ſublimer faith, 

Is nature's unavoidable aſcent ; 
An honeſt Deiſt, where the goſpel ſhines, 
) Matur'd to nobler, in the Chrifttan ends, 13 50 
When that bleſt change arrives, een caſt afide 
This ſong ſuperfluous ; 3 i immortal ſtrikes. 
Conviction, in a flood of hgbit dv. | 
A Chriſtian dwells, like Unter, in the un! > 
Meridian evidence puts donbt to flights 1 135 5 
And ardent hope antieipates & the ſkies. 
Of that bright ſun, LoREN20:! ſeale the Fer Y 
'Tis eaſy: ; it invites thee z it deſcends 
From heav'n to wooe, and waft thee whence it came: 
Read and revere the ſatred page; a page 1360 
Where triumphs immortality; a page STE 
Which not the whole creation could produce; 
Which not the conflagration® ſhall deftroy's, 
"Tis printed in the mind of gods for ove. 4 


In nature's.ruins not one letter loft, N 1365 
: |] Milton. * 2 * The Debt of the Goſpel. is 
& Previouſly enjoys. Future deſtruction of the world. 


Line 1350. Matur'd to nobler, i in the chriſtian ends, ]. Had the an- 
cient ſages been inſpired with the falutary and divine truths of 
chtiſtianity, no human powers cauld have ſoar'd, above their ad- 
vances in fincerity of devotion and morality. Their lives were 
the moſt ſtriking. examples of veneration to their r gods, 
of 8 juſtice, and dignity of ſenthmenr.. 

Line 1354, A chriſtian dwells, like Uriel, in the Jon ; 8 
= m———W hereby he oon 
Saw within ken a glorious. angel, and; 
The ſame whom John faw alſo in the foo + & 
His back. was turn'd, but not his brightuefs hid. 


Paradiſe Loft, Book III. Line 621. 
Line 1563, Which not the cor flagration ſhall deftroy. J. 


St. Matthew, Chap. XXIV. Verſe 35. x 
„ Heaven and earth ſhall paſs away, but = words ſhall not t paſs 
2 . 5 


3 
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In proud diſdain af what e' en gods adore, _ 


| Its (mile, and thank me for my midnight dream. 

| | Hlo vicious hearts fume* phrenſy to the brain! 

Paris puſh us on to pride, and pride to ſhame; 7 1 377 
Pert infidelity is wit's cockade, : el 

To grace the brazen brow. that braves the ſkies, 

By /ofs of being, dreadfully ſecure. 

e if thy do&rine: wins the day, 1375 

nd drives my dreams, defeated, from che field 3 

Lf this is all, if earth a final ſcene ; 1 

Take heed ; ſtand faſt; be ſure to be a . 'S 

A knavye in grain ! ne'ex deviate to the ogy 


Guilt only makes. annbilation;gain. , 

Bleſt ſcheme l which life deprives of. comfe rt, death 
Of hope; and vrhich Vieg cn, recommends. 

If ſo; where, infidels ! your bait thrown out 
Ta: catch weak converts ? where, your lofty boaft 


Ann — LLAT 10N! ! L.confels; in theſe, 


n 6 


= Tmpueſs A madneſs of Idas 3 
Eine. 13 78. Tale beed, Hand faſt, beſure to be a Nr The mean 
and Fay * in which ene author exhibits an immorel 


the ſoul, in aching Qur belief to Fuch an overthrow of tos, 

Line 1386. of zeal for virtue, and F Ive to man J In che com- 
poſition of each individual ſyſtem, however deſtructive to peace 
and morality, the public good, and unintereſted defigus, are the 
grand points, to which the compiler pretends kis aims are directed. 
In politics, as. well.as religion, our love of mankind "and fincerity 
in planning their welfare, muſt be. Indubutably. ciedited. be fore ve 
attempt a fucceſsful procedure in our intentions. Hiſtory, the 
preſent times, the prefent manners, exchim. with Young LET An: 
nihilation! I confeſs, in theſe,” “ 
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Poſt ſmile ?Þ— Poor wretch ! f 7 guardian angel 
Angels, and men, affent to what 1 fing; [weeps. 


Shouldft thou be g. h infinite thy loſs, I 380 


Of zcat for virtue end of {ave to max ?. . at 
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What can reclaim you ? Dare 1 hope profound | 
Philo/ophers the converts of a % ? 
Yet know, its} title flatters you, not ne; 1390 
Yours be the praiſe to make my title good „ 


Mine, to bleſs Heav'n, and triumph in your praiſe. | 


But ſince fo peſtilential your diſeaſe, | 

Though ſov'reign is the med'cine J preſeribe, | 

As yet, I'Il neither triumph, nor defpair: 1395 

But hope, ere-long, my midnight dream will wake 

Your hearts, and teach your wiſzom—to be wile 3 

For why ſhould fouls immortal made for bliſs, 

Ere wiſh (and wiſh in vain.!) that ſouls could die? 

What ne'er tan die, oh! grant to live ; and crown 

The wiſh, and aim, and labour of che ſkies; 5 140¹ 

Increaſe, ant! zater on the joys of Heaven : 5 

Thus ſhall my title paſs a ſacred Teal, 

Receive an imprimatur* from above, 

While angels ſhout—2s l ald! 1406 
To cloſe, LoR ENZO ! ſpite of all my pains, 

Still ſeems it ſtrange, that thou ſhouldft five for ever P 

Is it 4% ſtrange, that thou ſhanldft e | 

This is a miracle; and h O bre. | 


% 7 *7,» 


Who. gave beginning, can excläde an end. 14¹⁰ 


Deny thou a then, doubt . : 
A miracle with miracles inc 08d, | 


_— 


* The, Lakdet Reclai . eee ion bl i a 

Line 4409. This i 14 ar that no more.] | Whoever allows 
a providential Deity in che. formation of man, may, \ with: equal 
_ Fandour and reefon, allow that Deity the power of extending ot 

exiſtence, to eternity. Who diſallows this truth, and imputes bis 
deing to the eſſect of chance, may, with equal ꝓropriety, givg 
chance che privilege ot raiſing us, in ſecondary forms, from duft, 
as in our primary formation. Thus proofs ariſe from the moſt 


favoured arguments of ee , to xm 1 5 aun N 
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ſchemes abortive, ; | 
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Is man: and ſtarts his faith at what is fange? 
What leſs than wenders, from the Wonderful ; 


Admit a GOD. that my ftery ſupreme ! + 

That Cauſe uncaus'd! all other: anten ceaſe; 
Nothing is marvellous for Him to do: 1 

Deny uren is myſtery beſides ;: „ 
Millions of my ſterięs ! Zachillatker far, 2 1425 
Than that thy wiſdom would, unwiſely, wan c 
If weak thy faith, why chuſe the harder ſide * 

We nothing know, bpt what is marvellous ; 

Vet what is marvellous, we can't believe.) = | 


What moſt ſurpriſes i in the: ſacred ag, ,,; 
Or full as ſtrange; or ſtranger, muft be rue. 
Faith is not reaſon's labour, but repoſmGG. 


To faith, and virtue, why fo backward, s 
Line 1413. — .. Party bis faith at -wbat is range 27 Were 


man to form delief from that part only of nature which might 


admit of expl t in W. * a s muſt he, confine 
altos N , compaſs 


Line 14264 Aunit 4 God=thot' myſtery ſupreme.] Seneca, in his 
Epiſtles , mentions, not only, che behef, but the veneration, which. 
the ancients paid to the Deity, altuding to the fate of Protagoras; 
ho, like our tho n ybolierers, Was deeply Kined in ſophiſtry. 
In the introtluctibn Gf one of his works, he ex preſſed his doubts of 
God's exiſtence, and, by the uahrerfol- conſent. of che Athenians, 
was baniſhed the city, and his books burnt, A talent 'of filver 
wavy alfo promiſed ts Hm who ftiould in future put Kim to death. 

Line 1429. To (faith, and virtue, <wby Jo backward; min 7} In 
examining: the apparent bent and natural fway of our minds, we 
ſeen to acknowledge ourſelves beings" endued with redfon, as it 


ere, with unwillingneſs.” Nature, Which rightly directed, is in 


the greateſt degree oonduclve to out dignity and felicity, ſome- 
times induces us into errors,  w which the more worthy mfluence of 


'rgvelation ſhuns, . Pope, in his Eſſay on Man, enamines him, 
rude and uncukivated, as form*d by nature:  * © 


He hangs between, i in doubt to act, or reſt, Fan 
In doubt to deem himſelf a god or beaſt: 
In doubt his mind or body to prefer, 
Born but to die, and reas ning but to err. 


What leſs than miracles, from Gom, can flow 2141 5 


So weak our reaſon, and ſo great our Sons 1425 
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From hence ; —the, preſent ſtrongly Ae us all; y - 
The fuzare, faintly : can we, then, be mens 1431 
If men, LoRznzo ! the-rever/e is right... 421 
Reaſon is man's peculiar $ ſenſe, the brute's. 

The prgſent is the ſcanty realm of ſenſe; 

The future,; reaſon's einpire unconfin'd; 1435 
On that expending all her godlike powerr 
She plans, provides, expatiates*, triumphs, there; 
There, builds her bleſſings 3 there, expects her praiſe ; 
And nothing aſks of fortune, or of men. 


And what is reaſon? Be The, thus nnen > 1140 


Reaſon is upright ſtature in the ſoul.” 
Oh! be a mang—and firive to bg be 

For what? (thou ſayſt): to damp the: Joys of life?” 
No; to give heurt and ubſtance to thy joys. 
That tyrant, bope 3 mark, how ſhe domineers; 1145 
She bids us quit vealities,, for dreams; 
Safety, and Peace, for hazard, and alarm 
That tyrant o'er the tyrants of the ſoul, 
She bids ambition. quit its taken prize, 


Spurn the luxuriant branch on which it Hits, 1450 


Tho? bearing crowns, to ſpring at diſtant game; 
And plunge in toils, and dangers—for repoſe. 

If hohe precarious, and of things, when gain'd, 
Of little moments and as s Httle ſtay, | 


_ _ —_ —_— II 
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* Takes an extenſive and 8 view. 

Line 1445. 

* ever unnatural a baſis it may be founded, denies the bande of the 
mind to have an evident connection Het 4 the felicity of mankind ; 


I ſay „not the Future but the prefent happineſs... Since hope then ; 


is 2 paſſion which peculiarly. demands a gratification, ſince earthly 


viciſlitudes and delufions prevent it, we muſt from thence deduce, 


that hope to have an ill foundation. Directed to our worldly. - 
ſchemes, i it fails,Attached to immortality, the warmeſt infidel . 
can never certify its ill ſucceſs. 2 

Can 


: ny 4s Ow, 


Marl how fhe domincers.] No ſect, on how. 
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Can ſweeten toils and dangers iuto joyys 1455 
What then, that hope, which nothing can defeat. 
Our leave unafb'd? Rich hope of boundleſs bliſs ! 


| Bliſs, paſt man's pow 'r to paint it; ines to cloſe \ 


This hope 1 is earth's moſt ineſtimable prize: 
This is man's portion, while no more an man: 
Hope, of all paſſions, moſt befriends us here; 1461 
Paſſions of prouder name befriend. us leſs.” - 
Foy has her tears; and trimſport has her 4b 


Hope, like a cordial, innocent, tho? ſtrong, 


Man's heart, at once, inſpirits, and ſerenes; 1 1466 
Nor makes him pay his wiſdom for his: aca Ol 
'Tis all, our preſent ſtate can /ufely bear, 
Health to the frame! and vigour to the mind 1 
A joy attemper'd*-! a chaſtis d deligat! 


Like the fair ſummer· ev ning, mild and ust 1470 | 


*Tis man's full cup; his-paradiſe below ! - | 
A bleſt hereafter, tben, or hop'd, or gain? d, 

Is all; our whale of happineſs: full Fah 

1 choſe no trivial or inglorious theme. 

And know, ye foes to ſong (well meaning men, 105 5 

Thoꝰ quite forgotten + half your Bible's praiſe)! ) 

Important truths, in ſpite of vpe, may pleaſe: 

Grave minds you praiſe; nor can you praiſe too 

If there is weight in an ETERNITY, much: 

IR - and be. raue. erer 1480 
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/ # Confined within the enn of reaſon and ede, | 
Ales 1463. Jey bas ber tears, and bas ber Mentb.] The 
poetical emblem under Which the durddr de pictures hope, are 
ſtrikingly beautiful. The whole review of its eſſect is maſterly, 
and conveys the excellencies of poetry, and the perſuaſive admo- 


. nithons of morality, in a ftil: equally a and conduci ve 
to e e 


+ Poetical pores oft. 


